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INTROJ)UCTION TO ST KONAN’S WELL. 


Tut Txjvol which follows ia upon a plan different from any other that tlie 
author has over written, although it is perhaps the most legiiimato which 
relates to this kind of light literature. 

H is intended, in a word — celehrarc donnsfica facta- to give an imitation 
of the shifting manners of our own time, aii<l ]»aiut scenes, tho originals of 
which aro daily passing round us, so that a minute's observation iiKay com- 
l>jirc file copie.s with the originals. It must bo confessed that this style of 
coui] Position was adopted by the autlKU* rather fi'om tho templing ciremn- 
stauce of its offering some novelty in his compositions, and avoiding worn- 
out characters and po.sitions, than from the hoi)o of I'ivalHng tho many 
formidablo competitors who have already W'on deserved honours in this 
dt'.partuient. The ladies, in pjirticular, gifted by nature with keen powor.s 
f»f observation and light satire, have boon so distinguished by those works 
of talent that, reckoning from the authoress of Evelina to her of Marriage, 
a catalogue might bo made, including tho brilliant and talented names ol 
Edgfuvorth, Austin, Charlotte Smith, and others, whoso success seems to 
have appropriated this province of the novel as exclusively their own. It 
was therefore with a sense of temerity that tho author intruded upon a 
f^pecics of composition which had been of lato })ractised with .such di.stin- 
giiishod success. TMs consciousness was lost, however, under tho neces- 
sity of seeking for novelty, without which, it was much to bo approlionded. 
sittL’h repeated incursions on his part would nauseate tho long-iiKlulgeiit 
public at the last. 

The scene chosen for the author’s litllo drama of modern life w;ui a 
. mineral spring, such as aro to bo found in both divisions of llritain, and 
which an-e suj)pUed with tho usual juatorials for redeeming hoaltli, o 
driving away care, ^ The invalid often finds relief from bis romplaints, los 
from tho healing virtues of tho Spaw itself, than because liis systom t 
ordinary life undergoes an entire change, in his being removed from hi 
lo| Igor and account-^ooks-~-from hi.s legal folios and progresses of title-deed 
— from hts countoi^ and shelvcs—from whatever else forms tho main soure 
of his coiwtant anxioty at homo, destroys his appetite, mars the custom o 
his exerbiso, deranges tho digestive powers, and clogs up tho springs of life 
Thither, too, comes tho sauntorer, anxious to get ri(f of that wearisom 
attendant hym&eff ; and thither come both males and females, who, upon : 
different principle, dosiro to mako thomsclves double. 

Tho society of such places is regulated, by their very nature, ujjon \ 
ohomc much more indulgent than that which rules the world of fashion 
and tlA naiTow circles of rank in the metropolis. Tho titles of rank, birth 
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and fortune, ato received at a \^atoring'fjlaco, without any very strict in 
vcstigatioii, as adequate to the purj)Ose fo^ which they are preferred ; and 
,as the situation infers a certain ^legrco of intimacy and sociability for the 
time, so, to whatever heights it may have t)ocn carried, it is not understood 
to imply any duration bo3’^ond the length of the season. No intimacy can 
bo suj)posod more close for the tii'ie, and more transitory in its endurance, 
than tliat which is attached to a watering-place acquaintance. The novelist, 
'therefore, who fixes upon such a scone for his tale, endeavours to display a 
species of society, where the strongest contrast of humorous characters 
and manners may be brought to bear on and illustrate each other with loss 
violation of probability, than coul^ bo supposj^d to attend the same mis- 
cellaneous assemblage in any other^^i tuition. 

In such scenes, too, arc frequently mingled characters, not merely ridi- 
culous, but dangerous and hatoful. Tho unprincipled gamester, the heart- 
loss fortune-hunter, all those who eko out their moans of suhsistonco by 
paiidering to the vices and follies of the rich and gay — who drive, by their 
various arts, foibles into crimes, and imprudonco into acts of ruinous mad- 
ness, ai'e to be found whoro thoir victims naturally resoit, with tho same 
certainty that eagles are gathered together at tho place of slaughter. By 
this tho author takes a great advanl^e for tho management of his story, 
particularly in its darker and more melancholy passages. Tho impostor, 
tho gambler, all who live loose upon the skirts of society, or, like vermin, 
thrive by its corruptions, are to be found at such retreats, when they easily, 
and, as a matter of course, mingle with those dupes, who might othenviso 
have escaped their snares. Hut, besides those characters who aro actually 
dangerous to society, a well -freejuon tod watering-place generally exhibits 
for the amusement of the company, and the jjerplexity and arnaizcment of 
the moro inexperienced, a sprmkUng of persons called by tho newspapers 
eccentric characters —individuals, namely, who, either from some real 
dorangoment of their understanding, or, much moro frequently, from an 
excess of vanity, aro ambitious of distinguishing themselves by some stiik- 
iiig peculiarity in dress or address, conversation or manners, and pcrha]'s 
in all. Those affectations aro usually adopted, like Drawcansir’s extrava- 
gances, to show thetj dare, and, I must needs say, those who jirofoss them 
arc more frequently to be found among the English, than among tho natives 
of either of the other two divisions of the united kingdoms. Tho reason 
probably is, that the consciousness of wealth, and a sturdy feeling of indo- 
])en<loiicc, which generally pervade tho English nation, aro, in a few indi- 
viduals, iDorvertod into absurdity, or at least peculiarity. Tho witty 
Irishman, on the contrary, adapts his general behaviour to that of tho best 
society, or that which ho thinks such ; nor is it any part of tho shrewd 
Scot’s national character unnecessarily to draw upon himself public atten- 
tion. Those rules, however, are not without their exceptions ; for wo find 
men of every country playing the eccentric at these independent resorts 
of the gay and tho wealthy, where overj'^ one enjoys tho liccnso of doing 
what is good in his own eyes. 

ft scarce needed these obvious remarks to justify a ucvelist’s ojjoico of a 
watering- place as tho scene of a fictitious narrative.^ Unquestionably, it 
^affords every variety of character, mixed together in a manner which 
cannot, without a breach of probability, be supposed to exist elsewhere ; 
neither CfA it bo denied that, in tho concourse which such miscellaneous 
colleotioiis of persons afford, events extremely different from those of tho 
quiet routine of ordinary life may, and often do, take place. 

^ It is not, however, sufficient that a mine be in itself rich and easily acces- 
sible ; it is necessary that the engineer who explores it should himself, in < 
miviing phrase, have an accurate knowledge of the country, and pos.'fcss tho 
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slvill necessary to work it to a-dvaftitapre. In this respect thQi author St 
Ronan’a Well could not bo torfiod fortinnatc. His habits of life had not 
led him much, of late years at least, iirlo its g'oncral or bustling scones, 
nor had he mingled often in tlTo socictjrwhich enables the observer to!*. 

shoot folly as it flies.” 'J’ho consequence perhaps was, that the characters 
wanted that force and precision which cAn only bo given by a writer who 
is familiarly acquainted with his subject. The author, however, had the 
satisfaction to chronicle his testimony against the practice of gambling, a 
vice which the devil has contrived to render all his own, since it is deprived 
of whatever pleads an a]iology for other vices, and is founded entirely on 
the cold-blooded calculation of the most exclusive selfishness. The char- 
acter of the traveller, meddling, ^olf-iinportant, and what the ladies call 
fussing, but yet generous and benevolent in his puiqjosos, was part.ly taken 
from nature. The story, being entirely modern, cannot require much ex- 
planation, after what has bdbn hero given, either in the shape of notes, or 
a more pj-olix introduction. 

It may be remarked, that the English critics, in many instances, though 
none of great infliioncc, pursued St Ronan’s Well with hue and cry, many 
of the fratemity giving it as their opinion that tho author had exhausted 
himsolf, or, as the technical phrase expresses it, written himself out ; ami 
as an unusual tract of success too often provokes many persons to mark 
and exaggerate a slip when it docs occur, tlio author was publicly accused, 
in prose and vorse, of having committed a literary suicide in this unhappy 
attempt. Tho voices, therefore, wore, for a time, against St Ronan’s on 
the Southern side of tho Tweed. 

In the author’s country it was otherwise. Many of tho characters were , 
recognised as goiniino Scottish portraits, and tho good fortune which had 
hitherto attended tho productions of tho Author of Wavorloy did not 
desert, notwithstanding the ominous vaticinations of its ccnsui’oi's, tliia 
now attempt, although out of his ordinary style. 


Abbotskoru, ls( Febnuzr,}/ 1832. 
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€IIAPTEU I. 

AN OLD -WOULD LANDLADY. 

Diit to make up my tale, 

8lio brcwetU pood ale. 

And thereof makcth salo. 

Skbltow. 

Altiiougu few, if any, of the countries of Europe Jiavc increased 
so rapidly in wealth and cultivation as Scotland diirin;? the last luilf- 
century, Sultan Mahmoiurs owls inMit iievortludess have found iii^ 
Caledonia, at any term within that flourishing^ period, their dowery* 
of ruined villages. Accident or local advantag’cs have, in many iii- 
sliinccs, transferred the inliabitants of ancient hamlets from the 
situations whie.li their predecessors chose, with more respect to 
security than convenience, to those in which their increasing^ in- 
dustry and commerce could more easily expand itself; and Ifence 
])la<*(‘S which stand distingfuished in Scottish history, and which 
figure in David McPherson’s excellent historical map, cau now only 
bo discerned from the wild moor by the verdure which clothes their 
site, or, at best, by a few scattered ruins, resembling* pinfolds, which 
mark the spot of their former existence. 

The .little village of St Ronan’s, though it had not yet fallen into 
the state of entire oblivion wc have described, was, about twenty 
years since, fast verging towards it. The situation had something 
in it so romantic that it provoked the i)encil of every passing tourist; 
and wc will endeavour, therefore, to describe it in language which 
can scarcely be less intelligible than some of their sketches, avoiding; 
ImwovcT*, for reasons which scorn to us of weight, to give any more 
exact vulicjitioiy)f the site, tliaii tliat it is on tfie southern side of the 
Eortli, and notubove thirty miles distant from the English frontier. 

A river of considerable magnitude pours its streams through jk 
narfow vale, varying in breadth from two miles to a foiirtli of that 
distance, and which, being composed of rich alluvial soil, is, and has 
long been, enclosed, tolerably well inhabited, and cultivated witli 
all ‘the skill of Scottish agriculture. Eitlicr side of this val](\v is 
bounded by a chain of liills, which, on the right in particularr-nmy 
he fiinost termed mountains. TAlc brooks arising in these ridges 
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.and fiiidinff t^eir way lo the r^vcr, offVr each its own little vale to the 
industry of tlie cultivator. Some of tli jin bear tine large trees, which 
have as yet escaped the axe, dtid upor^ the sides of most there are 
scattered patches and fringes ^f natun^i copsewood, above and around 
which the banks of the stream arise, somewhat desolate in the cold(‘r 
thonths, but in summer glowinj^' witli dark-pnrplc lieath, or witli the 
golden lustre of the broom and gorsc. This is a sort of scoix'vy 
peculiar to those countries which abound, like Scotland, in hills aiid 
in streams, and where the taveller is ever and anon discovering in 
some intricatti and unexpected recess a. sim])le and sylvan heauly, 
whicli pleases him the more, that it seems to be peculAiirly his own 
property as the lirst di.scoverer. * 

In one of these rece.sses, and so near its opening as to command 
the prospect of the river, the broader vall(;y, and the opiiositc chain 
of lulls, stood, and, unless neglect and desertion have eoin])leted their 
work, still stands, the ancient and decayed village of St Konair.-.. 
The site was singularly picturesque, as the slraggliiig stre(‘t of the 
village ran up a very steep hill, on the side of which "were clusi(‘r(‘(l, 
as it were, upon little terrace.s, the cottages which C()]nj>osed the 
place, seeming, as in the l^wiss towns on the Alps, to rise aboye eacli 
other towards the riiin.s of an old castle, whicli continued to oecujiy 
the crest of the eminence, and the strength of which had doubtless 
led the neighbourhood to assemble under its walls hu* protection. It 
,nmst, indeed, have been a place of formidable defence ; for, on the 
side opposite to the town, its walls rose straight up from the vei’ge 
of a tremendous and rocky xu’ccipice, wdiosc ha.se was washed by St 
Roman's burn, as the brook was entitled. On the soiitberp side, 
where the declivity was less preciiiitous, the ground bad boon cari'- 
fully levelled into successive terraces, which ascended to the suminil. 
of the hill, and wore, or rather had been, conmicted by staircases of 
stone, rudely ornamented. In peaceful periods these terraces liatl 
been occupied by the gardens of the Castle, and in times of siogv* 
they added to its security, for each commanded the one immediately 
below it, so that they could he separately and successively defeiuh'd, 
and all were exposed to the fire from the place itself-* a massive 
square tower of the largest size, surroimdcd, ns usual, by lower 
Jbuildings, and a high embattled wall. On the northern side arose a 
considerable mountain, of which the descent that lay between the 
eminence on whicli the Castle was situated seemed a detached portion, 
and which had been improved and deepened by three successive hugt‘ 
‘ trenches. Another very deep trench was drawn in front of the raahi 
entrance^ from the east, where the principal gateway formed the 
termination of the street, wliich, as we have noticccL ascendej from 
the village, and this last defence completed the fortifications of the 
tpwer. 

In the ancient gardens of tlic Castle, and upon all sides it 
excepting the western, which was precipitous, large old trees had 
found root, mantling’ the rock and the ancient and riiiiuois wali.s 
with their dusky verdure, and increasing the eflect of the shattercil 
pile ‘Which towered up from the centre. 

, Seated on the threshold of tin's ancient pile, where the “pfoud 
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})ortov” liad ill fonncr days ‘j rear’d Jiimsclf,” ^ a straiift'er had a 
complete and commanding' view of thy decayed villag(^ the houses 
of wliiidi, to a fanciful ima^inltion, infc-lit seem as if they had been 
suddenly arrested in hurrying* down ijfe precipitous hill,, and fixed 
as if by mag’ic in the whimsical arraiKcn^ent which tliey now pre- 
sented. It was like a sudden pati.se fn one of Amphion’.s country- 
dances, when the huts which were to 'form the future Thebes were 
jigging’ it to his lute. But, with such an observer, the melancholy 
excited by the desolate apiioarance of the village soon overcame all 
the lighter frolics of tlie imagination. Originally cofi.structed on 
the humble plan used in the building of Scotch cottages about a 
century ago, the p'catcr part o# them bad been long deserted; and 
llti'ir fallen roofs, blackened gables, and ruinous walls, sliowed 
Desolation’s friumpli ovo4* Poverty. On some huts the raftcu’s, 
varnished with soot, were still standing, in whole or in part, like 
skeletons, and a few, wholly or partially covered with tliaicl), seemed 
still inhabited, though scarce hahitalde ; for llie smoke of the peat- 
llres, which pi'eparod tlie Iminhle meal of the indwellers, stole up- 
wards, not only^ Irom the chimneys, its regular vent, but from various 
other crevices in the roofs. Nature, in the meanwhile, always chang- 
ing, hut renewing as she change.s, iva.s supplying, by the power of 
vegetation, the fallen and decaying marks of huinau labour. Small 
pollards, whieli had been formerly planted around the little garden.?, 
liad now' waxed into lingo and high forcst-trcc.s ; the fruit-trees had 
extended their branclies over the verge.? of the little yards, and the 
hedges had shot up into huge and irregular bushes; while quantities of 
dock a,nd ncttle.s and hemlock, bidingtho ruined walls, were busily con- 
verting the ivliolo scene of desolation into a picturesque fore.st bank. 

Two houses iu Ht Rouau’s w'crc still in something like decent 
repair ; places essential — the one to the spiritual weal of tlie inbabit- 
iinfs, the other to the acconimodatioii of travellers. Tliese were tlie 
clci’gymaus manse and the village inn. Of the former we need only 
^i^y that it formed no exception to the general rule by which the 
lamlcd proprietors of Scotland seem to proceed in lodging their 
clergy, not only in the chcaiicst, hut in the ugliest and most incon- 
venient hou.se which the genius of masonry can contrive. It had the 
usual uuinber of chimneys — two, namelv — rising like asses’ cars, at 
either end, wliicli an.swcred the purno.se lor which they ivere designed 
as ill as usual. It had all tlie oruiiiary leaks and inlets to the fury 
of the clemeuts, which irsually form the subject of the complaints of 
a Scottish incumhoiit to his brctlircii of the presbytin-y ; and, to com- 
plete the picture, tlie clergyman being a bachelor, the pigs had un- 
molested adiuisMon to the garden and courtyard, brokoii windows 
were repaired with brown paper, and the disordered and squalid 
appearance of a low farmhouse, occupied by a bankrupt tenant 
tlisnhnoured the dwelling of one ivho, beside.? liis clerical clnaractci , 
vvas a scliolar and a gcntleraan, tlioiq'h a little of a humorist. 

Be.side the manse stood the kirk of St Ronan’s, a little old mansion 
with a clay floor, and an assemblage of wretched pews, originally of 


1 See the old ballad of King E,stnicre, in Piiucv’s Jldiques. 
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oak, but hoodfnlly clotitcd wijk white fir-deal Ihit the oX' 
ternal format’ the chnreli eleg-ript in the oniline, ho.vin«: been 
built in Oatholic times, when |ire cannot deny to the forms of ecclesi- 
Jisticaj architecture that ffra^, w)iicdi/as ^ood ProteRtants, we refuse 
to their doctrine. The fabriddiardly rais(*d ils fjTey and Tanked roof 
amon^f the crumblini^ hills ofynortality by whi(di it was sun-ounded, 
and was indeed so small in size, and so inncdi lowered in hci<j;ljt by 
the ^'Tavos on the outside, w'hich ascended half-way up the low Sax on 
window's, that it mififht itself have appeared onlj' a fimeral vmdt, or 
mausoleum (pt‘ larger size. Its little square tower, with the ancient 
belfry, alone distinguished it from such a inoniimonj. But when 
the grey-headed beadle turned the keys with his shaking hand, the 
antiquary was admitted into an ancient building, which, from the 
style of its arehit(3cturo, and some monuments or the Mowbra3's of 
St Roiian’s, wliich the old man was accustomed to jioint out, was 
generally conj(?cturcd fo be as early as the thirtc^enth century. 

These Mowbrays (»f St Bomin’s seem to h;ive been at one time a 
very powerful family. 'Hicy w'ere allied to, and friends of, the lions(‘ 
of I)ouglas, at the time wdieii the overgrown pow'cr of that heroic 
race made the Stewarts tremble on Ihc S(3ottish tlirone. [t follow'ed 
that, wdien, as onr old Jiistorian cqu'csses it. “no one dared to 
strive witli a Douglas, nor j'ot with a Douglas’s man, for if lie did he 
W'as sure to come by tlie waiir,” the family of SI Romm’s shared llieir 
])ros]>enty, and la'came lords of almost the whole f)f the ricli valley 
of which their mansion commanded the prospect. But U])on tlie 
turning of the tide, in the rcipi of James II., they became dcsjioiled 
of the greater jiart of those fair accpiisitions, and succeeding ev(‘nfs 
reduced their impoi’tance still farther. Ncverlhcdess, they were, in 
the middle of the s<wentecnth ceutuiy, still a family of oonsiderahJe 
note ; and Sir Reginald Mowbray, after the unhappy battle of Dun- 
bar, distinguished himself by the obstinate dehmee of tlic Caslle 
against the «arms of Cromwell, wdio, incensed at tlic opposition wliich 
ho had nney))ectedly encountered in an obscure corner, caused tlie for- 
tress to be dismantled, and blown up with gunpowder. 

After this catastronlie the old Castle W'as abandoned to ruin ; but 
Sir Reginald, when, like Allan Ramsay’s Sir William Worthy, lie ri‘- 
iurnod aftc'r the Revolution, built himself a house in tlie fasliion of 
thatJaier ago, which he ]>rndently suited in size to the diminished 
fori lines of liis family. It was situated about the middle of tlie vik 
lii go, w'liose vicinity Avas not in those days judged any inconvenience, 
‘upon a s])ot of ground more level than was ]>rosented by the rest of 
tlie acclivity, \duu-o, a.s W'C said btdbro, the liouscsw’cro iiolclicd, as it 
Avorc, into the the steo]) bank, Avith little more level ground 

about tlieiu th:^ the spot occupied by their site. ^Bnt the Laird's 
|iousc hfid in trout and a small garden beliiml, connected 

with another gaf'iieu, wliich, occupying three terraces, descended, in 
( inulation of the orchawls of tlic old Castle, almost to the banks of 
tlic stream. 

Tlie family continued to inhabit this new jnessnage until about 
hlly years before the commencement of our history, avIicu it Avas 
luneli damaged b^' a casual firo: and Ibo Laird of the dav. liffvinu’ 
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jii«i g^HCCoedcd io a move ])U'}isa.id. and <',oinniodioiis dwelling’ at the 
disfanreof' about flivee luilcs the v^age, dotcviniuodto abandon 
Ibo habitation of his ancestors.| Afj he |ut down at the same lime an 
:i, indent, rookery (perhaps to dlfray thejexpeuseH of the Tnigration), 
a. becanui a eoininoii remark .among' thm country folk, that the decay 
of vSfc IJonaii’fl began when Laird Lawr/iice and the crows flew oflT. 

The descrte<l mansion, liowever, was not consigned to owls and 
birds of the desert; on the contriiry, for many years it witnessed 
more fun and festivity tlian when it had been the sombre abode of a 
grave IScottisli Baron of anld lang syne.’’ In sliorti^it was con- 
verfcoil into an, inn, .and marked by a Iiuge.'sign, representing on the 
one side St Honan catching lioid of the devil’s game-leg with his 
rjpiseopal crook, as the story may be p-cad in liis veracious legend, 
mid oil the otlnn* the Mowbray .arras.' ■» It was by far the bcsl-fre- 
(piented piihlic-housc in that vicinity ; .and a thousand stories wore 
(old of the revels Avhicli had been held within its walls, and the gam- 
bols jichioved under lhe> influence of its liquors. All this, however, 
bad long since passed away, according to tlie lines in ray fronf is- 
])iece. 

“ A inoiTy place, ’fcw.ns saul, in days of yoro ; 

But soraething ail’d it now—tbe placo wnscui-Kcd.” 

The worthy couple (servants and favoiivilesof the IMowbray family) 
who flrst kept the inn, bad died re.osonably wealthy, after long cavv} - 
ing on a llourisliing trade, leaving behind tlnmi an only daughter, 
'riicy had acquired by d«^gri‘(‘s not only the property of the inn itself, 
of which they were ovigimdly tenants, but of some rcmark.ably good 
iiu'adow-laiul by ( ho side of tlie brook, which, when touched by a little 
la-euniary necessity, the Lairds of St Honan’s haxl disposed of pieco- 
nunil, as the readiest way to portion ott' a daughter, procure a com- 
mission for the younger son, .and the like emergencies. So that Meg 
OodSjWdien she succeeded to tier parents, wais a considerable heiress, 
innl, as such, Inwl the honour of I’cfusing three topping fanners, two 
bonnet-lairds, and a horse-couper, who successively made proposals 
(o liev. 

Many bets were laid on the horsc-coiiper’s success, but the kiiow- 
iijg ones were taken in. DctQrmined to ride th ' fore-liorsc lierself, 
iM^eg would .admit nohelpinate who might soor assert the riglits of a 
master; and so, in single blessedne.ss, and with the despotism of 
tiuoen Bess herself, she ruled all matters with a high liand, not only 
i)V<?r licr men-servants .and maid -servants, Vmt over the sli’anger 
within lier gates, who, if he veptured to ojijioHo Meg’s sovci’cign will 
iind ple.asure, or desired to have either fare or accommodation ditfo- 
rent frym that whiidi she chose to provi.'le for him, was instantly 
ejected w’ith tliax answer which Erasmus tells us silenced all com- 
plaints in the German inns of his time, (^ucire aliad 1ws2')itvmrh;'^ 
ar, as Meg expressed it, “ Troop aft’ wi’ ye to another public.” As 
(his amounted to a bauislimcut in extent equal to sixteen miles from 
Meg’s residence, the uiiliappy party on whom it wais passed had no 

1 In a colloquy of Frasmus, calk'd mvermna^ tkoro is a very unsavoury descrlptiuji 
ot a (icrriian inn of the poriO(i, whero an al)jcction of the guest is answered in the man- 
ner cxfircsscd in tho text — a great sign of waul, yf competition on the road. 
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other refugee save by doprccatino’ tli^ wrath of liid liiiulhuly, and re- 
himself to lior will. % It is ])ut justice to Meg: Dods to state, 
ilmt tlioiigli lie.rs was a sevo'-c aud Jlinost dosjjotic government, it 
could not be termed a tyrs,nny, siwe it was exercised, ii])ou the 
whole for the good of the suUect. 

The vaults of the old l^airais cellar had not, even in his own day, 
been replenished with more excellent wines; the only ditriculty was 
to prevail on Meg to look for the precise liquor you chose ; — to which 
it may be added, that she often became restiff when she thought a 
com])any had. liad as much as did them good,” and refusc'd to fur- 
nish any more supplies. Then her kitchen was her ju'ule and glory ; 
she loolced to the dressing of every dish herself, and there were sr)nH' 
wilh which she siiflertHl no one to interfere. Such were the cock a- 
leeky, and the savoury minced collops, ^y>hich rivalled in their way 
even the veal cutlets of our old friend Mrs Hall, at bVrryl)ridg<‘. 
Meg’s lablc-linon, bed-linen, and so forili, were always honlc-mad(', 
of the host quality, and in the best order; and a weary day was tlial. 
to the chambermaid in which her lynx eye discovered any neglect of 
the strict cleanliness which she constantly enforced. Indeed, eon- 
sidoring Meg’s country and calling', we were never able to account 
for her extreme and scrupulous nicety, unless by supposing tliat it 
afforded lior the most apt and frequent pretext for scokling her 
maids; an exercise in which she displayed so much eloquence and 
energy that we must needs believe it to bave been a favourite one.' 

We have only farther io coinmemoratc the moderation f)f Meg’s 
reckonings, which, when they closial the bauquel, often relieved the 
apprehensions, instead of saddening the heart, of the rising gnosl. 
A shilling for breakfast, three sliiUings for dinner, including a pint 
of old port, eighteeiipcncc for a snug sunper— such were the charge's 
of the mu at »St Honan’s under this landlady of the olden world, even 
after the nineteenth century had commenced ; and they were even- 
tendered with the ])ie)iis recollection, that her good fsithor neve>r 
charged half so much, but these weary limes rcnilercd it impossible^ 
for her to make the Luviug Icss.^ 

Notwithstanding all these excellent and rare properties, the inn at 
8t Honan's shared the decay of the village to wliich it belonged. 

3 This cironni.slanco sliows of itself that the Meg Docl.s of the tale cannot he idontifiotl 
witli her namesake Jenny Dods, who kept tlic inn at llowgate. on the recblos ro.ui ; 
fur Jenny, far difVerent from our heroine, w'as iminatched as a eiattern. ^ 

*- This was universally the case in Stoi land forty or fifty years ago ; and so litthnvns 
chiirgeil for a domcsfic’s living when the author becninc first ac«iuamted with thcro ul, 
tliat a shilling or eighteenpence was suflkieiit hoard wages fin’ a man-servant, when a 
crown would not now answer the purpose. It is true, tlio cauho of tl)cse reasonable 
chargns rested npon a piinciple equally unjust to the landlord ai«i inconvenfent to the 
guest. The hindb'vd did not expect to niakc anything upon the charge for eating which 
his bill contained, in consideration of which the guest was expected to drink more 
'^wine than might be convoment or agreeable to him, “./hr thr (/ooU," as it was called, 
** 0 / the 7mu.sv.” The landlord, indrod, was willing and ready to assist, in this dntv, 
every stranger who came within his gates. Other things wore in proportion. A 
charge fur lodging;, fire, and candle, was long a thing unheard of in .Scotland. A shil- 
ling to the housemiiid settled all .such coiisideraUon<i. 1 see, from memorandums of 
17y0, that a young man, with tw'o ponies and a serving-lad, might travel from tho 
house of one Meg l)ods to another, through most part of Scotland, for about five or 
six sli filings a- day. 
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This was owin<? to various circumstances. The lii^^’h-road liad been 
turned aside from the i)lace, tlitf stecpiKAs of the street blin^,^ murder 
(so the postilions declared) to wieir pos'fhorses. It was tlH)Ui,dit tliat 
]\lc.i^ ’s stern refusal to treat tlJam with liquor, or to connive at their 
L‘x<;haii;i’iu^^ for porter and whisky the ^rn wliich should feed their 
rji,l tie, Jiad no small influence on the/opiiiion of those respectable 
Lienthanen, and that a little cutting’ and levellings would have made 

I lie ascent easy enough; but let that pass. Tliis alteration of tlie 
highway was an injury which Meg did not easily forgive to the couii- 
rv^ gentlemen, most of whom she had recollected wh^m cJiildren. 
•Their fatlicrs,” slie said, “waul not have done the like of it to a 
one woiiian.’^* Then the decay tlie village itself, which had for* 
nerly contained a set of feuarsand bonnet-lairds, >vho, under the name 
d* the Chirup])ing Club, coitrived to drink two-penny, qualified >Yitli 
ijrancly or wdiisky, at least twice or thrice a-week. wais some small loss. 

'J'lie temper and manners of the landlady scared away all cus- 
Uujiers of that iiuinerous class who wdll not allow originality to be an 
jxense for tlie breach of decorum, and who, little accustomed, per- 
!ia])s, to atteiidauce at liome, love to ))lay tlie great man at an inn, 
iiid to have a certain number of bows, deferenlial sjiecchcs, and 
ipologies, in answer to tlie G— d— n ye’s which they bestow on llio 
louse, attendance, and e'litcrtaiimient. Unto those w^Iio commenced 
his sort of barter in the Clachan of 8t Renan’s, 'well could Meg 
I )ods pay it back, ii^hei^iwn coin; and glad they were to escape 
from the liousc witW55^??noT qiiilb'seratclioil out, and ears not more 
loafencd than if they had been wdtliin hearing of a pitched ha tile. 

Nature had formed Iioiiest Meg for such eiicoimters ; and as iior 
noble soul delighted in them, so her outward jiroperties were in Avhat 
I’ony liumpkiii calls a con catenation accordingly. 81io bad hair of 
i brindled colour, betwixt black and grey, wbieli was apt to escape 

II elf-locks from under her imitcli Avlieii she w’as thrown into violent 
igitatiou — long skinny liaud.^, terminated by stout talons — grey 
\yes, thin lips, a robust person, a broad, though flat chest, capital 
wind, and a. voice that could inaleli a choir of flsh- women. She was 
icciiRiomcd to say of herself in lier more gentle moods, that her bark 
was worse than her bite; but what teeth could have matched a 
^mgue, wdiich, when in full career, is vouched to have been heard 
iVom the Kirk to the Castle of 8t Honan’s ? 

These notable gifts, however, liad no charms for the travellers of 
lijpe light and giddy-paced times, and Meg’s inn became less and 
less frequented. What carried the evil to the uttermost was, that a 
rancifiil lady of rank in the neighhoiirhood^ cliaiiced to recover of 
iome imaginary complaint by the use of a mineral well about a mile 
ind a Ifalf from ^le village ; a fashionable doctor was found to write 
in analysis of the healing waxU'rs, with a list of sundi’y cures ; a spe- 
L’lilativo builder took laud in feu, and erected lodging-houses, sliopfef 
and even streets. At length a tontine subscription was obtained to 
erect an inn, wOiicli, for the more grace, Avas called a hotel, and so 
the desertion of Meg Dods became general.^ 


?■ See Note A. BvMdivii-Fm^ in Scodmd. 
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81ie liail Btill, however, her friends and wollwishors, many nl 
whom thoulihi, that as she v.as a lorie woman, and hiuovu to he well 
to pass ill the world, she wtwild act psely to retire from nuhlic life, 
and take down a sip:u whidi had no loi^jer fascination for i^uests. 
But Meg’s spirit scorned suhuission, direct or implied. “ Her fatlu*r’s 
door,” she said, ‘'should be c\)cii to the road, till her father’s bairn 
should be streekit and carried out at it with her feet foremost, ll 
was not for the profit— there was little prolitatit; — prolit ?— there 
■was a ih^ad loss ; — but .she wad not be diin^>' by any of tliem. They 
maun hae a*hottle,^ maun they ? — and an honest public camia sen c 
them! They may bottle that likes; but they sluill f^ee that Jmeky 
l)o(ls can bottle on as lani»' as the lK‘.st of them — ay, ilioni**!! th(\y had 
made a Tauiteen of iL and linkit a’ llieir breaths of lives, whilk are 
in their no^-ivils, on end of ilk other likeia string** of wild-cfeese, aiul 
the lan£>*esl liver hruick a' (wliilk vvas sinful i)fe,snmpfioH), slie unuld 
match ilk am' ol'them as lanic as her aiii wind held out.’’ J'\)rl until (' 
it was for Meii\ since ^lie had fornu'd this (li)ii;:^‘lity resolulion, that 
altlioiigh her inn had decayed in cii'dom, her land ha,d risen in value 
in a degToe ■which more than (‘omiiensated the lialaiiei; on the wrong; 
side of her ]a;oks, and, joined lo In'r’innal providence and eecnonn, 
enabled lier lo act up to her lofty jnrriiose. 

She ])Vo^(‘C^ied her trade loo with every alticntion to its diminislnHl 
income; slint \\\) the windows of oiu'-haU* of her liense to bailie llie 
tax-gatherer; rf'tvenehedherfurniluvij ; discliay^'ed ber pair of no, ', 1 - 
' horse, s, and ]»ciisioncd olf tlie old lmm])-backed po.^iilion who i 1 r(»ve 
tbom, retaining; his ser\iees, however, ns an assistant i(' a ,aill more 
aged bostler. To console licrseif for restrietions by wiiieh bci* jndihi 
was seerotly W'oundcd, slie agreed with the celebrated Ih’ck 'Finto to 
repaint her faiber’s sign, wbieli bad become rather innlccipberable ; 
and Dick acc.ordingly gilded the Bishop's crook .‘uul augmented the 
liorrors of the Devifs asiu'ct, until it heeume a terroi' lo all the 
younger fry of the school-house, and a sort of visible iJ last I’al ion of 
the terrors of tlie aj-ch-eiimny, with whicli tlie minister eiulorivonred 
to impress their infant minds. 

Under tin's renewed symb.d of her jaofes.sion, ]\K g Dud,,, or 
Dorts, as sIk' was ]K)])ii)arJy tenned on account of in'r refractn* 
luuuoiu';'., was still puti’oiiisiai by some steady eustoimn*;;. Smdi were 
the meinlieJ's of the KiJlnakeJty liunt, once famous on (Ini inrf and 
in (lie field, but now a set of vciim-able grey-iieadod sportsun'u, wiio 
iiad Slink from fox-Iiuuuds to basket-beagles and eoiirsuig, andtBlio 
iniule an eas}'" canter on tin ir <juiet iiags a gentle imliictjou to a 
dinner at IMeg’s. ‘"A s< t of lioue..t dect'nt men they were,” IVJeg; 
said ; had their f-ang ami their joke — iind wliat. for iio r Tli^'ir bimi 
was just a Scots pint over-head, and a taj>])it-hen (?t (he bill, and no 
man v \ er saw Uu'm the v,mur o’t. it was thae cockh*-bniined ealiaiils 
%i tlie prei^it day that would be mail* ow‘*rta’eu nith pnir <iao'. 
tlimi douc 0 ;^llcs uere \^i^h a inaguum.” 

Tliou tli^ was a set of aneieut Iwefduvii uf Me ;i,n; Je f'em Ddin- 

I Tins nallif ANOid ('liAu']) nui;, iiibt iul rmliiml in ^So^llana duiioi; tin; aiiUiCr’s fliild- 
Ji.'K. leib .‘,1) I leuT .icd I'V ’U- ( Ci*, . 



^f' 1^)NAN\STV1:.LL. 


15 


biin’.li, who vit«U.c(l St Koiiaii’s lrc(jiieiitly in liio _^uid t-mniiier, 

a t'!a,''S oi’ ^.^uostri iR'caliaily am:ptub!c ^to who peiuiUiwl ilicm 
nitti'c laiitinh‘ in her piX'DiiMis tfeaii she vi'as kiumii to aliow to any other 
bod}'. “ Tiioy wciv.,”’ .she .said, “ pawl^- anid carlo-^, that koial whilk 
side tlieii* bread wais biiUcred upon. Ion never kend ot‘ ony o’ them 
t\) the spriii^,^ as thej' behoved 4o ea’ the stijikiiiy ueli yonder. 
— jNa, iia — tliey were ii}) iu the inoriiiiijL;’ — luul tiicir parritcli, wi’ mayln? 
a iliindilolid oi‘ brandy, and then atwi’ up into tin? 'hills, eat their bit 
eaiild meat on tlie lieallicr, and earn lianie at e’en ni’ t.h^' ereed fidl of 
caller trouts, and liad tlumi to their dinner, and their (juiet co^^ue ofaki, 
and their (trap ))inieh, and ere set siuejng their ea.l('!ies and glees, as 
they ea’d tluMii, (ill ten oVioek, atid then to bed, wi' (iod bless yo— and 
iviiat (“or no ? ” 

I’liii'dly, uc m::y eo)auA;mo;aic imne rantin.; bhulcs, who al>.o 
("'.me, tVem the uielrojudis to \bit .Si ihmairtj, attracted by the linm- 
ours (d‘ aM{'g\ and still more by tin; eveellcuce of her li(juor and the 
eJieatJue.^s ('!' her reckouine.s. Ttie.se were ii]em]>ers ol* the llelter 
.‘''keher Club, of the 'Wildtire Club, and other af'.soelalions lioniicd 
lor the cAiuc'S i)urp(» e of getting rid of care and soi)riety. Siudi 
dashei’.s oee.'o loiie<i iu;iny a racket in i\ieg's liou.se, ami many a hou- 
ras/jdr. in IMeg's lcn'i})er. Various Aveie the arts <'t* ihitiery and vio 
lenye by which ihes emlea\oured to get su])plies of rnpior, when ]\Ieg's 
('<m>eiem;o told her they had had too much already. Sometimes they 
laih'd, a.s when tlu' cioupier ol* the llelliu' Skelter got IniUM'll' .-(•.alih'-l 
with tlu', mulled wine, iu an iinsneees^rid atlempl t(* eoa\ t.'ii,^ I’ouuld- 
ahle N irago bv a .salute : and lluM.'xeelleni pnvideut ot‘ the ^Vildiue re- 
<‘A'ived a. britkeii head ti’om the ke}s ol’ the cellar, as he (suleuN oured 
to jios-ess hlm^f'ir o!' these emhlcm.s of authority. Ibil iiille diil these 
d:iuii(le,-s ol’iieials e.aj'o lor the exuberant irolie.s ot’ Mt'ghs temper, 
wiiloh were to them only “ ])relly Fanny'.. \.'ay” — tlie Amo 

r;il[i<iis im\ .\}id ab-g, on her p-arl, though .siie olien (’ailed them 
“■diimken ne'er- do - weels, and thorough bred Jligii Street 
guards,” alknved no other perMui to speak ill of tliem in her Iieariiig. 
“ riiey ^veiv duil (‘allauts," she .said, “an I tliat was all — ^\lieii tiu; 

‘ ' \va..' in, tile ^vit was <aU. — yi* could lud j)ut an auld iiead iipmj 

siiouthers - a yiuiiig <'o\\l will canter, bo it u]) hill or down-^and 
w’lmt ii>r no?” w'as Iier iijj:(l)riii coiielnsion. 

Nor must we omit, .aimmg Meg's >t('ady eustouiersr “faithful 
amwgst ijui imhntiiful found, ’ tin? eoj>per no.sed .sluu’ilfeh'ik of tlio 
eoilfmy, who, when suiumoiu'if by olbeial duty to that dislnet of the' 
sliin*, w'arrued by recolieelioin^ of her d(mble-l)rowed ale, ami her 
generous Antigua, ahvav.s adverti.'sed that his “ IVievcs,” or “ (lojni)tis,” 
or wJialiwer (jtlu'j^ busim'ss war. in hand, w(n'e to proceed on sueh a 
(lay and hour, “ w ithin the hou''e of 3Iargaret Dods, vintner in 
itonan’s.'’ 

We ha\e only fariher to iioti'V Meg* i mode o\' eumlmdliig ljcr.>elf 
lowanls elKUiee tnivelleiv, who, Kii.w. .i.y nolhiug of luarer or moi-' 
fa-.liionabK; aecomnu'datiou"', or peihajis e-maiUiiig ruilier the si.Ue 
Vif tlu'ir pui>e than of their rasie. stnnd'kd uikui her h.ai-e of ciiter- 
1aimn(‘nt, Her reception ol’ the'.e was as preiMiious -u . the 
lalilv^d' a bavage uatiea to .^ailoi’' shipw {(^,^-[ved on their era a. It 
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tlie ft’ucsls scpmcd to have made her mansion their IVcc choice— or if 
she liked their appea-raiice (aikl her ta\Le was very capricious)— iihove 
all, if they seemed i)loased wilii what iliey ^^ot, and little dis])osed to 
criticise or give trouble, it was all vci-y well. But if they hud coiiio 
to St Eonan’s because the holsc at the Well was full — or if she dis- 
liked what the sailor calls the vut of their jib —or if, above all, they 
were critical about their accommodations, noiic.so likely as JNleg to 
give them what in her country is called a sloan. In fact, she reck- 
oned such persons a part of that ungenerous and ungrateful public, 
for whose sake she was keeping her house open .at a dead loss, and 
who had left her, .as it were, a victim to her p.atriotic zeal. 

Hence arose the different reports* concerning the little inn of St 
Eonan’s, which some favoured travellers praised as the neatest and 
most comfortable old-fashioned house infiHcotlaiul, -where you Iiad 
good attendance, and good cheer, at moderate rates ; while otlu'rs, 
less fortun.ate, could only talk of the darkness of the rooms, the 
homeliness of the old furniture, and the detestable had huinbiir of 
Meg Dods, the landlady. 

Eeader, if you come from the more sunny side of the Tweed— or 
even if, being a Scot, you have had the advantage to be l)orn witliin 
the last twenty-five years, you may be induced to think this. portrait 
of Queen Elizabeth, in Dame Quickly’s piqued hat and green apron, 
somewhat overcharged in the features. But I appeal to my own 
• contemporaries, wlio Iiavc knoivn wluicl-road, bridm-way, iiiicl foot- 
])atlx for thirty years, whether they do not, every one of them, re- 
member Meg I)ocls--or somebody very like her. Indeed, so mucli is 
this the case, lliat, about the period I mention, I should have been 
afraid to have rambled from the Scottish metropolis, in almost any 
direction, lest I had lighted upon some one of the .sisterhood of Dame 
Quickly, who might sus])cct me of having showed her up to the i)ub- 
lic in the character of Meg Dods. At present, though it is ])ossihle 
that some one or two of this peculiar class of wild-(;ats may still exjsf, 
their talons must be much impaired by age; a, ml I think tlu 7 can do 
little more than .sit, like the Giant Pope in the “iqigrim’s Progi*(.‘ss,” 
at the door of their unfrequented caverns, and grin at the pik^riins 
over whom they used formerly to execute tlieir tlespotism. 


CIIAPTEE 11. 

THE GUEST. 

4 uis 110VU& hie hospea ? 

Didoapud Vofftlium. 

Cli*a,in-nuid ! The Gcinman in llio fiont |i.nloui » 

Hooib'bym Tiaublalwn oj (ht L'mid. 

' a fiuc summer’s day that a solitary traveller rode under 

the old-fashioned arch-way, ‘.ind alighted in the coui-tyard oliMcg 
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Dods’s imi, and delivered the bridle of liis horse to the hump-backed 
l)ostiliou. ‘‘JJrin.ii' my saddlc/mffs,” Uo said, “into tlfe house— or 
slay — 1 am abler, I think, to carry theiif than you.” lie then assisted 
the poor meagre grooni to unbuckle the straps which secured the 
humble and now despised convenient', and meantime gave strict 
cimrges that his horse sliould be unbr/dled, and put into a clean and 
comfortable stall, the girths slacked, and a clotli cast over Ins loins ; 
but that the saddle should not be removed until he himscll‘ came to 
,^ec him dressed. 

TIio companion of his travels seemed in the hostler’s eye deserving 
of las care, being a strong active horse, fit cither for the road or 
ficid„ hut ratllei* high in hone fr*)m a long journey, though from the 
state of his skill it appeared the utmost care had been bestowed to 
keep him in condition. While the groom obeyed the stranger’s 
directions, the latter, with the saddle-bags laid over his arm, entered 
the kitchen of the inn. 

Jlere he found the landlady herself in none of her most blessed 
Immours. The cook-maid was abroad on some errand, and Meg, in 
a close review of the kitchen apparatus, was making the unpleasant 
discovery that trenchers had been broken or cracked, pots aud»sauce- 
paiis not so accuratelv scoured as her precise notions of cleanliness 
r{ ([uired, which, joineef to other detections of a more petty description, 
.stirred her bile iii no small degree ; so that while she disarranged and 
arranged the bhU' she maundered, in an undertone, complaints and 
menaces ^igaiiisi the absent delinquent. 

The entrance of a guest did not induce her to suspend this agree- 
able amusement — she just glanced at'hiui as he entered, then turned 
her back sliort on liim, and continued her labour and her soliloquy of 
lamentation. Truth is, she thought she recognised in the person of 
llic stranger one of those useful envoys of the commercial com- 
munity, called, by themselves and the waiters, Travellers, par excel- 
lence — by otiiors, lliders and Bagmen. Now, against thi.s class of 
customers Meg had peculiar prejudices; because, there being no 
I sliojjs in the old village of St Ronan’s, the said commercial emis- 
1 .‘varies, for the convenience of their tniftic, always took up their abode 
; at the New Inn or Hotel, in the rising and rival village called St 
Konan’s Well, unless wlien some straggler, by chance or dire neces- 
sity, wa.s compelled to lodge hinrself at the Auld Town, as the place 
of Meg's residence began to be generally termed. She had, there- 
fore, no sooner formed the hasty conclusion, that the individual in 
i|uestion belonged to this obnoxious class, than she resumed her 
former occupation, and continued to soliloquise and apostrophise her 
absent handmaidens, without even appearing sensible of his presence. 

“ The*lmz 7 y Bafcnic— the jaud Fqqnc -the dcil’s buckie of a callaufci 

-Another plate gane — they’ll break me out of house and ha’ ! ” 

The traveller, who, with Ids saddle-bags rested on the back of n 
chair, had waited in silence for some note of welcome, now saw that, 
gho.st or no ghost, he must speak first, if he intended to have any 
notice from his landlady. 

“You arc my old acquaintance, Mistress Margaret Dods?” said 
the stranger. 
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'‘What for no? — and wha arc yc that spccrs ? ” said Mc^]f in tlic 
same hrcatl' and bo/;'au to nth a braf\ candlestick with more vclie- 
meuce than hofove—the dr}^ tone in which she spoke indica(in<^ 
jdaiuly how little concern slio took in the conversation. 

A traveller, j^ood ]\listres\ Dods, who conics fo take up his lod^’- 
in^^s here for a day or two.” 

I am thiukin<>’ ye will he mistii on,” said “ there’s nac room 
for ha^’s oi* jan^'s here— ye’ve misla’cn your road, nci^iibour— ye 
maun e’en biindle yonrscll a bit farther down hill.” 

I see yoif have not f^ot the letter 1 sent you, Mistress Dods ? ” said 
the ^’uost. 

“IIow should T, man?” ansvvcrct^ the hostess; “they have taVn 
uwa the post-oificc from us—moved it down till the Spa- well yonder, 
as they ca'd.” 

“ \Vliy; that is but a stc]) off,” observed the ^^iiest. 

Ye will ft’et there the sooner,” answered the hostess. 

"Nay, hut,” said the gmest, "if you had scut there for iny letter, 
you wn)uld have learned ” 

" I ’m no wanting: to learn onylliiiv«' at iny years,” said Me, if. " If 
folk hftve oiiythini;' to wTile to liie about, they may iL,ne tlic letter to 
Jolm ilislo)), the carrier, that has used tlie road tlu^se forty years. 
As for the letters at the ])ost“inist reps’s, as they ca’ her, down by 
yonder, they may bide in Iier shop-window, wi’ the snaps and bawbee 
• row.s, till Beltane. or I loose them. I’ll never file my tinf>*evs with 

them. J’ost-mistress, indeed! — Ujiscttinpr cutty! I mind^ Jier fou 

weel W'hon she dre(‘’d penance for anle-nnp ” 

Jiauf;iiiii»*, but intorrujiiin;*’ Me^*' in <>’ood lime for tlic cliaractcr of 
file posi-mistress, the stranjycr a.s.sured her he had sent his tisliiii”'- 
' rod and trunk to her (tontkleniial friend the (carrier, and tliat Ikj 
sincerely h(>])(;d she would not turn an old acipiaintaiuaj out f>r 
her prcMiiiscs, especially ns he lielieved lie could not sloop in a heil 
within fiv(i miles of »St Honan’s, if he knew that her llluo room was 
nnenirai^’ed. 

" Fjshini'’-rod ! — Anld acquaintance ! room ! ” (‘choed Mei;', 

, in some sinqirisu; .and, facing’ round u])on tlie stranger, and exa- 
mining him w itli some interest and curiosity,— “ Ye'll be nac bagnuu], 

then, after a’ ? ” 

"No,” said the traveller; "not since 1 liave laid tlie saddle-bags 
out of my liand.” 

• " W«i‘el. 1 caima say hut T am glad of that— T cauna bide their yank- 
ing way of knapping English at every word.- -l have kont decent lads 
am.ang lliem tnci— What for no? -V»iit tliat was Avlien they .stopjaal 
np here whiles, like (dher douce folk ; hut since tliey gaed down, tlie 
hail flight tlnnn, likctt string of wild-geese, to ftio mnv-iasljioiual 
Jiottle yl^il^r, I am told th(3^e ani as mony hcllicatc tricks played in 
the tniwller.s’ room, as they behove tt‘ call it, as if it wt'n^ foil <>f 
drunken young lairds.” 

" That is because they hav<‘. not yon to kceji good order among 
them, Mistress Ma,rgar<*t.” 

" xAy, lad? ’'replied Meg, ‘•'ycan^;i tine blavv-in-my lug, to think 
10 ciiille in(‘ otf sa'.* ('lc\cily ! And, facing about upon licrigucst, 
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she lionourod him with a more close and curious iiivct^igaiiou than 
slic liad at first designed to h/stow up^lni him. 

All that she remarked was in lier opinion rather favourable to tlie 
stranger, lie was a well-made man, ^rather above tlian under the 
middle size, and apiiarently betwixt we-and-twenty and thirty years 
of ago — for, altliongh lie might, at first glance, have passed for one 
who had attained the latter period, yet, on a nearer examination, it 
scenicd as if the burning son of a warmer climate tlian Scotland, and 
])orba.ps some fa,tigue, both of body and mind, had miprinted the 
marks of care and of manhood upon his coimteuance, witlioiit abiding 
the course of v ,irs. His eyes and teeth were excellent, and his other 
features, If .agli they could soih*co be termed handsonu^, expressed 
smise and acuteness ; he bore in his aspect that ease and com])osure 
of manner, equally void of*awkwarclncss and aQcctation, wliicli is said 
miijiluitically to mark the gentleman ; and although neither the jilain- 
ness of his\{j’ess, nor the total v/ant of the usnat attendants, allowed 
‘Meg to su]»])oso him a wealthy man, she had little doubt that he was 
above the 3*ank of licr lodgers in general. Amidst these observations, 
and while slip was in the course of making thorn, the good landlady 
was embarrassed with various obscure recollections or having seen 
tile object of them formerly ; but when, or on what occasion, she was 
quite unable to call to remembranee, »She was particularly jiuzzlcd 
by the eohl and sarcastic ex])ression of a countenance, Vvhich slio 
could not by any means reconcile Avith tbo recollections wliich it 
awakened. At length she said, with as much courtesy as slie was 
capable of assuming, — ‘‘ Either I liave seen you before, sir, or some 
ano very like ye? — Ye ken the Blue room, too, and you a straiig(a’ 
in these parts 

“Not so much a stranger as you may suppose, Meg,” said tlic 
guest, assuming a more intimate tone, “ wlieii I call myselt* kVanlc 
Tyrr.h” 

“ 'i'irl ! ” exclaimed Meg, with a lone of wonder- It's impossible ! 
You cannot be Francie Tirl, the wild callant that was iishing ami 
bivd-m'sting here seven or ciglit years syne — it canna be --Francie 
Avas but a callant ! ” 

But add seven or eight years to that boy’s life, J\leg,” said the 
stranger, gravely, “and you will lind^ou Iiavo the man who is now 
before you.” 

“ Even sae ! ” said Mtjg, Avith a. glance at the reflection of Jier own 
countenance in the coi)per cotfee-pot, Avhich slie liad sconrcil so* 
hriglitly that it did the ollicc of a mirror — “ Just e'en sac — but folk 
maim groAv auld or die. — ^Biit, Mr Tirl, for 1 maiuma cii’ yc Francie 
noAv, 1 mn tbinkiug ” 

“ (Jail me AAdiafyou iilease, good dame,” said tlic stranger; “it lias 
• Ix'cn so long since 1 lieard any one call me by a name that somuled^ 
.like former kin<lnes^?, that such a one is more agreeable to me than 
a Jf)rd’s titlti Avoiild be.” 

Weel, tli(*u, Maister Francie — if it be no offence to you — I hope 
3 c arc no a Nabob?” 

“*Not I, lean safely assure^ you, my old friend ; —but what an 1 
Averoi” 
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“ Naciliing^ only maybe I might bid ve gang farther, and be n aiir 
BCiTcd — Nabobs, indeed 1 tlife coimt^^s jplagued wF them. They 
Jiave raised the price of eggs and pootry for twenty miles round 
But what is iny business ?— They iisealmaist a’ of them the Well 
down by— they need it, ye kei]^ for the elearing of their copper com- 
plexions, that need scouring as much as my sauce-pans, that naehody 
can clean but myscll.” 

“ Well, my good friend,*' said Tyrrel, the iijishot of all (his is, I 
hope, that I am to stay find have dinner here ? ” 

What for no ? " replied Mrs Bods. 

^^And that I am to have the Blue room for a night or two— perhaps 
longer ? ” . ' 

“ 1 diima ken that,” said the dame — “ The Blue room is the best 
— and they that get neist best are no ill affin this warld.” 

“Arrange it as you will,” said the stranger, “I leave the whole 
matter to you, misti'css. — Meantime 1 will go see after my horse.” 

“Tlie merciful man,” said Meg, when her guest had left the 
kitchen, “is merciful to his beast. — lie had aye something about him 
by ordinar, that callant— -But eh, sirs! there is a sair change on liis 
clicek-haffit since I saw him last I — He sail no want a good dinner fur 
auld laiig sync, that Tsc engage for.” 

Meg set about the necessary preparations with all the natural 
energy of her disposition, which was so much exerted ui)on her 
culinary cares, that her two maids, on their return to the house, 
(iscaped the bitter reprimand which she had been previously conning 
over, in reward for their alleged slatternly negligence. Nay, so far 
did she carry her comnlaisaiice, that when Tyrrel crossed the kitchen 
t(j recover bus saddle-uaga, she formally rebuked Eppie for an idle 
tanine, for not carrying the gentleman’s tilings to his room. 

“ 1 lliiink you, mistress,” said Tyrrel; “but I have some drawings 
and colours iu these saddle-hags, and I always like to carry them 
myself.” 

“ Ay, and are you at the painting trade yet ? ” said Meg ; “ an iineo 
sinister ye used to make with it lang sync.” 

“ 1 cannot live without it,” said Tyrrel ; and, taking the saddle-ba^s, 
was formally inducted by the maid into a snug apartment, where he 
soon had the satisfaction to behold a, capital dish of minced colh>])s, 
with vegetables, and a jug of excelleiilj* ale, placed on the table by 
the careful hand of IVLeg* herself. He could do no less, in acknow- 
ledginent of the honour, than ask Meg for a bottle of the yellow seal, 

“ if tlierc was any of that excellent claret still left.” 

“ Left ?— -ay is there, walth of it,” said Meg; “I dinna gie it to 
everybody— Ah I Maistcr Tirl, yc have not got owre your auljJ tricksl 
— I am sure, if ye are painting for your leeviug, all you say, a little 
,rum and water would come cheaper, and do yc as much good. But. 
ye maun hae your aiii way the day, iiac doubt, if ye should never 
have it 

Away traaged Meg, her keys clattering as she went, and, after much 
rummag^, returned with such a bottle of claret as no fashionable 
tavern could have produced, were it called for ])y a duke, or at a 
duke’s price ; and slic seemed not a little gratified wlicn houigucst 
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assured lier tliat he had not yet forgotten its excellent jflavour. She 
retired after these acts of hospitality, And left the str{ing*cr to enjoy 
in quiet the excellent matters wlrieli slie had placed before him. 

But there was that on TyrreFs mind which defied the enlivening: 
power of good cheer and of wine, whicti only makctli man's heart glad 
when that heart has no secret oppression to counteract its influence. 
Tyrrel found himself on a spot wnich he had loved in that delightful 
season, when youth and high spirits awaken all those flattering pro- 
mises which are so ill kept to manhood. He drew his chair into the 
embrasure of the old-fashioned window, and, throwing up the sash to 
enjoy tl^c fresh air, suficred his thoughts to return to former days, 
while his eyes wandered over olffccta which they had not looked upon 
for several eventful years. He could behold beneath his eye the 
lower part of the deca 3 'ed willage, as its ruins peeped from the um- 
brageous shelter with which they were shrouded. Still lower down, 
upon the little holm which forms its churchyard, was seen the Kirk 
of St Konaii's ; and looking yet farther, towards the junction of Sc 
Honan’s Burn with the river which traversed the larger dale or valley, 
he could see, whitened by the western sun, the rising houses, which 
w^re either newly finished or in the act of being built, about the 
medicinal spring. 

‘‘Time clianges all around us," such was the course of natural 
though trite reflection which flowed upon Tyrrel’s mind ; “ where- 
fore should loves and friendships have a longer date than our dwell- 
ings and our monuments ? " As ho indidgcd tliesc sombre recollec- 
tions, his officious landlady disturbed their tenor by lier entrance. 

“ 1 was thinking to ofler you a dish of tea, Maister Francio, just 
for the sake of auld lang syne, and I’ll gar the quean Bcenio bring 
it liero, and mask it mysell. — But ye arena done with your wine 
yet?" 

“ I am indeed, Mrs Dods,” answered Tyrrel ; “ and 1 bog you will 
remove the bottle." 

“llcraove the bottle and the wine no half drank out ! ’’ said Meg, 
displeasure lowering on her brow ; “ I hope there is nac fault to bo 
found wi’ the wine, Maister Tirl?” 

To this answer, which was put in a tone resembling defiance, 
1’yrrel submissively replied, by declaring “ the claret not only- uu- 
oxccptionable, but excelfcnt." 

“ And what for dinua ye drink it, then ? " said Meg, sharply ; 

“ folk should never ask for niair liquor than they can mak a glide* 
use of. Maybe ye think we have tho fashion of the table-dot, as 
they ca’ their new-fangled ordinary down-by yonder, where a’ the 
hits of yinogar auiets are juit awa into a awmry, as they tell me, and 
ilk anc wi’ the mt dribbles of syndings in it, and a paper about the 
neck o’t, to show which of the customers is aught it— there they 
stand like doctor’s drogs— and no an lionest Scottish mutchkin will 
ane o' their viols liaiul, granting it were at the fouest." 

“Perhaps," said Tyrrel, willing to indulge the spleen and pre- 
judice of nis old acquaintance, “perhaps the wine is not so good 
as to make full measure desirable." 

“ ¥e may say that, lad— and yet them that sell it might aflbrd a 
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<>iule pcimhwth, for they Iiae it forilie making -innistfyck of it 
ijo’or saw France or rortug’al^ But as I was sayin**’- -lliis is no ano 
of tlieir ncw-faiii^Ied places, where wine is juit l>y for IIkmii tliat can- 
iia drink it — when the cork’s drawn the bottle Miann be drank out— 
mul what for n<i ? — unless it bd corkit.” 

“I a^ree entirely, Meg’,” said her g-uest; “but my ride to-day lias 
somewhat heated iiic—and I think the dish of tea you promise me 
will do me more good than to finish my hottle.” 

“ Na. then,, the best 1 can do for y^oii is to jiut it by, to be sauce for 
the wild-duck the morn ; for 1 think yc said ye were to bichi here for 
a day or Iwa.” 

“it is my very purpose, Meg’, umiuestionahly,*’ replied Tyrrel. 

“ Sae be* it then/’ said Mrs j)ods ; “aiul then the liquor’s no lost 
— it has been scildom sie claret as that has simmered in a sauecqian, 
let me tell you that, iieigfhbour and I mind tlie day w'hen, headache 
or nae lieadache, ye wad iiae hceii at the hiiidcr-cnd of that l)ott]c\ 
and maybe aiiither, if ye could have g’otten it 'wiled out of mo. Hut 
then ye had your cousin to hclj) you —Ah! he was a blytlui bairn 
that Valentine Buhner! — Ye were a canty callaiit too, Maisten* 
J^Yaiicic, and niuelde ado I had to keep ye bailh in order when ye 
were on the ramble. But ye were a thought douccr than Valentine 
— But oil! ho was a bonny laddici! — wf e’en like diamonds, chocilcs 
'fike roses, a head like a heather-tap— he was the first 1 ever sav/ 
wear a era]), as they ea’ it, but a'' body cheats the barlior now — and 
ho had a Jaugli that wail hao raiscil the dead !— What wi’ flyting on 
him, and what wf laughing* at him, there was nae minding* ony otiicr 
body when that Valentino was in the house.— And how is your 
cousin, Valentino Buluier, Maistcr Fraiicie?” 

Tyrrel looked down, and only answered with a sigh. 

“Ay- and is it even sac?” said Meg; “and has the piiir bairn 
been sac soon removed frae this fashions warld?—Ay— ay— we maun 
a’ gang ae gate— crackit qiiart-stonps and geisen’d barrels— leaky 
quaighs arc we a’, and caiina keep in the li([uor of life — Ohon, sirs ! 

' -Was the puir lad Bulmer frae Jhi’mer Bay, wliere tliey land the 
Hollands, think ye, ]\Iaistcr Francie ?— Tliev whiles rin in a, ])iekle 
tea there too — 1 hope that is good that I have made you, Maistcr 
Francie ? ” 

“Excellont, my good dame” said Tyrrel; Imt it was in a lone of 
voice which intimated that she had pressed upon a subject which 
‘awakened some unpleasant rellcctioiis. 

“ And when did this puir lad die ? ” continued Meg, who was not 
without her share of Eve’s qualities, and wished to know something 
concerning what seemed to affect her guest so paiticularly ;^l)ut he 
disappointed her puroose, and at tlie same time awakened another 
irairi of seq^jifent in iier mind, by turning again to the window, and 
looking distant hiiiklings of St Ronan’s W ell. As if he 

had ohscrveipbi; the first time these new objects, lie said to Mistress 
Doda ill an indifferent tone, “You have got sonic gay new neigh- 
bours yonder, mistress.” 

“Neighbours!” said Meg, her wrath beginning to arise, ^s it 
always did upon any allusion to this sore subjecc— “Yc ca’ 
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iliem DoijxlilKUirs, if yo like- but tlie dcil flee a.svrt wi’ tlic ueis^libour* 
laxalfor Doila ! ” / , * 

“ I sup]K)so,” said Tyrrel, ns if lie did not oliscrvo lier displeasure, 
lliat yoiuler is the Fox Hotel tlu^y told me of?” 

“ 'riie Fox! ” said Mo<^; *'1 am suie it is the fox tliat lias carried 
off iV my ^'ceso.— 1 miglit sliut u]) bouse, Maistcr Fraiicic, if it was 
the tbiii^* J lived by - -me that has seen a’ our ^^ciitlcfolks’ bairus, 
luid ^ieii tlu?m snaps and siig'ar-biscuifc maist of them wi’ my aiu 
liiind ! They wad liae seen my father’s roof- tree fa’ down and smoor 
me before ihoy wad Jiae .limm a boddle a-pieee to Ji'avc proiiped it up — 
l)iit they coidd a’ link out their lil'ty jiounds owm* head to bi‘>’g“ a bottle 
it tlio Well yonder. And miiekle they hae made o’t -the hankru])t 
jody, »Sandic Lawson, hasua jiaid them a biiAvbec of four terms' rent 
“ Surely, mistress, 1 thwik if the AV'ell became so famous for its 
mres, tlir xoast the ^i»‘eiitlcinen could have done was to make you the 
iriestes . ' 

“ Me jiricstess I I am iiae Quaker, I Avot, Maistcr Francie : and I 
lOA'cr heard of aloAvifo that turned iircaeher, except Luckie Liichau 
n the westA And if 1 Avere to ju'each, J think I have inair the spirit 
d‘ a ScottisliAVoinan than to preach in tlie very room they hae been 
lancing in ilka iiijrht in the week, Saturday itsell not excepted, aiid 
hat till t'Aval o’clock at ni^'ht. Na, na, ^daisler Francie ; 1 leave tlie 
ike o’ tliat to Mr Simon Cliatterly, as they ca’ tlie bit prelatical 
pii<»’ of divinity from the toAvn yonder, tliat plays at cards and 
Imiccs six days in tlie week, and on the seventli reads tlie Common 
Tayer-book in the ball-room, Avith Tam 8imson, the drunken bar- 
er, for his clerk.” 

*’l think I liavc heard of Mr Chatterly,” said TyrreL 
“Yc'llbc thinking’ o' the sermon he has printed,” said the angry 
amc, “ Avliere he compares tludr nasty puddle of a Avell yonder to 
lie pool of JletliChda, like a foul-mouthed, lleoching, feather-headed 
'lie as he is ! Ho should hae kend that the place got a its fame in ' 
lie times of Black Popery ; and though they pat it in St Boiian’s 
ame. I’ll never believe for One that the honest man had oiiy hand 
lit; for I hae been toll’d by ane that suld kcii, that lie Avas nae 
LOinan, but only a Ciiddie, or Ciildoe, or siiclilike.— But will yc not 
)ke anither dish of tea, INlaister Francie ? and a avco bit of the dict- 
nif, raistnl Avi’ my aiii fresli butter, Alaister Francie? and no wi’ 
reasy kitchen-fee, like the seedcake doAvii at the eoiifoctioiicr’s 
oiulcr, that has as moiiy dead (lees as earvey in it. Sot him up for 
onfectionerl AVi' a penni worth of rye-mcal, and anither of tryaclc, 
lid twa or throe carvey-seeds, 1 will make bolter confections than 
vercam out oNiis oven.” 

“ 1 have no doubt of that, Mrs Dodb,” said the guest ; and I only 
dsh to knoAV how these neAV-comors were alile to estahlisli themselve# 
gainst a house of such good reputation and old standing as yours ? 
“It was the virtues of the mineral, 1 daresay ; Imt how came the 
waters to recover a character all at once, mistress ? ” 

1 Tlio foundress of a sect called Uiicliaiiites; a Rpuojcs of Joanna !Sonthc()h\ ^vllO 
mg after death was expected to return and Jjcad liei* (liscinleb on the read to Joru- 
ileu» 
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“ I dinna l(en, sir — tlioy used to be llioiigbt ^>'ood for nnctliin^, but 
liere and there for a piiir body's bainV that had g’otten the crnells/ 
and could not afford a pemiiworth ()f salts. But niy Lcddy rciie- 
lope Penfeather had fa’an ill, it ’s like, as nao other bgdy had ever 
fell ill, and sae she was to be cured some ^ale naebody was ever 
cured, which was nacthin^ inair than was reasonable — and my lcddy, 
ye ken, has wit at wull, and has a’ the wise folk out from Edinbur^ih 
at her house at Windywa’s yonder, which it is her leddyshi])'s will 
find pleasure to call Air-caklc — and they have a’ their different 
turns, and some can clink verses, wi’ their tale, as wool as Bob 
Burns or Allan Bamsay — and some rin up hill and down dal(‘, 
knapping the chucky stancs to pieces wi’ hammers, like sac mony 
road-makers run daft — they say it is to sec how the warld was made! 
— and some that play on all manner of tcn-string’cd instruments— 
and a whecn sketching* souls, that ye may sec perched like craws on 
every craig in the country, e’en working* at your ain trade, Maister 
Francie ; forby men that had been in foreign parts, or ^aid tliey 
had been there, whilk is a’ auo, ye ken, and maybe twa or three 
draggle-tailed misses, that wear my Lcddy Penelope’s follies when 
she has dune wi’ them, as her mieaus of maids wear her second-hand 
claithes. So, after her Icddyship’s happy recovery, as they ca’d il-, 
down cam the hail tribe of wild geese, and settled by the Well, to 
dine thereout on the bare grund, like a w'liceii tinklers ; and the y 
had Bangs, and tunes, and healths, nae doubt, in praise of the foun- 
tain, as they ca’d the Well, and of Lcddy Penelope Penfeather; and, 
lastly, they behoved a’ to take a solemn bumper of the spring, which, 
as I am taiild, made unco havoc among them or they wan haiiu' ; 
and this they ca’d Picknick, and a plague to them ! And sac the 
lig was begun after her lcddyshii)’a pipe, and mony a mad measure 
nas been danced sin’ syne; for dowui cam masons and murgoon- 
makers, and preachers and phiycr-folk, and Episcopalians and ]\Ie- 
thodists, and fools and fiddlers, and Pai)ists and pie-bakers, and 
doctors and drngsters; by the shop-folk, that sell trash and trumpery 
at three prices-— and sornp got the bonny new Well, and down foil 
the honest auld town of St Konan’s, where blythc decent folk bail 
been heartsome eneugh for mony a day before ony o’ them were 
born, or ony sic vapouring fancies kittled in their cracked brains.” 

“ What said your landlord, the Laird of St Konan’s, to all this ? ” 
said Tyrrel. 

‘‘Is^t m?/ landlord ye are asking after, Maister Francie?- tlio 
Laird of St Ronau’s is nae landlord of mine, and 1 think yo might 
liae minded that. — Na, na, thanks be to Braise 1 Meg Dods is baitli 
landi'orc? and Inndkcldy. Ill cncugli to keep the doors open as it is, 
let be facingQYhitsunday and Martinmas — an anld letTihcr ])ock tliert‘ 

f * , Maister Francic, in ane of worthy Maister Bindloose the shcriff- 
erk’s pigeon-holes, in his dowcot of a closet in tlic burgh; ainl 
lerein is baith charter, and sasinc, and special service, to boot ; 
and that will be chapter and verse, speer when ye list.” 

had quite forgotten,” said Tyrrel, “that the inn was your 


1 EscrovAlet. Kina’s Evil. 
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nwii ; llioiigli I rcnionil)cr yon were a consUlcraLlc landed pro- 
prietor.” 

“ Maybe I am,” replied Mepf, “ maybe I am not ; and if I be, wbat 
Tor no ?— But as to what the Laird, wliase ffrandfather was my father’s 
landlord, said to llic now doings yonder — ^he just jumped at the ready 
penny, like a cock at a ^rossart, and feu’d the bonny holm beside the 
Well, that tliey ca’d Siiints-Wcll-holm, that was like the best land in 
m au^iit, to bo carved, and biggit, and howkit up, just at the plea- 
nirc of Jock Ashler the stanc inason, that ca’s himsell an arkiteck — 
here’s nae living for new words in this new warld neither, and that 
s another vex to auld folk such as me — It’s a shame o’ the young 
Laird to let his* auld patrimony gang the gate it’s like to gang, and 
ny heart is sair to see’t, though il has but little cause to care what 
^omos of him or hisf^’ ^ ^ ^ 

“ Is it the same Mr Mowliray,’’ said Mr Tyrrcl ’ “ who still holds 
he estate? — the old gentleman, you know, whom 1 had some dispute 
ivith ” 

“About hunting moor-fowl upon the Spring-wellhead muirs?” 
laid Meg. “Ah, lad ! honest Maister Bindloosc brought you neatly 
)ti‘there— Na, it’s no that honest man, but his son John Mowbray — 
he t’other has slept down-by in St Honan’s Kirk for these six or 
icvcn years.” 

“ Lid he leave,” asked Tyrrcl, with something of a faltering voice, 

‘ no other child than the present laird?” 

“No other son,” said Meg; “and there’s e’en cncugh, unless lie 
'ould have left a hotter ane.” 

“Jle died, then,” said 'J’yrrel, “excepting this son, without chil- 
Ireu ? ” 

“ By your leave, no,” said Meg ; “ there is the lassie, Miss Clara, 
hat kccjis house for the laird, if it cau be ca’d keeping house, for ho 
s almost aye down at the Well yonder — so a snia’ kitchen serves 
Jiem at tlie Shaws.” 

“Miss Clara will have hut a dull lime of it there during her 
n'othcr’s absence?” said the stranger. 

“ Out no!— lie lias her aften jinketing about, and back and for- 
vard, wi’ a’ the fine lliclitering fools that come yonder and clapping 
lalms wi’ them, and linking at their dances and daffings. I wiiss 
lae ill come o’t, but it’s n sbame her father’s daughter should keep 
company wi’ a’ that scauft* and raff of iihysic-students, and writers 
prentices, and bagmen, and siclike trash as arc down at the Well 
wonder.” 

“ You arc severe, Mrs Dods,” replied the guest. “No doubt Miss 
Olara’s conduct deserves all sort of freedom.” 

“ 1 anfsaying ugctliing against her conduct,” said the dame ; “ and 
.here’s uao ground to say onythiiig that I . ken of— But 1 wad hac 
ike draw to like, Maister Francic. I never quarrelled the hall that 
;he gentry use to hae at my bit house a glide wlicou years bygane— 
vlicn they came, the auld folk in their coaches, wi’ laiig-lailcd black 
lorscs, and a wlieen galliard gallants on their hunting horses, and 
nouy a decent leddy behind her aiii goodmau, and nionv a bonny 
iniirktng lassie on her pownie, and wha sae happy as they ? And 
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wluit for no ? And then there was the farmers’ hall, wi’ the ti^ht 
Jtids of yocuTien with the brank new blues and tlie buckskins- These 
were decent nicetin^>’s— but then they wore a’ ae man’s bairns that 
were at them; ilk ane kend ilk other — they danced farmers wi’ 
fanners’ dan^iiiers at the lane, and gentles wi’ gentle blood at the 
t’other, nnh'^H maybe when some of tlie gentlemen of the Killnakelty 
Club would gie me a round of the floor mysell, in the “W'ay of datling 
and fun, and me no able to flyte on them for laughing— 1 am sure 1 
nevtn* grudg'od these innocent pleasures, althouj^h it has cost me 
maA'he a wtiek’s redding up ere I got the better of the confusion.” 

dame,” said Tyrrcl, ‘‘this ceremonial would be a little hard 
upoji strangers like* myself, for liow were we to find ])artTiers in these 
family parlies of yours ?” * 

“.Kever you fij^your tjmmb about that, MiBstcr Fj-ancie,” re- 
tnriiod the landlady, willi a Knowing whTk — “Every Jack will find a 
Jill, gang the world as it may— antf, at the warst o’t, better hac some 
fashcry in finding a partner lor the night, than get yoked with anc 
that you may not be able to shake off tlie morn.” 

“And doe.s that sometimes happen ?” asked the stranger. 

“ Happen !— and is’t nmang the AVell folk that ye incan?” ex- 
claimed the hostess, “ VV^as il not the last s(‘ason, as they ca’t, no 
farther gane, that young Sir Bingo Binks, the English lad wi’ tlio 
red coat, that keeps a mail-coach and drives it l|imsell, gat elcckit 
witli Miss Rachel Ronnyrigg, the auld Jjcddy Tibu])cngirth’s lang- 
leggcd danghfer— and tliey danced sae lang tliegilhor that tlverc 
was mail- said tlian siild hae been said about it — and the lad would 
fain liavc louped back, but the anld Icddy held liim to his tackle, and 
the Commissary Court and somebody else made her Lcddy Binks in 
spito of >Sir Bingo’s licart— and he has never daured take "her to his 
IHonds in I'higiruid, hut they have just wintered and siimimircd it at 
the Well ever since— and that is wlial the Vf ell is good for ! ” 

“And does (fiara, — I mean does Miss Mowbray, keep comjiany 
with such ivomen as those?” said Tyrrel, witli a tone of interest 
which ho ehecked as he proceeded with the (piestion. 

“ B^iat can she do, niiir thing?” said the dame. “She niann 
kiiOj) the comjiany that Jicr brollier keeps, for she is clearly de]>end- 
out — But, speaking of that, I ken Avhat 1 have to do, and ihat Is no 
little, before it darkens. 1 Imve sat clavering Avith you ower lang, 
Maister Francie.” 

And away she m arched Avitli a re.2olved step, and shon the clear 
•octaves of her voice Averc heard in shrill admonition to her hand- 
maidens. 

Tyrrei ]iauscd a moment in deep thought, then took his hut, paid 
a visit to the stahhi, Avhere his horse saluted him Avi^i featlioinng* ears, 
.anil that Ioav ainicablc neigh with which that animal acknowledges 
iho approach of a loAung and beloved friend. IfaViiig seen that the' 
faithful preature Avas in every respect attended to, Tyrrel availed* 
hiiasclf df the continued and lingering twilight to visit the old castle, 
whicli, upon former oi'casions, had been liis favourite evening walk. 
He remained AAdiilc the light permitted, admiring the prospect we 
attempted to describe in the first chapter, and comparing asjn his 
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formor rrvoii<', ilio fndcd hxu^^ of the £vlmiirioriij£c laiulseapo io lho«^e 
of liiini.iu Jifo. -wIkmi enrly 3011th and hoiic had miM'd to ffild IIumo. 

A ])ii Iv w.dlv to th(‘ inn, and a li^ht siippci on a Welsh r.ibhit and 
iiio dam(‘\s lionie brevvod, Nverc stimulants of livelier, at load* more 
»dsiinir<| tlmin>lit« and the Blue bedroom, to the honour of which 
he li.ul been |>i 01 noted, received him a contented, if not a cheiM-fnl 
u iiant. 


OHAFTKTl 111 . 


ADMJNISTRA'JJON. 

• 

'MitTO must bo govenjiiMeut in all sooiety — 

!b'(’s li.'jvo Uic ir (piocn, and fslag honJa Jiavc loiOb r ; 
Jtouio liad Ijov C'liisuls, Alliens lind Jier Arclions, 

And wo, luivo our Managing Conanitteo. 
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b’lUNcis '!^’J^RKL was, in the cour.se of the next day, Ibrnially 
settled in his own old quarters, Avliere ho announced liis purpose 
of veiiiiiiiiin<>* for scvin’ui days. The old-oHlahliHlu^l (carrier of tlie 
jilaee hron^^ht Ins'!] shin o’-rod and travel lini^ -trunk, with a letter to 
dated a w(‘ck previously, deslrin,^* licr to prepare to receive 
an old acquaintance. This aiinunciation, though sonietliin^c of the 
latest, Me^j’ received with ^^reat comp]acenc}%"ohservin^»-, it was a 
civil attention iu Maister Till; and that John llislop, tlidu^’li lie was 
not just sae fast, was surer than ony jiost of them a’, or express 
either. Bhe also observed with >satisfact.ion, that there ^vas no jxnu- 
ease al/niij;' Avith lier ^•’iKist’.s ban*ira»'e ; “ for that Aveary ^?unniii<^' bad 
lirouo’lit him and her into trouble - the lairds bad cried out upou’t, 
as if she made lier liouse a hoAvff for common fowlers and jioacliers ;■ 
and yet Jiow could she hinder t\Aui daft hempie (;allants from takiTijt^ 
a, start and an owerloup?^ They had been OAver the nci.i^bbour's 
,i;i'oniKl they liad leave on up to the march, and they Avcrciia just to 
h<‘n ineiths when the inoorfowl ffot up.” 

In a day or two her gimst fell into such quiet and solitary habits, 
that lierselftlie most estless and bustling' of human creatures,’ 
be'^an to he vexed for want of the trouble Avhich she cxiiected to 
have had Avitli him, cxperienciii<»’, perhaps, the same sort of feeling 
from his extreme and passive iiididerence on all points, that a good 
horsomau has for tlie over-patient sti'cd Avliich he can scarce feel 
under liwn. llis AA^alks Avere devoted to the most solitary recesses 
among tlie neighqpuring woods and hills — his fishing-rod was often 
'left beliiiul liira, or carried merely as an apology for sauntering 
-slowly by tlie banks of some little brooklet — and his success so in- 
different, tliiit Meg said the jAijicr of Peebles would liave caught a 
crcelfu^ before Maister Prancic had made out the half-dozen ; so that 

1 The usual expression for a slight oncroachmont on a neiiflibour’a property. 

2 'She said piper was faraons at the mystery. 
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lie was obliged, for peace’s sake, to vindicate Iiis character by killing 
a handsome salmon. 

Tyrrel’s painting, as Meg called it, went on equally slowly. He 
often, indeed, showed her the sketches which he brought from his 
walks, and used to finish at liome ; but Meg held them very cheap. 
What signified, she said, a wheen bits of paper, wi’ black and white 
scarts upon them, that he cakl bushes, and trees, and craigs?— 
Oouldna he jiaint them wi’ gi*een, and blue, and yellow, like the 
other folk? ‘‘Ye will never mak your bread that way, Maister 
Francic. Ye suld munt up a muckle square of canvass, like Dick 
Tiiito, and paint folk’s ainsclls, that they like muckle better to see 
than ony craig in the haill water ;,and I wadna mucfcle objeck oven 
to some of the Wallers coming up and sitting^ ye. Tliey waste 
their time war, I wis— and, I warrant, y^ might wkk a guinea a-head 
of them. Dick made twa, but he was an auld used hand, and folk 
maun creep before they gang.” 

In answer to these remonstrances, Tyrrel assured her that the 
sketches with which he busied himself were held of such considerable 
value, that very often an artist in that line received much higher 
remuneration for these than for portraits or coloured drawings, lie 
added, tliat they wore often taken for the purpose of illustrating 
popular noems, and hinted as if he himself were engaged in some 
labour or that nature. 

Eagerly did Meg long to pour forth to Nelly Trotter, the fish- 
woman,~whose cart formed the only neutral channel of communica- 
tion between the Auld Town and the Well, and who was in favour 
"aith Meg, because, as Nelly passed her door in her way to the Well, 
she always had the first choice of her fish, — the merits of her lodger 
as an artist. Luckie Dods had, in truth, been so much anuoyed and 
bullied, as it were, with tin* report of clever persons, accomplished in 
all sorts of excellence, arriving day after day at the Hotel, that she 
vas overjoyed in this fortunate opportunity to triumph over them in 
their own way ; and it may be believed that the excellences of her 
lodger lost nothing by being trumpeted througli her inoutli. 

“ 1 maun hae the best of the cart, Nolly-* if you and me can gree 
— for it is for ane of the best of painters. Your fine folk down 
yonder would gie their lugs to look at what he has been doing— he 
gets gowd in goupins, for three downright scarts and three cross 
anes — And he is no an ungrateful loon, like Dick Tinto, that had nae 
sooner my good five -and -twenty shillings in his pocket than lie 
gaed down to birl it awa at their bonny bottle yonder ; but a decent 
quiet lad, that kens when he is weel aff’, and bides still at the auld 
howff— And what for no ?— Tell them all this, and hear what they 
will say tilVt.’’ 

“ Indeed, mistress, I^an tell ye that already, without stimng my 
shanks for the matter, 'Answered Nelly Trotter ; “ they will e’en say 
that ye are ao auld fule, and me anitner, that may hac some judg- 
went in cock-breo or in scate-rumples, hut mamma fash our beards 
about onytbing else.” 

“Wad they sayjae, the froiitless villains? and me been a house- 
keeper this thirt3rilietr ! ” exclaimed Meg ; “ I wadna hae them sav 
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• it to ray face ! But I am no speaking* without warrant— for what an 
I had spoken to the minister, lass, and shown him ane of the loose 
sciirts of paper that Maister Tirl leav.es fleeing about his room ? — 
and what an lie had said he had kend Lord Bidmorc gic five guineas 
for the waur on’t ? and a’ the warld kens he was lang tutor in the 
Bidmore family.” 

“ Troth,” answered her gossip, I doubt if I was to tell a’ this they 
would hardly believe me, mistress ; for there are sae niony judges 
araaug them, and they think sae muckle of themsclls, and sae little 
of other folk, that unless ye were to send down the bit picture, I am 
110 thinking tlicy will believe a word that I can tell them*.” 

► “No believe what An honest woman says—let abce to say twa o' 
them ? ” exclaimed Meg; ‘‘Oh the unbelieving generation ! — Weel, 
Nelly, since iny bade is up, ye sail tak down the picture, or sketch- 
ing, or whatever it is (though I thought sketchers^ were aye made 
of aim), and shame wi' it, the conceited crew that they are.— But sec 
and bring’t back w'i' ye again, Nelly, for it’s a tiling of value ; and 
trustna it out o' your liand, tl^at I charge you, for I liiipcn no muckle 
to their honesty. — And, Nelly, ye may tell them he has an illustrated 
poem— mind the word, Nelly— that is to be stuck as fou 
o’ the like o' that, as ever turkey was larded wi' dabs o’ bacon.” 

Thus furnished with her credentials, and acting tlie part of a 
herald betwixt two hostile countries, honest Nelly switched her little 
lish-cart downwards to St Ronan's Well. 

.In watering-places, as in other congregated assemblies of the 
human species, various kinds of government have been dictated, by 
chance, caprice, or convenience; but in almost all of them some 
sort of direction has been adopted, to prevent the consequences of 
anarchy. Soractiines the sole power has been vested in a Master of 
Ceremonies; but this, like other desimtisms, has been of late un- 
fashionable, and the powers of tliis great officer have been much 
limited even at Bath, where Nash once ruled with undisputed supre- 
macy. Committees of management, chosen from among the niost 
steady guests, have been in general resorted to as a more liberal 
mode of sway, and to such was confided the administration of tlio 
infant republic of St Ronan's Well. This little senate, it must be 
observed, bad the more difficult task in discharging their liigli 
duties, that, like those of other republics, their subjects were divided 
into two jarring and contending factions, who every day eat, drank, 
danced, and made merry together, hating each other all the while 
with all the animosity of pditical party, endeavouring by every art 
to secure the adherence of each guest who arrived; and ridiculing 
tlie absurdities and follies of each other with all the wit and bitter- 
ness of which they were masters. 

At the head of one of these parties was no less a personage than 
Lady Penelope Penfeather, to whom the establishment ow«d its fame, 
nay, its existence ; and whose influence could only have been bal- 
anced by that of the Lord of the Manor, Mr Mowbray of St Ronan's, 
or, as ho was called usually by the company who aftected what Meg 


I Spates are called diotcliers in Scotland. 
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called knapping* English, ike Bqairo, who was losulcr oi’thc opposite 
faction. 

Tiie rank and fortune of the lady, lior ])rctensions to hcniity as 
well as tal(3nt (thougli the former was something faded), and the coii- 
Bcquence wliich she arrogated to licrself as a woman of fashion, drew 
round her painters, and poets, and philosophers, and men of science, 
and lecturers, and foreign adventurers, el hue utune. 

On the conti'ary, the Sqnire’s influence, ns a man of family and 
nro))crty in tlio iihmodiate ncighbonrhood, who actually kept gre>' 
nounds and pointers, and at least talked of hunters and of rjicers, 
ascertained him the support of the whole class of, bucks, half and 
whole breed, from the throe m^t counties ' and if more induce- 
ments were wanting, he could grant his favourites the privilege of 
shooting over his moors, which is em>ugh to turn the head of a 
young Scottishinan at any time. Mr Mowbray was of late espe- 
cially supported in his pre-eminence by a close alliance with Sir 
Bingo Binks, a sapient English Baronet, who, ashamed, as m.any 
thought, to return to his own country, had set him down at the Weil 
of Saint Ron an ’.s, to enjoy the blessing which the Caledonian Hymen 
had so kindly forced on him, in the person of Miss Rachel Bonny l igj^. 
As this gentleman actually drove a rog’ular-bnilfc mail-coa(di, not in 
any respect diflering from that of his Majesty, only that it was more 
frequently overturned, his influence with a certain set was irresistible, 
and the Squire of St Ronau’s, having the better sense of the two, 
contrived to reap the full benelit of the consequence attached to his 
friendship. 

These two contending parties were so equally balanced, that tlic 
predominance of the influence of either was often determinod by the 
course of llie sun. Thus, in the morning and forenoon, when liady 
Penelope led forth her herd to lawn and shady liower, whetlier to 
visit some ruined monument of ancient times, or oat tlieir i)ic-iiic 
lunclieon, to sjioil good ])apcr with had drawings, and good vci*ses 
with repetition—in a word, 

‘ ‘ To rnvo, recite, and madden round the land, '* 

her ladyship’s empire over the loungers seemed uncontrolled and 
absolute, and all things were engaged in the tov.rhillon, of whicli she 
formed the pivot and centre. Even llie hunters, and shooters, and 
Lard drinkers were sometimes fain reluctantly to follow in her train, 
sulking and Quizzing and flouting at her soJemii festivals, besides 
encouraging the youiigsr nymiAs to giggle when they should Inivc 
looked sentimental. But after dinner the scene was changed, and 
her ladysliip’s sweetest smiles and softest invitations were. often in- 
sufficient to draw Jieutral j)art of the com])an/to the tea-room ; 
so that her society vriis reduced to those whose constitution or finan- 
ces rendered early retirement from the diTiing-piirlour a matter of, 
convenience, tbg’Mor wUh the more devoted and zealous of her own 
imraediat^^^i^naonts and ndhcVenls. Even the flxith of the latter 
was apt ^|be debauched. Her ladyslup’s poet-huireate, in whose 
behalf tcazing each new-comer for subscriptions, got suffi- 

ciently inJI^^ndcnt to sing in her ladyshiifs presence, at su]ipor, a 
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f)!' rather equivocal nicaniug; and her chief ])niuU>r, avJk> waB 
eini)loycd u])oti an illustrated copy of llic Loves of the Tlaiits, was, 
at fiuotlicr time, Bcduecd into such a state of pot- valour, tlinf, upon 
licr ladv.ship’s mlministcrin^^ her iisiial dose of 'criticism uuou liis 
works, he not only bluntly disputed her judgment, but talked somc- 
thiiig; of his right to be treated like a gentleman. 

These feuds wei'e taken up by the Managing Committee, who in- 
terceded for the penitent offendors on the follovriiig morning', and 
obtained their re-establishmcnt in Lady renclopc’s good graces upon 
moderate terms. Many other acts of moderating authority they per- 
formed, much to the assuaging of faction and the quiet of the Wellers; 
and so essential was their government to the prospei'ity of the i)lace, 
that, without them, St Ronan’s Spring* would probably have been 
speedily deserted. Wc must therefore give a brief sketch of that 
potential Committee, wliich hotJi factions, acting ns if on a self-deny- 
ing ordinance, had coiuhined to invest with th(‘ reins of government. 

Each of its members appeared to he selected, as Eorfcunio, in the 
fairy-tale, chose his followers, for his peculiar gifts. First on the list 
stood the Man of Mkdicine, Dr Quentin QuackLeben, who claimed 
right to regulate medical matters at the spring, upon the principle 
which of ohl assigned the property of a newly-discovcrcd country 
to the hncanier who committed the earliest ]>irac.y &i\ its shores.- 
The acknowledgment of the Doctor’s merit, as Inwing been first to 
proclaim and vindicate the merits of these healing fountains, had 
occasioned his being universally installed First Physician and Man 
of Science, which last qualification lie could apply to all purposes, 
from the boiling of an egg to the giving a lecture, lie was, indeed, 
qualified, like many of his profession, to spread hoi h the banc and 
antidote before a dyspeptic patient, being as knowing a gastronome 
asDi'Kedgill himself, or any other worthy physician wlio has written 
for the benefit of the cuidne, from Dr MoueVieff of Tj]>ptTmallocln 
to the late Dr limiter of York, and the present .l')r Kitchener of 
Tiondon. But pluralities are always invidious, and therefore the 
Doctor prudently rcliiKiuished the office of caterer and head-carver 
to the Man of ’J’aste, who occupied regularly, and cx ojflcioy the liead 
of the table, reserving to himself the oocasioiifil pi'ivilcgc of criti- 
cising, and a principal share in consuming, the good things which 
the common entertainment afforded. AVc have only to sum up this 
brief account of the learned Doctor, by informing the reader that he 
was a tall, lean, beetle-l^wed man, with an ill-made, black scratcli- 
wig, that stared out on either side from his lauterii jaws. J Ic resided 
nine mouths out of the twelve at St Ronaii’s, and was suppost'd to 
m ike an mditlcrcut good thing of it,-~esi)ecially as he played whist 
to admifaliou. , 

J^^irst in jilace, though perhaps second to the Doctor in real autho- 
rity, was Mr Wiiiterblossoin ; a civil sort of person, wlio was nicely 
precise hi his address, wore liis hair cued and dressed with pow^der, 
had knee-buckles set with Bristol stones, and a seal-ring as large as 
Sir John FalstafV’s. In his heyday he had a small estate, which he 
had spent like a gentleman, by mixing with the gay world. He was, 
in short, one of those respectable links that cojiiicct the coxcombs of 
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the present day with those of the last a^e, ami could co/]i])are, in his 
own experience, the follies of both. In latter days he liad sense 
enough to extricate himself from his course of dissipation, tliousli 
witli impaired health and impoverished fortune. 

Mr Winterblossom now lived upon a moderate annuity, and had 
discovered a way of reconciling his economy with much comjiany and 
made dishes, by actiu"* as jierpetual jiresiclent of the table d^hotc at 
the Well. Here he used to amuse the society by felliiiff stories 
about Garrick, Foote, Bonnel Thornton, and Lord Kelly, and deliver- 
ing’ his opinions in matters of taste and vertu. An excellent carver, 
he knew liow to help each guest to what was precisely his due, and 
never failed to reserve a ]>ropcr slice as the reward of his own labours. . 
To conclude, he was possessed of some taste in the fine arts, at least 
ill painting and music, altliough it was ratlier of the tecliuical kind, 
than that which warms the lieart and elevates tlie feelings. There 
was, indeed, about Winterblossom nothing that was either warm or 
elevated. 1 le was slirowd, selfish, and sensual; the last two of wliich 
qualities he screened from observation under a specious varnish of 
exterior complaisance. Therefore, in his professed and apparent 
anxiety to do the lionours of the table to the most punctilious })oiiit 
of good breeding, he never permitted the attendants upon the public 
taste to supply the wants of others, until all his own private comforts 
had been fully arranged and provided for. 

Mr Winterblossom was also distinguished for possessing a few 
curious engravings, and other specimens of art, with the exhibition 
of which he occasionally beguiled a wet morning at the public room. 
They were collected et modis” said the Man of Law, another 
distinguished member of* tlie Committee, with a knowing cock of his 
eye, to liis next neighbour. 

Of this person little need be said. He was a large-boned, loud- 
roiced, red-faced old man, named Mciklewham ; a country writer, or 
[ittoriiey, who managed the matters of the Inquire, much to the profit 
of one or other, — if not of both. His nose projected from the li*ont 
of his broad vulgar face like the style of an old sundial, twisted all 
of one side. He was as great a bmly in his profession, as if it had 
been military instead of civil; conducted the whole teclmicalitics 
concerning the cutting up tlic {Saint’s Well-liaiigli, so much lamented 
by Dame Dods, into biuiding-btances, and was on excellent terms 
with Doctor Quackleben, who always recommended him to make the 
ivills of his patients. _ 

After the Man of Law comes Captain Hector Mac'Jhirk, a High- 
land lieutenant on half-pay, and that of ancient standing; one who 
preferred toddy of the strongest to wine, and in tliat fasliiou and cold 
drams finished about a bottle of whisky j)er whenever lie 

could come by it. lie was called the Man of Peace, on the same 
principle whicli assigns to constables, Bow-street runners, and such- 
like, who carry bludgeons to break folk’s heads, and are perpetually 

and officially employed in scenes of riot, the title of peace-officers 

that is, because by his valour he compelled others to act with discre- 
tion. Tlio Captain was the general referee in all those abortive 
quarrels, >Yhich, at a place of this kiud, are so apt to occur at night, 
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nml to ho quietly settled in ibo nioniing'; and occasionally adopted a 
qiuiirel himscltl by way of taking: dowii any ffiicsfc who was unusually 
jju^iiacioiis. This occiinatioa procured Captain MacTurk a ^ood 
deal of respect at the W'oll ; for he was precisely that sort of person 
who is ready to^ fight with any one—whom no one can find an 
iij)o]ogy for declining^ to figlit with, — in fighting with whom con- 
siderable danger was incurred, for he was ever and anon showing 
that ho could snuff a candle with a pistol ball, — and lastly, throuffli 
fighting with whom no eclat or credit could redound to the anta- 
gonist. He always wore a blue coat and red collar, had a su])cr- 
cilioiia taciturnity of manner, ate sliced leeks with his cliecse, and 
resembled in complexion a Dutch red-herring. 

Still remains to be mentioned *1116 Man of Religion— the gentle 
Mr Simon Oliattcrly, who had str.ayed to St Ronaifs Well from the 
banks of Cam or Isis, and tvho piqued himself, first on his Greek, 
and secondly on his politeness to the ladies. During ail the week- 
days, as Dame Dods has already hinted, this reverend gentleman was 
lljc partner at the whist-table, or in the ballroom, to what maid or 
matron soever lacked a partner at cither ; and on tlie 8iindays Ije 
reail prayers in the pu’blic-room to all who chose to attend, lie was 
also a devisor of charades, and an unriddler of riddles ; he played a 
little on the flute, and was Mr Winterblossom^s principal assistant iu 
contriving those ingenious and romantic paths, by which, as by the 
zigzags wliicli connect military parallels, you were enabled to ascend 
to the top of the hill behind the hotel, which commands so beautiful 
a ])rospcct, at exactly that precise angle of ascent which entitles a 
geiitlemaii to otter liis arm, and a lady to accept it, with perfect 
iwopriety. ^ 

'fhcre was yet Jinother member of this Select Committee, Mr 
Michael Meredith, who might be termed the Man of Mirth, or, if you 
please, the Jack Pudding to the company, whose business it was to 
crack the best joke, and sing tlie best song — he could. Unluckily, 
however, this functionary was for the present obliged to absent hini- 
sclffrom »St Honan’s; for, not recollecting that he did not actually 
wear the privileged motley of his profession* he had passed some jest 
upon Captain MacTurk, which cut so much to the quick that Mr 
^icrcditli was fain to’ go to goat-whey quarters, at some ten miles’ 
distance, and remain there in a sort of concealment, until the affair 
sliould be made up through the mediation of his brethrou of the 
Committee. 

Such were tlic honest gentlemen who managed the affairs of this 
rising settlemcJit, with as much impartiality as could he expected. 
They were not indeed without their own secret ju'edilections ; for 
the lawyer and the soldier privately inclined to the party \)f tlie 
ISqiiirc, while the i)arson, Mr Meredith, and Mr Wintorblossom, 
were more devoted to the interests of Lady Penelope ; so that Doctor 
Qiiacklcbcn alone, who probably recollected that tlie gentlemen were 
as liable to stomach complaints as the ladies to nervous disorders, 
seemed the only person who preserved in word and deed the most 
rigid neutrality. Nevertheless, the interests of the establishment 
being very much at the heart of this honourable council, and each 
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fcelini: liis own profit, pleasure, or comfort, in souie tlef^Tee involved, 
they suffered not tlicir private affections to iiiterlere wit!) tlieir public 
duties, but acted every one in his own splicrc for the public benefit 
of the whole community. 


CHAPTEli IV. 

THE INVITATION. 

Thus pAinters writ^ their nanies at Co. 

PRTOH 

The clamour which attends the remo'val of dinner from a jniblie 
room bad subsided ; the clatter of plates, ami knives and forks- the 
bustling;' tread of awkward boobies of country servants, kickimr each 
other’s shins, and Avran<»liiip,’, as tliey cmlcavour to rush out of llie door 
three ahr('asU-t]ie clash of glasses and tumblers, borne to earth in tlu' 
tumult— the shrieks of the landlady - the curses, not loud, hut deep, 
of the landlord — had all passed away; and those of the coinjiany wlio 
had servants had been accommodated by ilun'rrcsjiective Gmiymedes 
with such remnants of tlieir respective bottles of wine, spirits, &e., 
as the said Ganyinedcs had not ])roviously consumed, while tlie rest, 
lu’okeu iu to such observance by Mr Winterblossom, M^aited patiently 
until tlic worthy president’s own speciul and multifarious commis- 
sions liad been executed by a tidy young’ woman and^i lumpish lad, 
the regular attendants belon^»in^** to the liouse, but whom he permit- 
ted to wait on no (uic till, as the hymn says, 

“All liU‘ wants M'cre well suppliod/' 

“And, Dinah— my boltle of pale sherry, Dinah— ])lace it on this 
side — there is a ^ood girl; — and, 'roh}' — get my iui*' with the hot 
water — and let it he boiling’ — and don’t spill it on Lady Ihuudope, if 
you can help it, Toby.” 

“ No— for her ladyshij) has been in hot water to-day already,” said 
the >Squire; a sarcasm to which ?jady l^en elope only rej died with a 
look of contempt. 

“And, Dinah, bring' the sugar— the soft East India sugar, Dimiii— 
and a lemon, Dinah, one of those which came fresh to-day — Go felirii 
it from the bar, Toby — ami don’t tumble downstairs, if you can helj) 
it. —And Dimih—stay, Dinah— the nutmeg’, Dinah, ami* the ginger, 
my good girl— And, Jlinah — put the cushion u)» behind mvback — 
and the footstool i|o my foot, for my toe is something ilio worse of 
my walk with your lady.sliip this morning to the top of IJelvidero.” 

“iJer ladyship may call it what she pleases in common ])ar]ai)ce,'’ 
said the writer; “hut it muf-t .stand Munt-gnmi'ic; in the stamped 
paper, being ^nominated iu tlie ancient wriis ami ovi.clents tliercof.” 

“And, Dimili,” continued the president, “ lift ii]) my^liandkcrchiof 
—and— a bit of biscuit, Dinah— and— and 1 do m^t tliiiik 1 want any- 
iliing else— Look to the company, my good girl- 1 have the honour 
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to drink the company’s very ^,^ood health— Will your ladysliip honour 
me by acceptiiif a glass of negus ?— 'I learned to make negus from 
old Dartineufs son. — lic.always used East India sugar, and added a 
tamariiid— it improves the flavour infinitely.— Dinah, see your father 
sends for some tamarinds— Dartineuf knew a good thing almost as 
well as his father — I met him at l>ath in the year— let me see — Gar- 
rick was just taking leave, and that was in,” &c. &c. &c.— “ And what 
is this now, Dinah ? ” ho said, as she put into his hand a roll of paper. 

Something that Nelly Trotter" (Trotting Nelly, as the company 
called her) brought from a sketching gentleman* that lives at the 
woman’s (thus hluiitly did the unstart minx describe the reverend 
Mrs Margaret Dods) “ at the Clwkum of Aiiltoim yonder A name, 
by the way, which the inn had acouired from the use which the saint 
upon the sign-post was making of his pastoral crook. 

“ indeed, Dinah ?” said Mr Winterblossom, gravely taking out his 
spectacles, and wiping them before he opened the roll of paper; “some 
boy’s daubing, I suppose, whose pa and ma wish to get him into the 
Trustees’ School, and so arc beating about for a little interosi.- -dhit 
] am draiiK.'d dry — I put three lads in last season ; and if it had not 
been my particular interest with the secretary, who asks my opinion 
now and then, 1 could not have managed it. But giif gall, say 1. — 
Kh ! What, in the devil’s name, is this ? — Here is both force and'keep- 
ing-‘ Who can this be, iny lady?— Do but see the slcy-liue— why, tluM 
is really a little bit — an exquisite little bit — Who the devil can it bo ? 
and liow can lie have stumbled upon the <log'liolo in the Old Town, 
and the snarling b— — I bog youi* ladyship ten thousand pardons— 
that kcnnela^liere ? ” ^ 

1 daresay, my lady,” said a little miss of fourleen, her eyes grow- 
ing rounder and rounder, and her cheeks rodder and redder, as she 
found herself speaking, and so many folks listening— “ Oli, la! .1 dare- 
say it is the same gentleman we met one day in the Low-wood w'alk, 
tliat looked like a ginitleman, and yet was none of the company, ami 
that. you said was a handsome man.” 

“I did not say handsome, Maria,” replied her ladyship ; “ladies 
never say men arc handsome— -1 only said he loolvctl genteel and 
interesting.” 

“And that, my lady,” said the yoiing* parson, bowing and smilijig, 
is, I will be judged by the company, the more flattering compliment 
of the two — W<'. shall be jealous of Ibis iTnlaiovvn presently.” 

“ Nay, but,” •coutiiiued the sweetly communicative M)iria., with 
some real and some assumed sim])licity, “your ladysliip forgets— for 
you said lu'csently after, you were sure he was no gentlc.mau, for he 
did not .after you with your glove w'hich vou liad* tlrop])cd~ and 
so I went back*myself to ilud your ladyship s glove, aud he never 
oflcretl to helj) me, and 1 saw him closer than your ladyship did, air] 
lam sure ho is liaudsome, though he is not very civil.’^ 

“ You speak a little too much and too loud, miss,” said Lady l^enc- 
lope, a natural blush reinforcing the muoicc of rouge by wJiich it v as 
usually su^rseded. 

“What say you to that, fSquire Mowbray >” said the ck’g'ant >Sir 
Bingo Biliks. 
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“A fair challenge lo the field, Sir Bingo,’’ answered the Squire; 
“when a lady throws down the gauntlet, a gciitlciiiaA may throw the 
handkerchief.’’ . 

“ 1 have always the benefit of your host construction, Mr Mow- 
bray,” said the lady, with dignity. “ I suiiposo Miss Maria has con- 
trived this pretty story for your amusement. I can hardly answer to 
Mr Digges, for bringing her into company where she receives en- 
couragement to behave so.” , , . 

“I'Jay, nay, my lad}[,” said the president, ‘^you must let the jest 

J mss by; and since this is really such an admirable skctcJi, you must 
joiiour us with your opinion, whether the company can consistently 
with propriety make any advances to this man.^’ 

“ In my opinion,” said her ladyslnp, the angry spot still glowing 
on her brow, “ there are enough of men among us already — 1 wish I 
could say gentlemen — As matters stand, 1 sec little business ladles 
can have at St Honan "s.” 

’J'liis was an intimation which always brought the Squire hack to 
* good-breeding, wdiicli he could make use of when lie pleased, lie 
deprecated her ladyship’s displeasure, until she told him, in returning 
good- humour, that she really would 4iot trust him unless he brought 
his sister to be security for his future politeness. 

“ Clara, my lady,” said Mowbray, “ is a little wilful ; and 1 believe 
your ladyship must take the task of uuliarbouring her into your own 
hands. What say you to a gipsy party up to my old shop ? — It is a 
bachelor’s house— you must not expect things in much order ; but 
Clara would be honoured ” 

TJie Jiady Peneloiie eagerly accepted the ]n'oposal ^of something 
like a party, and, quite reconciled with Mowbray, began to inquire 
whether she might bring the stranger artist wdtli her, “ that is,” said 
her ladyship, looking to Dinah, “if he he a gentleman.” 

Here Dinah interposed her assurance, “that the gentleman at 
Me^ Dods’s was quite and clean a gentleman, and an illustrated poet 
besides.” 

“An illustrated jioct, Dinah r” said Lady Penelope; “you must 
mean an illustrious poet.” 

“ I dare to say your ladyship is right,” said Dinah, dropping a 
curtsy. 

A ioyous flutter of impatient anxiety was instantly excited through 
all the^ blue-stocking faction of the company, nor were- the nows 
totally indifferent to the rest of tlie community. Tlie former be- 
longed to that class who, like the young Ascaiiius, are ever beating 
about in quest of a tawny lion, though they are much more successful 
in now and then starting a great borc;^ and the otliers, having left 
all their own ordinary affairs and subjects of interop, at honfe, were 
glad to make a matter of importance of the most trivial occurrence. 

I A mighty poet, said the former class— who could it possibly be?— All 
names were recited— all Britain scrutinised, from lliglilahd Iiills to 

1 The one or the other was equally in votis to Ascanius,— 

•iW ’’ *pnim, aut ftilrum deie«&der(!‘ mo»(c 

n gr?at distinction botwiast these two objects of olmso. 
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the Lakes of Cumberland— from Sydenham Common to Saint dames’s 
Place— even the Banks of the Bosphorus were explored for some 
name which mig-ht rank under this distinguished ejiitliet. — And then, 
besides his illustrious poesy, to sketch so inimitably !— who could it 
be ? And all the gapers, who had nothing of their owm to suggest, 
answered with the antistrophe, “ Who could it be ? ’’ 

Tlie Claret-Club, which comprised the choicest and firmest adher- 
ents of Squire Mowbray and the Baronet — men who scorned tliat 
the reversion of one bottle of wine should furnish forth the feast of 
to-morrovv, though caring nought about either of the fine arts in 
question, foujjLl out an interest of their own, which centred in the 
same individual. • 

I say, little Sir Bingo,” said the Squire, “ this is the very fellow 
that wc saw down at the Willowslack on Saturday— he was tog’d 
gnostically enough, and cast twelve yards of line with one hand— the 
fiy fell like a thistledown on the water.” 

ITicIi ! ” answered the par^ he addressed, in tlie accents of a dog 
choking in the collar. 

“We saw him pull out the salmon yonder,” said Mowbray; “you 
remember— clean fish — the tide'-ticks on his gills— weighed, I dare- 
say, a matter of eighteen pounds.” 

“ Sixteen ! ” replied Su\Bingo, in the same tone of strangulation. 

“ None of your rigs, Bing ! ” said liis companion ; “ nearer eighteen 
than sixteen ! ” 

“ N carer sixteen, by 1 ” 

“Will you go a dozen of blue on it to 'the company?” said the 
Squire. 

“ No, d — me ! ” croaked the Baronet— “ to our own set I will.” 

V “ Then, I say done ! ” quoth the Squire. 

And “Done!” responded the Knight; and out came their red 
pocket-books. 

“But who shall decide the bet?” said the Squire. “ The genius 
himself, 1 suppose; they talk of asking him here, but I suppose he 
will scarce mind quizzes like them.” 

“ Write myself— John Mowbray,” said the Baronet. 

“You, Baronet !~You write!” answered the Squire, “d— me, 
that cock won’t fight— you won’t.” 

“ I will,” growled Sir Bingo, more articulately than usual. 

“ Wliy, you can’t ! ” said Mowbray. “ You never wrote a line in 
your life, save those you were whipped for at school.” 

“ 1 can write— I will write I ” said Sir Bingo. “ Two to one 1 
will.” 

And tjicre the affair rested, for ilie counsel of the company were 
in high consultaflon concerning the most proper manner of opening 
a communication with the mysterious stranger ; and the voice of Mr 
W.intorblossom, whose tones, originally fine, age had reduced to 
fixlsetto, was calling upon the whole party fpr “ Orders order! ’’ Urn 
that the bucks were pbhged ^ ioUnge iil silence, with both mm- 
reclined on the table, and testifying, by coughs and yawns, their in- 
dift’erence to the matters in question, while the rest of the company 
debated upon them, as if they were matters of life and death. 
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A visit from one of the ^^entlemcn — Mr Wiiiterhlossoin. if ho 
would take the trouble, in name of the company at large— wonld^ 
liacly Penelope Penfeathcr proBumod to think, be a necessary preli- 
minary to an invitation.’' , , , . , 

Mr WinterbJosflom was "‘quite of her ladysJiij^s opinion, and 
would ffladhhavo been the personal repreaentatire of the eonipnny 
at St Eonaifs WcU-bni it was up hill— her hidvship knew his 
tyrant, tlie gout, was hovering upon the frontiers — there were other 
gcritiemon, younger, and more worthy to fly at the lady’s command 
than an ancient Vulcan like him, — ^tnere was the valiant Mars and 
ibo clo(pient Mercury.” ^ 

Thus sneaking,, he bowed to Ca]itain MacTurk ancrthellcv. Mr 
Simon Cliatterly, and reclined on his chair, sipping Iiis negus with 
the self-satisfied smile of one who, by a. pretty speech, has rid him- 
self of a troublesome commission. _ At the same time, by an act 
j)robab]y of mental absence, he nut in his pocket the drawing, w'hich, 
after circulating around the tiiblc, had returned back to the chair of 
the president, being the point from wiSleh it laid set out. 

“ By Oot, madam,” said Captain ]\iacTurk, 1 should bo proud to 
obey your leddysbip’s commands— but, by (k)t, I never call first on 
auy man that never called n])ou me at all, nuless it were to caiTy 
li.im a friend’s message, or sucldike.” 

“ Twig the old connoisseur,” said the Bquirc to the Knight.— ‘4 le 
in condiddling the drawing,” ^ 

“ (fo it, Jolmnic Mowbray— pour it into Jiim,” wdiispered i^ir Bingo. 

“ Thank yc for nothing, Sir Bingo,” said the Sqnii‘c, in the same 
tone. “ Winterblossom is one of iis — ‘icas one of us at leasts and 
won’t stand the ironing, lie has bis Wogdons still, that were right 
things in bis day, and can bit the hay- stack witli tlie best of ns— -but 
slay, they ar(*. liallooing on the parson,” 

They were indeed busied on all hands to obtain Mr Chattorly’s 
coiiscnt io wait on the Genius unknown ; hut thongli he smiled and 
siiniiered, and was ahsolntely incapable of saving No, he begged 
lt!ave, in all humility, to decline that comniissi«n. ‘‘ The truth was,” 
lie pleaded in his excuse, ‘Hhat having one day w'jilketl to visit the 
old Castle of fSt Honan’s, and rctiiniing' ihrough the Anld Town, as 
it -was popularly called, he had stopped’ at the (loor of the (fleikum ” 
(l>roTioiinced A'mjlkc, with the open diphthong), ‘‘in hopes to get a 
glass of syrup of capillairc, or a draught of something coding; 
and had in fact expressed his wislies, and was knocking iiretty loudly, 
when a sash-window W'as thrown suddenly up, and ere lie was aware 
what was about to happen, he was soused with a deluge of water (as 
he said), while the voice of an old hag from within assured ivim, that 
if that did not cool him there was another hiding him, — an iiitima- 
Bon which induced him to retreat in all haste from tlie repetition of 
this shower-hnth.” 

All laughed at the account of the chaplain’s misfortune, the history 
d‘ which spipiod to he wrung from him reluctantly, by the necessity 
assigning some weighty cause for declining to execute the ladies’ 
.'^ihuiiiinds. But the Hipiirc and Baronet continu^id llu;ir mirth fsir 
longer than decorum allowed, flinging themselves back in tlieir 
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chairs, with thc'ir Imnds thniBt info their isitlo-pockefa, and llicir 
inoulliH expanded with nnrcslraiiied* eTijo3^meTit, until the suf!(Tci% 
angry, disconcerted, and endea?o\iring* to look scornful, iin'iirred 
niiotiier general burst of lauglifor on all hands. 

WJicn Mr Wintcrblossom had succeeded in restoring* some dt‘gree 
jf order, ho round the mHiap^ of the yoiniff divine proved as inthni- 
luting' as ludicrous. Not^ one of the company chose to go Envoy 
.^Ixtraordinary to the dominions of Queen Meg*, who might be sus- 
])e(‘icd of paying little respect to the sanctity of an ambassador's 
])erson. And what was worse, when it was resolved that a civil 
card from Mr, Wintcrblossom, in the name of the company, should 
he sent to the .stranger, instead a personal visit-, Dinah informed 
thcni that she was sure no one about the house could be bribed to 
carry up a Jotter of the kijid ; for when such an event had taken 
jjlace two summers since, Meg, who construed it into an attempt to 
seduce from her tenement the invited guest, had so handled a plough - 
hoy who carried the letter, that he fled the country-side altogether, 
anil never < bought himself safe till he was at a village ten miles otf, 
\\h(‘i*(| if. was afterwards learned he enlisted with a recruiting party, 
clu losing rather to face the French than to return within the splu'ro 
of Meg’s displeasure. 

Just while tliey wore agitating* tliis new* diflicnlty, a prodigious 
clamour was heard without, which, to the first npprcluaisions of the 
coini)any, seeiiK'd to be Meg, in all her terrors, come to anticijiate 
the ])roposcd invasion. Upon imaiiry, however, it proved to bo her 
gos,i]>. Trotting Nelly, or Nelly Trotter, in the act oi* forcing her 
way up-stairs, against the united sti*ength of the whole hoiiBehold of 
the hotel, to reclaim Luckie Dods’s picture, as she called it. I’liis 
ninde the coiinois )<Mir’a treasure tremble in his nocket, who, thrust- 
ing a half-crown into Tolty’s hand, exhorted Inm to give it her, 
and try bis inllneiice in kcepuig her back. Toby, who knew Nelly's 
nature, ])nt tlie half-crown into his own pocket, and snatched up a 
'iill-slonj) of wliFky from the sideboard. Thus armed, he boldly 
confiojited the virago, and interposing a remora, which was able to 
(.lieclc ])0()r Nelly’s course in her niost determined moods, not only 
inc(*oe(led in averting the immediate storm which approached the 
I'ompany in general, and Mr Wiiiterhlossom in particular, but brought 
the guests the satisfactory information, that Trotting Nelly had 
ogrc'cd, affer slie had slept out her naj) in barn, to coiiV(‘y their 
eonnnaiids to the Unknown of Clcikum of Attoini. 

Mr Winterblobsom, therefore, having authenticated his proceed- 
ings, by inserting in the Minutes of Inc Committee the authority 
which he had rectuAod, wrote liis card in the best style of diplomacy, 
and sealed it wiili the seal of the 8 pa, which bore something like a 
nympjj, seated beside what was designed to represent an urn. 

•Tbo rival factious, however, did not trust entirely to this official* 
invitation. Lady Penelope was of opinion that they should find 
some way of lotting the stranger— a man of talent unquestionably 
- .understand that thero were in the society to which he was invited, 
spirits of a. more select sort, who felt worthy to intrude tbemsclvea 
on hi‘^ soliindo 
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Accovdhigly, her ladyship imposed upon the elegant Mr Chatterlv 
the task of expressing the desire of the company to see the unknown 
artist, in a neat occasional copy of verses. The poor gentleman's 
muse, however, proved iinpropifcious ; for he was. a])]e to j)rocced no 
further than two lines in hfilf an hour, which, coiijjled with its varia- 
tions, we insert from the blotted manuscript, ns i>r Johnson has 
printed the alterations in Papers version of the Iliad : 

1. 2. Mmcn. itniti/ joiiiinff. 

Tlio I iiympliHj of St Honan's [in purpose combining] 

1. Sv:ai)i. 2. Man. 

To the [youth] who is great both in verso and clesignyig, 

, "‘i diJ)ingr. 

The elo(jiienco of a prose billet was necessarily resorted to in tlie 
absence of the heavenJv muse, and tho*said billet was secretly in- 
trusted to the care of Trotting Kelly. I'lic same trusty emissary, 
when refreshed by her nap among the poase-stfaw, ami about to 
harness her cart for her return to thiJ sea-coast (in tlie course of 
whicli she was to pass tlie Aultoun), received another card, written, 
as ho had threatened, by Sir Bingo Binks liimsclf, who had given 
himself this trouble to secure the settlement of the bet; conjecturing 
that a man with a fashionable exterior, who> could throw twelve yards 
of line at a cast with such precision, might consider the invitation of 
Wintcrblossom as that of an old twaddler, and care as little for the 
good graces of an aflected bine-stocking and her cMerie, whoso con- 
versation, in Sir Bingo’s mind, relished of nothing hut of weak tea 
and hread-aiul-bnttcr. Thus the happy Mr Francis Tyrrel received, 
considerably to his surprise, no less than three invitations at once 
from tlie Well ol St itonan’s. 


ciiaptp:r V. 

EPISTOLAKY ELOQUENCE. 

lUit hovr can I answer, since first I must read Ihco ? 

ruioR. 

Desirotts of aiitlipj^ating our more important facts, by as many 
original doenmenls Ss possible, we have, after much research, oii- 
abled ourselves to present the reader with the following accurals* 
transcripts of tlioiiotes intrusted to the care of Trotting Kelly. I’Ik? 
first ran thus *' 

«Mr Wintcrblossom [of Silverhcdl has the commands of Lady 
penelon|. Penfeatlier, Sir Bingo and J^ady Bink^s, Mr and Miss 
^owbt^l^ St Honan’s], and the rest of the company .at the Hotel 
pnd Tontiiie Inn of St Koiiaii’s Well, to express their hope that tlie 
'^p^ntleman lodged at the Cleikum Inn, Old Town of St Ilonaifs, 
will favour them with his company at the Ordinary, as early and as 
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often as may suit his convenience. The Company think it necessary 
to send this intimation, because, according: to the Itenns of the place, 
the Ordinary can only be attended by such g:cntlemcn and ladies as 
lodge at 8t Konan^s well ; but they are Inippy to make a distinction 
in favour of a g’cutleman so disting-uished tor success in the fine arts 

.‘IS Mr , residing* at CJeiJfum. Jf Mr should be 

inclined, upon becoming* farther acquainted uitb the Company and 
IlvLKS of the Vince, to remove his residence to the Well, Mr Winter- 
blossom, though lie would not be understood to commit himself by a 
l)Ositiye assurance to that effect, is inclined to hope tliat an arrange- 
ment miffht hfi made, notwithstanding the extreme crowd of the 

season, to accommodate Mr at the lodging-house called 

LiJiipiit-hall. It will much conduce to facilitate this negotiation, if 

VI r would have tli$ goodness to send an exact note of his 

stature, as Captain Ilannletree seems disposed to resign the foldin^- 
)ed at Lilliput-liall, on account of his finding it rather deficient in 

ongth. l\Ir Wintcrblossom begs fartlier to assure Mr of 

he esteem in which he holds this genius, and of his high personal 
onsideration. 

“ For , Esquire, 

Clcikum Inn, Old Town of 
St Hollands. 

“ T/>e Public Rooma, 

Hold and Tontine, St RonaiPs JFiU, 
dL'C. 

. The above card was written (we love to be precise in matters con- 
eorning orthography) in a neat, round, clerk-like hand, which, like 
Mr Winterblossom's character in many particulars, was most accu- 
rjitc and commonplace, though betraying an attectatioii both of 
nourish and of facility. 

The next billet was a contrast to the diplomatic gravity and accu- 
racy of Mr Wintcrblossora’s official communication, and ran thus,— 
the young divine's academic jests and classical flowers of eloquence 
being mingled with some wikkflowers from the teeming fancy of 
Lady Penelope : — 

* 

“ A choir of Dryads and Naiads, assembled at the healing spring 
of 8t Honan's, have learned with surprise that a youth, gifted by 
Apollo, wdien the Deity w.as prodigal, with two of his most esteemed 
endowments, wanders at will among their domains, frequenting grove 
.and river, without once dreaming of paying homage to its tutelary 
deities. He is, therefore, summoned to their presence, and prompt 
obedience will insure him forgiveness ; but in case of contumacy, let 
him beware liow4io again essays either the lyre or the pallet. 

- Postscript— The adoralde Penelope, long enrolled among the 
, Goddesses for her beauty and virtues, gives Nectar and Ambrosia, 

’ which inort.als call tea and cake, at the Public Rooms, near tlui 
Sacred Spring, on Thursday evening, at eight o’clock, when the 
Muses never fail to attend. The stranger's presence is requested 
to participate in the delights of the evening. 

“ iSeconcl Postscript.— A shepherd, ambitiously aiming at more 
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jiccouimoclj^tioii tliaii his narrow cot affords, leaves it. in a day ov 
two. 

‘ Assuredly the thiug is to bo hired.’ 

As Toil Lite It. 

^‘Postscript third Our fris, whom mortals know as Trottiuff 

Nelly in her tartan cloak, will bring’ ns the stranger’s answer t.o onr 
celestial summons.” 

I 

This letter was written in a delicate Italian liand, garnished with 
line hair-strokes and dashes, which were sometimes so dexterously 
Ihrowii off as to represent lyres, pallets, vases, and other ap])i‘opriatc 
decorations, .suited to the tenor of the contents. 

The third ej)istle w'as a complete contrast to ilie other two. It 
was written in a coarse, irregular, schoolboy half-text, which, how- 
ever, seemed to have cost the writer as Jiuieli pains as if it had been 
a spc'.cimcn of the mo.st exquisite calligraphy. And these were the 
contents : — 

^•ScTR—Jaek Mooln-ay has betted witli me that the snmon you 
killed oil Saturday last weyd ni to citeon ])ounds. — 1 say iiyer six- 
teen. — So you being a spurtsman, ’tis r(iferrVl.— -So hope you will 
come or send me’t; do not doubt you will be on honour. TJic hei is 
a dozen of claret, to he drank at the liotel by ouv own sett, on Mon- 
day next; and wo bog yon will make one; and Moobray hopes you 
will come down. — Being, sir, your most huuibcl servant,— Bingo 
.Binks Baronet, and of Block -hall. 

Postscript . — Have sent some loops of Indian gout, also sonic 
lllack hakkels of my groom’s dressing; hope they will prove Ivilling, 
111 .‘uiting river and season.” , 

No answer was received to any of these invitations for more than 
three (lay.s ; whicli, while it secretly rather added to than <limiiilshed 
the ciirio.sity of the Wellers concerning the Unknown, occasioned 
much railing in public against him, as iU-manneved and rude. 

Meantime, Francis Tyrrel, to his great surprise, began to find, like 
the pliilosopher.s, that be was iieyer less alone than wdien alone. In 
11 le mt).st silent and sequestered walks, to which the present state of 
his mind induced him to betake biraself, be was sure to find some 
strollers from the Well, to whom he had become the object of so 
nmch solicitous interest. Quite innocent of the knowledge that he 
himself possc.ssed the attraction which occasioned his incoming them 
so frequently, he began to doubt whether the Lady Penelope and her 
maidens— Mr Wintorblossnm and his grey pony — the parsoi^ and his 
short black coat and raven-grey pantaloons — were wot cither actually 
polygraphic the same individuals, or possessed of a etsleiity 

•of motion omrripvesence and ubiquity; for nowhere could, 

he i^.witlioSPfnmmg them, and that ofteiier than once a-day, in 
the cdurse of liis walks. Bometiraes the presence of the sweet 
Itfcori.s was iniimatod by the sweet prattle in an adjacent shade; 
sometimes, when Tyrrel thought himself most solitary, the parson’s 
flute was heard snoring fortli Gramaclireo Molly ; ami if he betook 
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hiin^olf to the river, lie was pretty sure to find bis sport watched by 
Sir Bin^o or some of Ids friends. 

The efforts which Tyrrel made to escape from this persecution, 
and the iin^mtiouce of it wliicli Ids manner indicated, procured 1dm, 
'among' the Wellers, the name of the Misanthrope ; and once distin- 
guished as an object of curiosity, be was the person most attended 
to, who could, at the ordinary of the day, give the mo^t accurate 
account of where the Misanthrope had been, and how occupied in 
the course of llie morning'. And so far was Tyrrel's shyness from 
dimi’aisldng the desire of the Wellers for his society, that the latter 
feeling increased with the difficulty of gratification, — as the angler 
feels the most peculiar interest when throwing his fly for the liiost 
cunidng and considerate trout in liie pool. 

In short, such was the interest which the excited imaginations of 
the (^omnany took in tlie Misanthrope, that, notwithstanding the 
uiuiTniahie (iualities which the word expresses, there was only one 
of (he socic'ty who did not desire to see tlie specimen at their rooms, 
for the puri)ose of examining him closely and at leisure; and the 
ladies wt're ])articularly desirous to inquire whether he was actually 
a. ]\'lisantlnoi)e — whether ho had been always a Misanthrope — 
what had induced him to become a Misanthrope and whether 
lluu'o were no means of inducing him to cease to he a Misanthrope. 

One individual only, as we have said, neither desired to see nor 
hear more of the supj)oscd Timon of Oleikiim, and that was Mr 
Mowbray of 8t Honan’s. Through the mSdium of that venerable 
clinracler John Pinier, professed weaver and practical black-fisher 
in the Aultouu of 8t Rouan’.s, who usually attended Tyrrel, to show 
him the casts of the river, carry his bag, and so fortli, the Squire 
had ascertained that the judgment of Sir Bingo regarding the dis- 
piUcd woiglit of the fish was more correct than his own. This in- 
ferred an inamediate loss of honour, besides the payment of a heavy 
hill. And the consequences might be yet more serious; nothing 
short of' the cnianci})ation of Sir Bingo, who had hitherto been 
Mowbray’s convenient shadow and adherent, hut who, if triumphant, 
confiding in his superioriiy of judgment upon so important a point, 
might either cut liiin aliogethe)-, or expect that, in future, the Squire, 
who had long seemed the planet of their set, should he content to 
roll around himself, Sir Bingo, in the capacity of a satellite. 

’Jlio Squire, tlierefore, devoutly hoped that Tyrrel’s restive dis- 
])osilioii might continue^ to prevent the decision of the hot, while, at 
the same tiine, he nourished a very reasonable degree of dislike to 
Hint stranger, who had been the indirect occasion of the unpleasant 
prodicanjent in which lie found himself, by not catching a salmon 
weighing a ])OUHd lieavier. He therefore openly censured the 
•meanness of those who proposed taking farther notice of Tyrrel, 
,aiid referred to the unanswered letters as a piece of impertinence 
which announced him to he no gentleman. 

But though appe.arancos were against him, and thotigh he was in 
truth naturally inclined to solitude, and averse to the almctation and 
hustle of siKili a society, that part of Tyrrcl’s behaviour which in- 
dicated ill-hrccdiug was easily accounted for, by his never having 
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received the letters which required an answer. Trolling’ Nelly, 
whether unwilling to face her gossip, Meg Dods, without bringing 
back the drawing, or whetlier oblivious througli tlie influence of the 
double dram with which she liad been indulged at the Well, jumbled 
off with her cart to her beloved village of Scate-raw, from which she 
transmitted the letters by the first bare-legged gillie who travelled 
towards Ayltoim of St Honan's ; so that at last, but after a long 
delay, they reached the Cleikiim Inn and the bands of Mr Tyrrel. ^ 

Tne arrival of these documents explained some part of the oddity 
of behaviour which had surprised him in liis neighbours of the Well; 
and as lie saw they had got someliow an idea of hi^^ being a lion 
extraordinary, and was sensible, that such is* a character equally 
ridiculous and difficult to support, he hastened to wndte to^ Mr 
Wiiiterhlossoin a card in tlie style of ordinary mortals. In this he 
stated the delay occasioned by miscarriage of the letter, and his 
regret on that account; expressed his intention of dining with the 
company at the Well on the succeeding day, while he regretted that 
other circumstances, as well as the state of his lioalth and spirits, 
would permit him this honour very iinfrcqnently during liis stay in 
the country, and begged no trouble might he taken about his accom- 
modation at the Well, as he was perfectly satisfied with his present 
residence. A separate note to Sir Hingo said lie was happy he 
could verify the weight of the fish, wJiicli he had noted in his aiary; 
(“ D—n the fellow, does he keep a dairy ? ” said the Baronet), and 
though the result could only be particularly agreeable to one party, 
he should wish both winner and loser mirth with their wine ;— he 
was sorry he was unable to promise himself the pleasure of parti- 
cipating in cither. Knclosed was a signed note of the weight of the 
fish. Armed with this. Sir Bingo claimed his wine — triumphed in 
his judgment— swore louder and more articulately than ever lie was 
known to utter any previous sounds, that this Tyrrel was a devilisli 
honest fellow, and he trusted to be better acquainted with him ; 
while the crest-fallen Squire, privately cursing the stranger by all 
his gods, had no mode of silencing his companion but by allowing 
his loss, and fixing a day for discussing the bet. 

In ihe public rooms the company examined oven microscopically 
the response of the stranger to Mr Wiiiterhlossoin, straining their 
ingenuity to discover, in the most ordinary expressions, a deeper 
and esoteric meaning, expressive of something mysterious, and not 
meant to meet the eye. Mr Meiklewham, the writer, dwelt on the 
word circiirtiBtanccs, which he read with peculiar emphasis. 

“Ah, poor lad! ” he concluded, “I doubt he sits cheaper at Meg 
Dort's chimncy-corner^Aan lie could do with the present cmnpany.” 

])octov Quacklehe^j irn the maimer of a clergyman selecting a 
word from his teid, as tliat which is particularly insisted upon, 
repeated in an uiife-tone, the words, “ State of health umph— 
state of health ?— Nothing acute— no one has been sent for— must* 
be^chronic— tending to gout, perhaps, — Or his shyness to society- 
light wild eye — irregular step — starting wlien met suddenly by a 
stranger, and turning abruptly and angrily away— Pray, Mr Winter- 
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. bloflaom, let mo liavc an order to look over the file of newspapers — 
it\s very troublcsojne that restriction about consulting* them.” 

“You know it is a. necessary one, Doctor,” said the president; 
“because so few of the good company read anything else, that the 
old newspapers would have been worn to pieces long since.” 

“ Well, well, let me have the order,” said the Doctor ; “ I remember 
something of a gentleman run away from his friends— I must look at 
the description.— I believe I have a strait-jacket somewhere about the 
Dispensary.” 

While this suggestion appalled the male part of the com])any, who 
did not much relish the approaching dinner in company with a gentle- 
luaii whose situation seemed so nrccariousj some of the younger 
Misses whispered to each other — “Ah, poor fellow ! — and if it be as 
the Doctor supposes, my lady, '\vho knows what the cause of his illness 
may have been ? — His spirits he complains of— ah, poor man ! ” 

And thus, by the ingenious commentaries of the company at the 
Well, on as plain a note as ever covered the eighth part of d sheet 
of foolscap, the writer was deprived of his property, nis reason, and 
his heart, “ all or either, or one or other of tliem,” as is briefly and 
distinctly expressed in the law phrase. 

In short, so much was said ju’o and con, so many ideas started and 
theories maintained, concerning the disposition and character of the 
Misanthrope, that, when the company assembled at the usual time, 
before proceeding to dinner, they doubted, as it seemed, whether the 
expected addition to their society was to enter the room on his liands 
or his feet ; and when “ Mr Tyrrel ” was announced by Toby, at the 
top of his voice, the gentleman who entered the room had so very 
little to distinguisli him from others, that there was a momentary 
disappointment. The ladies, in particular, began to doubt whether 
the compound of talent, misanthropy, madness, and mental sensibi- 
lity, which they laid pictured to themselves, actually was the same 
with tlie genteel, and even flrshionable-looking mrin whom they saw 
before them ; wlio, though in a morning dress, which the distance of 
his residence, and the freedom of the place, made excusable, had, 
even in the minute points of his exterior, none of the negligence or 
wildness which might be supposed to attach to the vestments of a 
misanthropic recluse, whether sane or insane. As he paid his com- 
pliments round the circle, the scales seemed to fall from tlie eyes of 
those he spoke to ; and they saw with surprise, that tlic exaggera- 
tions had existed entirely in tlicir own preconceptions, and that 
whatever the fortunes or rank in life of Mr Tyrrel might be, his 
manners, without being sliowy, were gciitlcman-liko and pleasing, 
lie returned his thanks to Mr Winlerblossom in a manner whicli 
made tliai gentleman recall his beat breeding to answer the stranger’s 
address in kind. He then escaped from the awkwardness of remain- 
ing, the solo object of attention, by gliding gradually among the 
^iom’pany, — not like an owl, which seeks to hide itself in a thicket, 
or an awkward and retired man, shrinking from the society into 
which he is compelled, but with the air of one who could fliaintaiii 
with ease his part in a higher circle. His address to Lady Penelope 
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was adapted to the romantic tone of Mr Chattcrly’s epistJe, to wliicli 
it was necessary to aJlude. He was afraid, lie said, he must com- 
plain to Juno of tlie neglect of IriSj for her irregularity in delivery 
of a certain ethereal command, winch he had not dared to answer 
otherwise than by mute obedience — ^unless, indeed, as the import of 
the letter seemed to infer, the invitalion was designed for some more 
gifted individual than he to whom chance had assigned it. 

Lady Fciielopc by her lips, and many of the young ladies with 
their eyes, assured him there was no mistake in tlic matter ; that 
he was really the gifted person whom the nymphs liad summoned to 
their presence, and that they were well acquainted. with his talents 
as a licet and a painter. Tyrrol disclaimed, witli earnestness and 
gravity, the charge of poetry, and professed that, far from attempt- 
ing the art itself, he “read with reluctance all but the productions of 
the very first-rate poets, and some of these — he was almost afraid to 
say— he should have liked hotter in humble prose.'* 

“ You have now only to disown your skill as an artist,” said Lady 
I*enelope, “and we injist consider Mr 'J’yrrel as the falsest and niost 
deceitful of his sex, who lias a mind to deprive ns of tlio opjiortuuily 
of benefiting by the productions of his iinpavallcied endowments, *i 
assure you I shall put my young friends on their guard, fineli dis- 
simulation cannot be without its object.” 

“And I,” said Mr Wiutcrblossoin, “ can produce a piece of real 
evidence against tlie culprit.” 

So saying, he unrolled the sketch which ho had fiiehcd from 'JV)t 
ting Nelly, and which he had pared and pasted (arts in which ho was 
cmiiient), so as to take out its creases, repair its breaches, and vamp 
it as well as luy old friend Mrs Weii* could have rcpuii’cd the damages 
of time on a folio Shakespeare. 

^ “ The vara corpus delicti , said the writer, grinning and rubbing 
his hands, 

“If you are so good as to call such scratches drawings,'” said 
Tyrrel, “I must stand so far confessed. 1 used- to do them for my 
own amusement ; but since my landlady, Mrs Hods, has of liite dis- 
covered tliat I gain rny livelihood by them, why should 1 disown it?” 

This avowal, made witliout the least appearance cither of sluiinc 
or retenue, seemed to have a striking ellect on the whole society.^ 
The president’s trembling hand stole the sketch back to tlie imvi- 
folio, afraid doubtless it might he claimed in form, or else compensation 
expected by the artist. Lady l^enelope was disconcerted, li he an awk- 
ward horse when it changes the leading foot in galloping. 8ho had to 
recede from the respectful and easy footing on which he Jiad contrived 
to place him self, to one which might express patronagoon her own part, 
and dependence on Tyrrel’s ; and this could not bd'doue in a moment. 

The Man of Ii4w murmured, “ Circumstances— circiimstaiiceb—1 
thought so !” t . 

Sir Bingo wliispored to his friend the Siiuire, “ivun out-blown 
up — ofl* the course — ])ity — d — d pretty fellow he has been ! ” 

“A raff from .the bcgiiming ! ” v/liispered Mowbray. — “I never 
thoup[ht him afi'^rthing else.” 

“ 3 '11 iiohl ye a policy of that, my dear, and i’ll ask him.” 
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“ Done, for a ponoy. provided you ask him in ten minutes/' said 
the Squire ; “ but you dare not, Bingic— he has a d— d cross-game 
look, with all that civil chaff of Jiis/' • 

^‘Done,” said Sir J jingo, but iu a less confident tone than before, 
and with a determination to proceed with some caution in the matter. 
— “ I liave got a rouleau above, and Winterblossoin shall hold stakes.'^ 

*'1 have no rouleau,” said the Squire; ‘'but I’ll fly a cheque on 
MeikJewham.” . 

“Sec it be better than your last,” said Sir Bingo, “for I won’t be 
skylarked again — Jack, ray boy, you are had.” 

“lS^)t till tlw3 bet’s won ; and I shall see yon walking dandy break 
your head, Biiigie, before that,” asiswered Mowbray. 

“ Best speak to the Captain beforehand— it is a hellish scrape you 
are running into — I’ll let you off* yet, Bingie, for a guinea forfeit. — 
See, I am just going to start the tattler.” 

“ Start, and be d — d! ” said Sir Bingo. “ You arc gotten, I assure 
you o’ that. Jack ; ” and with a bow and a shuffle, he went uj) and intro- 
duced himself to tlie stranger as Sir Bingo Biiiks. 

“ 1 lad- honour — write - sir,” were the only sounds wliich his throat, 
or rather liis cravat, seemed to send forth. 

“ Confound the boohy ! thought Mowbray ; “ he will get out of 
leading strings, if he goes on at this rate; and doubly confounded be 
tlihj cursed trainper, who, the Lord knows Mdiy, has come hither from 
the Lord knows >yhere, to drive the pigs Ihrough my game.” 

In the mean time, while his friend stood with his stop-watch in 
his hand, with a visage lengthened under tlie inllucnce of these 
reflections, Sir Bingo, with an instinctive tack, whicli self-i)rcservation 
seemed to dictate to a braiuj neither the most delicate nor subtle iu 
the Avorld, premised his inquiry with some general remarks on fishing 
and field-snorts. With all these he found Tyrrel more than iiassahlj 
aequainteu. Of fishing aud shooting, parttcularly, he sjioke with 
something like enthusiasm ; so that Hir Bingo began to bold liim in 
considerable respect, and to assure liimself that lie could not be, or at 
least could not originally have b(‘en lived, the itinerant artist whicli 
ho now gave liimself out— and this, with the fast lapse of the time, 
induced him thus to address Tyrrel, — “I say, Mr Tyrrel — why, you 
have been one of us — I say ” 

“ Jf you mean a sportsman, Sir Bingo — I have been, and am a 
prettv liieen one still,’’ replied 

“ Wh;^heu, you did not always do them sort of things ? ” 

Wlm sort of tlungs do you mean, Bir Binge ? ” said Tyrrel— “ I 
have not the pleasure of understanding you.” 

‘‘ Why, I mean them sketches,” said Sir Bingo. “ J’ll give you a 
handsome order for them if you tell me. I will, on my honour.” 

* “ Docs it concern you particularly, Bir to know anything of i 

affairs ? ” said Tyrrel. 

“No— certainly — not immediately,” answered Bir Bingo, with some 
hesitation; for he liked not the dry tone in wliich Tyrrei’s answers 
were returned half so v/ell as a Inimper of dry sherry ; “ only 1 said 
you were a d— d gnostic fellow, and I laid a bet you have not been 
always in'ofebsiomil — that’s uli. ' 
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Mr Tyrrel replicil, “A bet with Mr Mowbray, I suppose 
“Yes, with Jack,” replied the Baronet-— “ you have Jiit it— 1 liope 
I have done him 

Tyrrcl bent his' brows, and looked first at Mr Mowbray, tli ni at 
the 13aroiiet, and, after a nioineiit's thoii/rht, addressed the latter:— 
iSir Biiij^o Binks, you are a gentlenian of elcgfiiut inquiry and acute 
judgment. — You are perfectly rig’ht — I wiis noi bred to the profession 
of an artist, nor did I i)ractise it formerly, whatever I may do now ; 
and so tlnit question is answered.” ^ 

“ And JacK is diddled,” said the Baronet, smitinj^ his tlii^^h in 
triumph, and turning towards the Squire and the stakeholder with a 
smile of exultation. 

“ Stop a single moment, Sir Biiigo,” said Tyrrel ; “take one word 
with you. I have a great respect for bets — it is part of an Knglish- 
man’s charter to bet on what he thinks fit, and to prosecute his 
inqjiiries over hedge and ditch, as if he were stoeple-hiinting. Bui, 
as I have satisfied you on the subject of two bets, that is sufiicient 
compliance with tlie custom of tlie country; and therefore T reaucst, 
Sir Bingo, you will not make me or iny aftairs the subject or any 
more wagers.” 

“Til be d—d if I do,” was the internal resolution of Sir Bingo. 
Aloud he muttered some apologies, «and was heartily glad that the 
dinner-bell, sounding at the moment, afforded him- an apology for 
shuffling off in a difterent direction. 


Oil AT TER YI. 

TABLE-TALK. 

And, sir, if these .'iccounts bo tiue, 

'J'lie I)utcli have mighty thiiif^s in view ; 

The Austrians — 3 admire Frcncli hcjujK, 

Dear ma'am, a]>ove all otlicr greens. 

* ♦ ♦ 

Ami all as lively and as brisk • . 

As— Ma'am, d’yo choose a game at whisk ? 

Table-Talk, 

WfiEN they were about to leave the room, Lady rcnclopc assumed 
Tyrrel’s arm with a sweet smile of condescension, meant to make 
tlie liononred party understand in its full extent the favour conferred. 
But the unreasonable artist, far from intiriiating the least confusion 
at an attention so little to be expected, seemed to^considcr* the dis- 
tinction as one which was naturally paid to the greatest stranger 
present ; and wlien he placed Lady Penelojie at the liead of the 
table, by Mr Winterblossom the president, and took a chair to him- 
self betwixt her ladyship and Lady Binks, the provoking wretch 
appeared no more sensible of being exalted above his proper rank 
in society, than if he'bad been sitting at the bottom of the table bv 
Jbott^est Mrs Blower from the Bow-head, who had come to the Well 
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to carry olF the dreg’s of the Inflimzie, which she scorned to term a 
surfeit. 

Now this indifference puzzled Lady Peiielo])e’s g-anio extremely, 
'7ind irritated Jier desire to gat at the bottom of TyirclVs mystery, 'if 
there Avas one, and secure him to her OAvn party. If you were ever 
at a waterinnr-phice, reader, 3mu know that while the g’uests do not 
always pay the most polite attention to immarkcd individuals, the 
appearance of a stray lion makes an interest as strong as it is reason- 
able, and the Amazonian chiefs of each coterie, like the hunters of 
Buenos- Ay res, prepare their lasso, and manoeuvre to the best advan- 
tage they can, each lioping to noose the unsuspicious monster, and 
lead him captive to her oAvn mcn*agerie. A few words conccniing 
Lady Penelope I’enfcather Avill explain why she practised this sport 
with even more tliaii commoil zeal. 

8he was the daughter of an earl, possessed a showy person, and 
features which might be called baiulsorne in youth, tliougli now 
rather too much 'promnees to render the term proper. The nose 
Avas become sharper ; the cheeks had lost the rouudness of youlh ; 
and as, during liftcen years that she had reigned a bcaiitv and 'a 
ruling toast, the riglit man had not spoken, or, at least, had not 
spoken at the right time, her ladyship, noAV rendered sufficiently 
independent l)y the inheribincc of an old relation, spoke in praise of 
IViendship, began to dislike the toAvn iu summer, and to “ babble of 
green fields. 

About the time that Lady Penelope thus changed the tenor of iier 
life, she Avas fortunate enough, with Dr t^iiacklebeifs assistance, to 
find out the virtues of St Ronan’s spring ; and, having contributed 
her share to establish the iJrhs in. rnre, Avhich had risen around it, 
she sat herself doAvn as leader of the fashions in the little province 
which she had in a'^reat measure both discovered and colonised. 
She Avas, therefore, justly desirous lo ctnnpel homage and tribute 
from all avIio should ajmroacli the territory. 

In other res])ccts. Lady Penplope pretty much resembled tlie- 
iiimicrous class she belonged to. .Sbc was at bottom a well- principled 
AA'oman, but too thoughtless to let her principles control her humour, 
therefore not scrupulously nice iu her society. She AA\as good- 
natured, but dapricious and Avliimsical, and willing cnougli to be kind 
or generous, if it neither tliAvarted her bumonr, nor cost her inxich 
trouble; Avould have ' diaper oned a young friend anywhere, and 
moved the Avorld for subscription tickets; but never troubled liersclf 
hoAv much her giddy charge flirted, or Avith whom ; so tnat, with a 
numerous class of Misses, her ladyship Avas the most delightful crea- 
ture ill tljc Avorld. ^ Then Lady Penelope had lived so much iu society, 
knew so exactly when to speak, and liow to escape from an cuibar- 
nissiiig discussion by profe.ssing ignorance, wliile she looked intelli- 
gence, that she Avas not generally discovered to be a fool, unless 
Avbcu she set up for being remarkably clever. ,Tlii^ happened more 
freciuently of late, Avhen perhaps, as she could not but observe that 
the Impairs of the toilette became more necessary, she miglit suppose 
that new lights, according to the poet, were streaming on her mind 
through the chinks that Time was making. Many of her friends, 
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liowcver, thought t)iat Lady Pciielopo would have better consulted 
lier genius by I’cmaining in mediocrity, as a fashionable and well-bred 
woman, lliau by parading her new-founded pretensions to taste and 
patronage; but such was not her own opinion, and doubtless her 
fadysliip was the best judge. 

On the other aide of Tyrrel sat Lady Ihnlcs, lately the heauiiliil 
Miss Bonnyrigg, who, during the last season, had made the company 
at the Well alternately admire, smile, and stare, hy dsneing the high- 
est Highland fling, riding the wildest pony, laughing the loudest 
laugh at the broadest joke, and Avearing tl e briefest petticoat of any 
nymph of 8t Honan's. Few knew that thib wild, hoydenish, haU-mad 
humour, Avas only superinduced orcr her real, character, for the ])ur- 
pose of— getting well married. SJie had fixed her eyes on Sir Bingf>, 
and Avas aware of his maxim, that to catch him, “ a girl must he,” in 
his own phrase, ‘'bang up to everything; " and that he would choose 
a wife for the ncck-or-uothing (pialitics which recommend a good 
hunter. Slie made out her catch-match, and she Avas miserable. 
Her Avild good-humour was enitrcly an assumed part of Inu- cliarac- 
tcr, which was jiassiounte, ambitious, and thongbtfiil. Delicacy she 
bad none — she knew Sir Bingo \Am a brute and a fool, even wbile 
she was liunting him doAvn; but she had so far mistaken her own 
feelings, as not to haA'c expected that Avhen she hceamo bone of his 
bone, she should feel so much sbiime and anger Avlieii she saw his 
folly expose him to be laughed at and jilimdcrcd, or so disgusted 
Avlien Ins brutality became intimately connected with lun’self. Tt is 
true, lie was oil the whole rather an innocent monster ; and between 
bitting and bridling, coaxing and Immoiiriiig, might have been made 
to pad on well enough. But an unhappy boggling wliich liad taken 
place previous to the declaration of their piivate marriage, had so 
exasperated her spirits against her helpmate, that mod(*H of c.ou- 
ciliatioii were the last she was likely to adopt. Not only had the 
assistance of the Scottish* Themis, so propitiously indulgent to the 
foibles of the fair, been resorted to on the occasion, but even Mars 
seemed ready to enter upon the tapis, if Hymen bad n.ot intervened. 
Tliere Avas, de par h monde, a certain brotiier of the lady— an ollicoi 
—and, as it happened, on leave of absence, --avIio alighted from a 
hack-chaise at the Fox Hotel at eleven o’clock at ni'dit, liolding in 
his hand a slip of well-dried oak, accompanied hy anotiKU' gentleman, 
who, like himself, wore a military travelling-cap juul a black stock : 
out of the said chaise, as was rc})orted by the trusty Toby, was 
handed a ^mall reisc-sac, an Andrea Ferrara, and a neat mahogany 
box, eighteen inches long, three deep, and some six broad. Next 
morning a solemn palaver (as the natives of Madagascar. call tlicii 
national convention) wivs held at an unusual houf, at Avhich Cai)taiii 
MacTurk and Mr Mowbray assisted; and the upshot Avas, that at 
breakfast the company were made happy by the information,' that 
Hir Bingo had been j’or some weeks the happy bridegroom of tlieii 
general favourite ; wliicli union, concc.alcd for family reasons, he wa^ 
now at liberty to acknowledge, and to fly with the vvings of lovi'. t( 
bring his sorrowing turlle from the shades to which slie had retired 
till the obstacles to their mutual happiness could he removed. Noav- 
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llioiig'li all this sounded very smoothly, that gall-less turtle, Lady 
Links, could never think of the tenor of the proceedings without the 
deepest feelings of resentment and contempt for the principal actor. 
Sir Bingo. 

Besides .all these iiupleas.ant circumstances, Sir Bingo’s family had 
refused to countenance Ikt wish that he should bring her to his own 
scat ; and liencc a new shock to her pride, and new matter of con- 
tempt against poor Sir Bingo, for being ashamed and afraid to face 
down the opposition of his kinsfolk, for whose displeasure, thougJi 
never attending to any good advice from them, he retained a childish 
awe. 

The manners of the young ladv were no less changed than was her 
temper ; and, from being much too careless and free, were hccomo 
reserved, sullen, and haughty. A consciousness that many scrupled 
to hold intercourse witli her in society, rendered her disagreeably 
tenacious of lier rank, and jealous of everything tliat appeared like 
neglect. She had constituted herself mistress of Sir Bingo’s purse ; 
and, unrestrained in llic expenses of dross and e(juipag(‘, cliosc, con- 
trary to her maiden practice, to he rather rich and s])lendid lliau 
gay, and to command that attention by mag’nificence which she no 
longer deigned to solicit by rendering herself either agreeable or 
entertaining. One secret source of lier misery was the necessity of 
showin'^* dcToronce to Lady Penelope Penfeather, whose uuderstaiul- 
ing she despised, and whose pretensions- to consequence, to patron- 
age, and to literature, she hucl acuteness enough to see Ihrougli, and 
to contemn ; and this dislike was the more grievous, that she felt she 
depended a good deal on Lady Penelope’s coimtenaiicc for the situa- 
tion she was able to maintain, even among* the not very select society 
of Saint llonau’s W ell ; and that, neglected by her, she must have 
dropped lower in the scale even there. Neither was Lady Penelope’s 
kindness to Lady Biiiks extremely cordial. hJhe partook in the 
ancient and ordinary dislike of single nyiiiphs of a certain age, to 
tliosc ivlio make si)Jcn(lid alliances under their very eye— and she 
more than suspected tlie secr^jt disaffection of the lady. But tlie 
name sounded well ; and thc style in which Lady Binks lived was a 
credit to the jdacc. So they satisfied their mutual dislike with say- 
ing a few sharp tilings to each other occasionally, hut all under Ujo 
mask of civility. 

Such was Lady Biiiks; and yet, being such, her dress, and her 
equipage, and carnages, were tlie envy of half the Misses at the 
Well, who, while she sat disfiguring with sullenness he%vcry lovely 
face (for it was as heautifiil as her shape was (^x(pii.site), oiily tliought 
she was jiroiid of having carried her point, and felt herself, with her 
large fol'tiine and diamond bandeau, no fit company for the rest of 
.the party. Tlicy gave way, therefore, with meekness to her domi- 
neering temper, though it wa,s not the less tyrannical, that in her" 
'lujiideh state of lioydenliood she had been to some of them an object 
of slight and of censure; and Lady Binks had not forgotten Ihc 
offences offered to Miss Bonnvrigg. But the fair sislerhoiid sub- 
mitted to her retaliations, as lieutenants oiidiirc tlu^ bullying of a 
rude and boisterous captain of the sea, with the secret deto'iniiiation 
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to pay it homo to tlicir underline's when they shall become captains 
themselves. 

In this state of importance, yet of penance. Lady Binks occupied 
her place at the dinner-table, alternately disconcerted by some stupid 
Bpecch. of her lord and master, and by some slight sarcasm from 
Lady Penelope, to wliicli she long*ed to reply, but dared not. 

She looked from time to time at her neighbour, Frank Tyrrel, but 
without addressing him, and accepted in silence the usual civilities 
wliich he proffered to her. She had remarked keenly his interview 
with Sir Bingo, and knowing by experience the manner in which her 
honoured lord was wont to retreat from a dispute in. which he was 
unsuccessful, as well as his genius for getting into such perplexities, 
she had little doubt that he had sustained from the stranger some 
new indignity ; whom, therefore, she regarded with a mixture of 
feeling, scarce knowing whether to be pleased with him for having 
given pain to him whom she hated, or angry with him for having 
affronted one in whose degradation her own was necessarily involved. 
There might be other thoughts — on the whole, she regarded him 
with much though with mute attention. lie paid lier hut little in 
return, being almost entirely occupied in replying to the questions 
of the engrossing Lady Penclone Penfeather. 

Receiving polite though ratlier evasive answers to her inquiries 
concerning lus late avocations, her ladyship could only Ic&’ii that 
Tyrrel had been travelling in several remote jiarts of Lurope, and 
even of Asia, ^ Baffled, but not repulsed, the lady contined her cour- 
tesy, by pointing out to him, as a stranger, several individuals of the 
company to whom she proposed introducing him, as persons from 
whose society he might derive either profit or ainnseiuent. Iii the 
midst of this sort of conversation, however, she suddenly stopped short. 

“ Will you forgive me, Mr Tyrrel,” she said, “ if 1 kv 1 have been 
watclniig your thoughts for some moments, and that I liave detected 
you ? All the while I have been talking of these good folks, and 
that you have been making such civil replies, that they might be, with 
great propriety and utility, inserted in tlie ‘Familiar Dialogues, 
teaching foreigners how to express themselves in English upon ordi- 
nary occasions ’^your mind lias been entirely fixed upon that empty- 
chair, which hath remained there opposite betwixt our wortliy presi- 
dent and Sir Bingo Binks.” 

^ “I own, madam,” he answered, “I was ti littje surprised at see- 
ing such a distinguished scat unoccupied, while the table is ratlier 
crowded.” 


** C9^tGSS more, sir! — Confess that to a poet a seat unoccupied 
—the chair of Banquo — has more charms tlmn if it were filled even 
as an alderman would fill it.— What if ‘the Dark Ladye’^ should 
glide ip occupy it?— Would you have courage to stand the 
vision, Mr Tyrrel? — I assurejou the thing is not impossible.” 

WJhat is. not impossible, Lady Penelope?” said Tyrrel, somewiat’ 
surprised. 

' ^ despair of your enduring the 
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“Wliafc interview! who is expected?” said Tyrrcl, unable with 
the utmost exertion to suppress some sig^ns of curiosity, though 
he suspected the whole to be merely some mystification of her lady- 
. ship. 

“How delighted I am,” she saidj “that I have found out wheie 
you are vulnerable ! — ^Expected — did I say expected ? — no, not ex- 
pected. 

‘ She glides, like Nigbt, from land to land, 

She hath atrango power of speech.* 

—But come, I have you at my mercy, and I will be generous and 
explain. — Wceall — that is, among ourselves, you understand — Miss 
Clara Mowbray, the sister of that gentleman that sits next to Miss 
Parker, tlie Dark Ladye, and that seat is left for her.— -For she was 
expected— no, not expected— I forget again!— but it was thought 
possible she might honour us to-day, when our feast was so full and 
piquant. — Her brother is our Lord of the Manor— and so they pay 
her that sort of civility to regard her as a visitor— and neither Lady 
Binks nor I think of objecting — She is a singular young person, 
Clara Mowbray— she amuses me very much-3 am always rather 
glad to see her.” 

“ She is not to come hither to-day,” said Tyrrel ; “ am I so to 
understand your ladyship ? ” 

“ Why, it is past her time — even her time,” said Lady Penelope — 
“ dinner was kept back half an hour, and our poor invalids were 
famishing, as you may see by the deeds they have done since. — But 
Clara is an odd creature, and if she took it into her* head to come 
hither at this moment, hither she would come — she is very whimsical. 
—Many people think her handsome— but she looks so like soraethinff 
from another world, that she makes me always think of Mat Lewises 
Spectre Ijad|r.” 

And she repeated with much cadence, 

** There is n tiling— -there is a thing, 

I fain would have from thee ; 

' I fain would have that gay gold ring, 

O warrior, give it me ! ’* 

And then you remember his answer : 

‘This ring Lord Brooke from his daughter took, 

And a solemn oath he swore. 

That that ladye my bride should be 
When this crusade was o’er.’ 

You do figures as well as landscapes, 1 suppose, Mr ^Tyrrcl ?— -You 
shall maJee a sketch for me— a slight thing— for sketches, I think, 
show the freedon! of art better than finished pieces— I dote on the 
first coruscations of genius— flashing like lightning from the cloud! 
!p-You shall make a sketch for my own boudoir— my dear sulky dou 
at Air Castle, and Clara Mowbray shall sit for the Ghost Ladve."' 

“ That would be but a poor compliment to your ladyship's friend, ’ 
replied Tyrrel. 

“ Friend ? We don’t get quite that length, though I like Clara 
very well.— Quite sentimental cast of face, — I think i saw an antique 
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ill tlic TiOiivrc very like licr-'(I was there in 1800) — quite an antique 
conuLcnance — cycfi Roniotliinff hollowed — care Jnw dug' caves for 
tliein, bub they arc caves of the most beautiful marble arched ^vith 
jet — a straig’ht nosCj and absolutely the Grecian riiouth and chin™ a 
profusion of long* straight black hair, with the whitest skin you ever 
— as white as the miitcst parchment — and not a shade of colour 
in her cheek— none wliatever— Tf she would be naughty, and borrow 
a prudent touch of complexion, she miglit be called beautiful. Even 
as it is, many think her so, although surely, Mr Tyrrel, three colours 
are necessary to tlio female face. However, wc used to call her the 
Melpomene of tlie Spring last season, as wc called Lady Binks — 
who was not then Lady Binks—oYir Euiihrosync — Did we nob, iny 
dear ? ’* 

Did wc not what, madam ? said Lady Binks, in a tone something 
sharper than ought to have belonged to so beautiful a coiintoiiance. 

“lam sorry 1 have started you out oi’ your reverie, iny love,'’ an- 
swered Lady I’enelope. “ 1 was only assuring Mr 'ryrrcl that you* 
■were oimc Euplirosyiic, though now so much under the banners (if II 
i^ciiseroso.” 

“ I do not know that 1 have been either one or the other,'’ answered 
Lady Binks ; “ one thing I certainly am not— I am not capable of 
understanding your ladyship’s wit and learning.’' 

“Poor soul,” whispcrkl Lady Penelope to '’J'yrrel ; know wliat 
wc are, we know not what we may he.— And now, Mr Tyrrel, I have 
been your sibyl to guide you through this Elysium of ours, I think iu 
reward, 1 deserve a little coufidencc in return.’' 

“ If I had any to bestow, which could ho iu the sliglitest degree 
interesting to your ladyshi]),’' answered Tyrrel. 

“ Oh ! cruel man— ho will not understand me !” exclaimed the lady 
— “In plain words, then, a peep into your.portfolio— jusf to see what 
objects you have rescued from natural decay, and rendered immor- 
tal by the pencil. You do not know—indeeil, Mr Tyrrel, you do not 
know how I dote upon your ‘ serenely silent art,' second to poetry 
alone— equal — superior perhaps— to music.” 

“ I really have little that could possibly he worth the aitentiop of 
such a iudge as your ladyship,” aus\vercd Tyrred ; “ such trifles a,s 
your ladyship has seen I sometimes leave at the foot of the tree 1 
have been sketching.'' 

“ As Orlando left his verses in the f:)re.st. of Ardennes ?— Oh, the 
thoughtless prodigality !— Mr Winterhlossom, do you hear this? — 
Wc must follow Mr Tyrrel iu his walks, and glean what he leaves 
behind him.” 

^ Her ladyship was here disconcerted by some laughter on Sit Bingo’s 
side of the table, whicli she ch^ised by an angry glance, and then 
proceeded cmnhatmally : , 

“ Mr Tyrrel — this must mi he — tliis is not the way of the world, 
my good sir, to whicli even Genius must stoop its flight. Wc must 
consult the engraver—^though perhaps you etch as well as you draw ?” 

should suppose srtf' said Mr Winterhlossom, edging in a word 
with “ from the freedom of Mr Tyrrel’s touch.” ' 

f dciiy^lny having spoiled a little copper now and them” 
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Tyj i'el, “ since I am charg*ed with the crime by such pfood judges; ’ 
hni it has only been by >yay of experiment.” 

“ Hay no more,” said the lady; my darling wish is accomplished ! — 
VVe have long desired to have the ‘remarkable and most romantic 
’spots of our little Arcadia here — spots consecratcal to friendsliip, tlie 
fine arts, the loves and the graces, immortalised by the graver's art, 
faithful to its charge of fame — ^you shall labour on this task, Mr 
Tyrrcl; we will all assist with notes and illustrations — we will all 
contribute— only some of us must be permitted to remain anonymous 
—Fairy hivours, you know, Mr Tyrrel, must be kept secret — And you 
idiall be allowed the jiillage of the Album — some sweet things there 
of Mr Chatterly’s — and Mr Edgeit, a gentleman of your own pro- 
fession, I am sure will lend his aM — Dr Quackleben will contribute 

some scientific notices And for subscription ” ' 

“ Financial — financial — ydiir leddysbip, I s]>cak to order ! ” said tlie 
writer, interrupting Lady Penelope with a tone of impudent fami- 
liarity, which was meant doubtless for jocular ease. 

“ J low am I out of order, Mr Meiklewham ? ” said her ladyship, 
<)r!iv/iug hersedf iip. 

“ 1 speak to order ! — No warrants for money can be extracted be- 
fore iidiniation to the Ooiumittee of Management” 

“ lh‘uy, who mentioned money, Mr Meiklewham?” said her lady- 
sliip. — That wretched old pettifogger,” she added, iu a whisper to 
'J'yrrcl, ** thinks of nothing else but the filthy pelf.” 

Ye spake of subscription, my leddy, wliilk is the same thing as 
money, difiering only in respect of time — the subscriptioii being a 
contract de futuro^ and having a tractua Uniporis in gremio — AndJ*^ . 
have kend inony honest folks iu tlie company at the Well complain 
of the siiliscriptioiis as a great abuse, as obliging them either to look 
unlike otlier folk, or to gie good lawful coin for hallauts and picture- 
books, and things they carediia a pinch of snnfl* for.” 

Hoveral of the company, at the lower end of the table, assented 
both by nods and murmurs of a])probation ; and the orator was about 
to ])rocccd, wlieii Tyrrel with ddficulty procured a liearing before the 
debate wamt farther, and assured tlie company that her ladyship's 
goodness bad led her into an error ; that ho bad no work in liaiid 
worthy of tlicir patronage, and, with the deepest gratitude for Lady 
Penelope’s goodness, had it not in bis power to comply with her 
request. Tlicrc was some tittering at her ladyship’s expense, who, 
as tlic writer slyly observed, had been soinetliing ultrordous in her 
jiatronage. Without attempting for the moment any rally (as in- 
deed the time which had passed since the removal of the dinner scarce 
iiermittcd an opportunity), Lady Peuelojic gave the signal for the 
ladies' I’etreat, tyid left the gentlemen to the circulation of the bottle. 
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CHAPTER Vll. 

THE TEA-TABLE. 

— -Wliile the cups, 

Which cheer, 1but not inebriate, vraiL on each. 

COWPKR. 

It was common at the Well for the fair pfucsts occasionally to'^ft'ive 
tea to tlio company,— such at least ^as, from their rank and leading 
ill the little society, might be esteemed fit to constitute themselves 
pativmesscs of an cvenin^r; and the same lady ^jcncrally earned the 
authority she had accpiired into the ball-room, where two fiddles and 
a. bass, at a guinea a ni^?ht, with a qnantimx mfficit of tallow candles 
(against the use of which Lady Penelope often mutinied), enabled 
the company— to use the appropriate phrase-— “ to close the evening 
on the light fantastic toe.” 

On the present occasion the lion of the hour, Mr Francis Tm*el, 
liad so little answered the high-wrought.expcctations of Lady rene- 
lope, that she rather regretted having ever given herself any trouble 
about him, and particularly that of having manoeuvred herself into 
the patronage oi the tea-table for the evening, to the great expen- 
diture of souchong and congo. Accordingly, her ladyship had no 
sooner summoned her own woman, and h&i'fille de chanibrey to make 
tea, with her page, footman, and postilion, to baud it about (iuwhidi 
duty they were assisted by two richly-laced and thickly powdered 
footmen of Lady Binks’s, whose liveries put to shame the more 
modest garb of Lady Penelope’s, and even dimmed the glory of tlio 
suppressed coronet upon the buttons), than she began to vilipend and 
dejircciate what had been so lon^ the object of her curiosity. 

“ This Mr Tvrrel,” she said, in a tone of anthoritativo decision, 
‘‘ seems after all a very ordinary sort of person— quite a common- 
place man, who, she dared say, had considered his condition, in going 
to the old ale-house, much better than they had done for him, when 
they asked him to the Public Rooms. He had known In's own place 
better than they did— there was nothing uncommon in his a])pearance 
or conversation — nothing at fiW.fra 2 mant — she scarce believed iie 
could even draw that sketch. Mr Winterhlossoni, indeed, made a 
gi-eat deal of it ; hut then all the world knew that every scrap of en- 
graving or drawing, wliich Mr Winterhlossom contrived to make his 
own, was, the instant it came into, his collection, the finest thing that 
ever was seen— that was the w^^dth collectors— tfieir geese wore 
nil swans.” ' 

** And ^our ladyship’s swan im proved but a goose, my dearest lady 
Pen,” said Lady Binks. 

« My swan, dearest Lady Rinks ! I really do not know how I have 
deserved the appropriatioMr 

“ 1)0 not be angry, my€ear Lady Penelope ; I only mean, that for 
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ft fortiii/ylifc ftiul more you have spoke constantly of tins Mr TyiTcl, 
and all dinner-time you spoke to him/' 

The fair company began to collect around, at hearing -the word 
clear so often repeated in the same brief dialogue, which induced 
them to expect sport, and, like the vulgar on a similar occasron, to 
form a ring for the expected combatants. 

“ Ho sat betwixt us. Lady Binks,” answered Lady Penelope, with 
dignity. “ You had your usual headache, you know, and, for the 
credit of the company, I spoke for one." . 

“For two, if your ladyship pleases,’ ’ replied 'UmS Binks. “ I mean,” 
she added, softening the expression, “ for you^lf and me." 

** I am soryy^ ’ said Lady Penelone, “ I should have spoken for one 
who can speak so smartly for herself, as my dear Lady Binks~~I did 
not, by any means, desire to engross the conYersation—I repeat it, 
tliere is a mistake about this ^an." 

“ I think there is," said Lady Binks, in a tone which implied some- 
thing more than mere assent to Lady Penelope's proposition. 

“1 doubt if he is an artist at all," said the Lady Penelope ; “ or if 
he is, ho must be doing things for some Magazine, or Encyclojifidia, 
or some such matter." 

“ I doubt, too, if he be a professional artist," said Lady Binks. 
“ If so, he is of the very highest class, for I have seldom seen a bet- 
ter-bred man." 

There are very well-bred artists,” said Lady Penelope. “ It is 
the profession of a gentleman." 

“Certainly," Answered Lady Binks; “but the poorer class have 
often to struggle with poverty and dependence. In general society 
they are like commercial people in presence of their customers ; and 
that is a diiHcult part to sustain. And so ^oii see them of all sorts 
—shy and reserved, when they arc conscious of merit— petulant and 
whimsical, by way of showing their independence— intrusive, in order 
to appear easy— and sometimes obseciuious and fawning, when they 
chance to be of a mean spirit. But you seldom see them quite at 
tlicir ease, and therefore 1 hold this Mr Tyrrel to be either an artist 
of the first class, raised completely above the necessity and degrada- 
tion of patronage, or else to be no professional artist at all." 

Lady Penelope looked at Lady Binks with much such a regard as 
Balaam may have cast upon his ass, when he discovered the animal's 
cagacity for holding an argument with him. She muttered to hcr- 

“ Mon ant parity et mim il parlt bicn ! ” 

But declining the altercation which Lady Binks seemed disposed to 
enter intb, she replied with good humour, “Well, dearest Rachel, we 
will not pull caps about this man— nay, I think your good opinion of 
him gives him new value in my eyes. That is always the way with 
ft8,*my good friend! We may confess, it, when there are none of 
these conceited male, wretches among us. We will know what lie 
really is— he shall not wear fern-seed and walk among us invisible 
thus— what say you, Maria ? ” 

“Indeed, I say, dear Lady Penelope," answered Miss Digges, whose 
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ready chatter we have already introduced to the reader, ** he is a very 
handsome man, though his nose is too big*, and his inoutli too wide — 
but his teeth are like pearl— and he has such eyes ! — especially when 
your ladyship spoke to him. I don’t think you looked at his eyes — 
they arc quiet, de^, and dark, and full of glow, like what you read 
to us in the letter from that lady, about Robert Rums.” 

“ [Tpon my word, miss, you come on- finely,” said Lady I*eneloi)c. 
— “ One had need take care what they read or talk about before you, 
1 seo—Come, Jones, have tnercy upon us — put an end to that sym- 
])hony of tinkling cups and saucers, and let the first act of the lea- 
i able begin, if you please.” 

“Does her leddysliip mean the^^race?” said lionest Mrs Blower, 
for the first time admitted into this worshipful society, and busily 
employed in arrangiug an Indian handkerchief, that might have 
made a mainsail for one of her husband’s smuggling luggers, which 
she spread carefully on lier knee, to prevent damage to a fiowered 
black silk gown from the repast of tea and cake, to which she pi’o- 
posed^o do due honour, — “Does her leddysliip mean the grace: 1 
see tlie minister is just coming in. Her leddysliip waits till ye say a 
blessing, an ye please, sii*.” 

Mr Winterblossom, who toddled after the chaplain, his toe having 
given him an alert hint to quit the dining-table, though ho saw every 
feature in tlio ])oor woman’s fa(;e swoln Avitli desire to procure infor- 
mation concerning the ways and customs of tlie place, passed on the 
other side of the way, regardless of her agony of ciiniosity. 

A moment after she was relieved by the entrance of l!)r Quacklc- 
hen, whose maxim being, that one patient was as well worth atten- 
tion as another, and who knew by experience that the honoraria of 
a godly wife of the Bow-bead were as apt to bo fortlieoming (if not 
more so), as my Lady Penelope’s, he e\‘ii sat himself quietly -down 
by Mrs Blov/er. and proceeded with the utmost kindness to inquire 
after her health, and to hope she had not forgotten taking a table- 
spoonful of spirits burnt to iircsidumnim order to (pialifythe crudities. 

“Indeed, Doctor,” said the honest woman, “ J loot the brandy burn 
as lang as I doiight look? at the gude creature wasting its sell that 
gate— and then, when I was fain to put it out for very thrift, I did 
lake a thimbleful of it (although it is not tlie thing I am used to, Di: 
Quacklehen), and I winna say hut that it did me good.” 

“ [Jnquestionably, madam,” said the Doctor. “ I am no friend to 
the use of alcohol in general, hut there arc particular cases— there 
are particular cases, Mrs Blower — My venerated instructor, one of 
greatest men in our profession that ever lived, took a wine-glassful 
of old rum, mixed with sugar, every clay after his dinner.” , 

“Ay? dear heart, be would be a comfortable doetbr that,” said Mrs 
Blower. “He wii4 maybe ken something of my case. Is he living, 
think ye, sir ? ” 

“ Dead for mauf years, madam,” said Dr Quacklehen ; “ and there 
are but few of^is pupils thM can fill hia place, I assure ye. If I 
c^d be thogjUt an exception, it is only because 1 was a favourite. 
Aul*'messin^i4>n the old red cloak of him !— It covered more of the 
healing science than the gowns of a whole modern university.” 
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“ Thovo is aiio, sir,” said Mrs Blower, that has boon muctle rc- 
eounnondcd a])out Kdiiiburg’h-~-MacgTCgor, 1 tliink they ca’ him — 
I'clk come far and near to sec him.”^ * 

• know whom you mean, ma’am — a clever man — no denying^ it — 
a rlevcr man— hut there are certain cases—yours, for cxample—and 
1 lliink that of maiij^ tliat come to drink this water — which 1 cannot 
say I think lie perfectly understands— Iiasty — very hasty and rapid. 
Now J -1 give tlie disease its own way at lirst— then watch it, Mrs 
Blower— watch the turn of the tide.” 

Ay, troth, tliat’s true,” responded the widow; ‘‘John Blower was 
aye Avatcliing* tf^tru of tide, puir man.” 

. “ Then he is a starving Doctor, Mrs Blower—reduces diseases as 
soldiers do towns— hy famine, not considering that the friendly inha- 
bitants suffer as mucli as the hostile garrison— ahem!” 

Hero lie gave an important and emphatic cough, and then pi*o- 
cc('dcd : 

I am no friend cither to excess or to violent stimulus, Mrs Blower 

but nature must bo supported — a gonerons diet — cordials jndi- 
<-ionsl v tbrown in — not witiiont the advice of a medical man~-tliat is 
my opinion, Mrs Blower, to speak as a friend — others may starve 
tlwir patients if they have a mind.” ^ 

U wadiia do for me, the starving, Dr Kcckcrheii,” said tlie 
alarmed relict, — “it wadna do for mo at a’— Just a’ 1 can do to wear 
through tlie day with the sma’ supports that nature recpiires — not a 
soul to look after me, Doctor, since Jolin Blower was ta’ou awa. — 
Thank yc kindly, sir” (to the servant wiio liaudcd the tea), — “ thank 
ye, my bonny niap” (to tlic page who served the cake)— “Now, 
diima ye tliiuk, Doctor” (in a low and confidential, voice), “that her 
leddyshiji’s tea is rather of the weakliest — wator-bcwitched, I think 
—and Mrs Jones, as they ca’ her, has cut the seed-cake very thin?” 

“It is the fashion, Mrs Blower,” answered Dr (luacklebeu; “and 
•her ladysliip's tea is excellent. But your taste is a little chilled, 
wJiich is not uncoininon at the fjrst use of the waters, so that you are 
not sinisible of the tiavoiu- — we must support the system — reinforce 
tli(; digestive powers — ^give me leave — ^}^ou are a stranger, Mrs Blower, 
and we must take care of you— I have an elixir which will put that 
matter to rights in a moment.” 

So saying, Dr Quacklehen pulled from his pocket a stnall portable 
case of medicines — “Catch me without ray tools,” he said; “here I 
have the real useful pharmacopeia— the rest is all humbug and hard 
names — this little case, with a fortnight or month, spring and fall, at 
St Honan’s Well, and no one will die till his day come.” 

Thus boasting, the Doctor drew from liis case a large phial or small 
flask, full of a Ingh-colourcd liquid, of which he mixed three tea- 
spoonfuls in Mrs Blower’s cup, who immediately afterwards allowed 
ikhat the flavour was improved beyond all belief, and that it was “ vera 
comfortable and restorative indeed.” 

“ Will it not do good to my complaintss, Doctor ? ” said Mr Winter- 

1 The lato Dr GreRory is probably intimated, as one of Iho celebrated T)r Cullen's 
porsomii habits is previously raentioiie<l Dr Gregory was dlsUiiguished for putting 
hia patients on a severe reginuMi. 
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l)lossom,” wlio had strolled towards them^ and held out his cup lo the 
physician. 

“ I by no means recommend it, Mr Wintcrblossom, said Dr Qnacklc- 
ben, shutting up his case with great coolness ; “ your case is oedoma- 
tous, and you treat it your own way — ^you are as good a physician 
^ as I am, and I never interfere with another practitioner’s patient.” 

“Well, Doctor,” said Winterblossom, “ I must wait till Sir Bingo 
comes in—he has a hunting-flask usually about him, which contains 
as good medicine as yours to the MU’' 

“ You will wait for Sir Bingo some time,” said the Doctor, “ he is 
a gentleman of sedentary liabits— he has ordered another magnum.” 

Sir Bingo is an unco name foj* a man o' quality ; dinna ye think 
sae, Dr Cocklehen ? ” said* Mrs Blower. “ John Blower, when he was 
a wee bit in the wind's eye, as he ca'd \t, pnir fallow— used to sing a 
sang about a dog they ca'd Bingo, that suld hae belanged to a farmer.” 

“ Our Bingo is but a puppy yet, madam— or, if a dog, he is a sad 
dog,’' said Mr Wintcrblossom, applauding his own wit by one of his 
own inimitable smiles. 

“ Or a mad dog, rather,” said Mr Chatterly, “ for he drinks no 
water;” and he also smiled gracefully at the thoughts of having 
trumped, as it were, the president's pun. 

“ Twa pleasant men, Doctor,'’ said the widow, “ and so is Sir Bungy 
too, for that matter ; but oh ! is nae it a pity he should bide sae lang 
by the bottle ? It was puir John Blower's faut too, that weary tip- 
pling; when he wan to the lee-side of a bowl of punch there was nae 
raising him. — But they are taking awathe things, and. Doctor, is it not 
an awfu' thing that the creature comforts should hae been used with- 
out grace or tnanksgiving?— that Mr Chitterling, if he really be a min- 
ister, has muckle to answer for, that he neglects his Master’s service.” 

“ Why, madam,” said the Doctor, ‘‘ Mr Chatterly is scarce arrived 
at the rank of a minister plenipotentiary.” 

minister potentiary — ah, Doctor, I doubt that is some jest of 
yours,” said the widow; “that's sae like puir John Blower. Wheu 
1 wad hae had him gie up the Lovely Peggy, ship and cargo (the 
vessel was named after me, Doctor Kittlcben), to be remembered in 
the prayers o' the congregation, he wad say to me, ‘ they may pray that 
stand the risk, Peggy Bryce, for I 'vc made insurance.' He was a 
merry man, Doctor ; but he liad the root of tho matter in him, for a’ 
his light way of speaking, as deep as ony skipper that ever loosed 
anchor from Leith Roads. I hae been a forsaken creature since his 
death— Oh the weary days and nights that I have had ! — and the 
weight on the spirits — the spirits, Doctor ! — though I canna say I 
hae been easier since I hae been at the Wall than even now— if 1 
kend what I was awing ye for elickstir. Doctor, for it's done me 
muckle heart’s good, forby the opening of my mind to you ? ’' 

“ Fie, fie, ma’am,” said the Doctor, as the widow pulled out a seal- 
skin pouch, such as ,-fi^ailors caiTy tobacco in, but apparently welf 
stuffed with bank-notes, — “ Fie, fie, madam— I am no apothecary— I 
^ave my diplonjpH^ Leyden— a regular physician, madam,— the 
lelixir is heartiljplt your service ; and should you want any advice, no 
^an will be p^Jmdef to assist yon than your humble servant.’*. 
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. ‘‘ I am sure I nin miicklc obligred to your kindnesa, Dr Kickalpin,’^ 
said the widow, folding' up her pouch ; *• this waa puir John Blower’s 
njikmhan,^ as they ca’ it~I e^en wear is for his sake. Ho was a 
kind man, and left me comfortable in warld’s glides ; but comforts 
liac their cumbers, — to be a lone woman is a sair weird, Dr Kittlopin.’* 

Dr Quacklcbcu drew his chair a little nearer that of the widow, and 
entered into a closer comraunieation with her, in a tone doubtless 
of more delicate consolation than was fit for the ears of the company 
at large. 

One of the chief delights of a watering-place is, that every one’s 
afiairs seem to be put under the special surveillance of the whole 
company, so tliat, in, all probability, the various flirtations, liaisons^ 
and so forth, which natural% take place in the society, are not only 
the subject of amusement toHhe parties engaged, but also to the 
lookers on ; that is to say, generally speaking, to the whole community 
of which for the time the said parties arc members. Lady Penelope, 
tlie presiding goddess of the region, watchful over all her circle, 
was not long of observing that the Doctor seemed to be suddenly 
engaged in close communication with the widow, and that he had 
even vciituretk to take hold of her fair plumj) hand, with a manner 
wJiich partook at once of the gallant suitor, and of the medical adviser*, 

^‘Fpr tile love of Heaven,” said her ladyship, who can that comely 
dame be, on whom our excellent and learned Doctor looks with suen 
uncommon regard ? ” 

“ Fat, fair, and forty,” said Mr Wintcrblossom ; “ that is all I know 
of her— a mercantile person.” 

“A Carrack, Sir President,” said the chaplain, “richly laden with 
colonial produce,. by name the Lovely Peggy Bryce— no master— tho 
late John Blower of North Leith having pushetl off his boat for the 
Stygian Creek, and left the vesselwthoufc a hand ou board.” 

“ The Doctor,” said Lady Penelojie. turning her glass towards them, 
“ seems willing to play the part of pilot.” 

“I daresay he will be willing to change her name and register,” 
said Mr Cliatterly. 

“He can be no less in common requital,” said Winterblossom. 
“ She lias changed Ms name six times in the five^ minutes that I stood 
within hearing of them.” 

“ What do you think of the matter, my dear Lady Binks ? ” said 
Lady I’enelope. 

“ Madam?’’ said Lady Binks, starting from a reverie, and answering 
as one who either had not heard, or did not understand the question. 

“I mean, what think you of what is going on yonder?” 

Lady Binks turned her glass in the direction of Jjady Penelope’s 
glance, fixed the jvidow and the Doctor with one bold fashionable 
smre, and then dropping her hand slowly, said with indifference, “I 
really see nothing tliere worth thinking about.” 

'^1 daresay it is a fine thing to be married,” said Lady Penelope ; 
“ one’s thoughts, I suppose, are so much engrossed witli one’s own 
perfect happiness, that they have neither time nor inclination to* 


I A fur pouch for keeping tobacco. 
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laiiffh like otiaer folks. Miss Kachel Bonnyrigg’ would have laughcc' 
till ner eyes ran over, had she seen what Lady Biiiks oarc-s so littk 
about — daresay it must be an all-sufficient lia])^)iuesH to be married.' 

“He would be a happy man that could convince your ladyship o 
that in good earnest," said Mr Winterblossom. 

“Oh, who knows— the whim may strike me," rejilicd the Indy 
“but no— no — no; — and that is three times." 

“ Hay it sixteen timea more," said the gallant president, and lo 
nineteen nay-says be a grant." 

“If T should say a thousand Noes, there exists not the alchymy ii 
living man that could extract one Yes out of the whole mass," Kai( 
her ladyship. “Blessed be the memory of Queen B&ss ! — She set m 
all an example to keep power when wc^havc it— What noke is Hiat?' 

“Only the usual after-dinner quarrel ” said the divine. “1 hea 
the Captain's voice, else most silent, cofiimauding them to keep peace 
ill the devil’s name and that of the ladies." 

“Upon iny word, dearest Lady Binks, this is tao bad of that lor( 
and master of yours, and of Mowbray, wlio might have more hcils(‘ 
and of the rest of that claret-drinking set, to he quarrelling am 
alarming our nerves every evening with presenting lli^ir i)isU)ls per 
petually at each other, like sportsman confined to the house uj){>n i 
rainy 12tli of August. I am tired of the reacc-maker- - he but skin 
the business over in one case to have it break out elsewhci’e.- -Wha 
think you, love, if we were t6 give out in orders, that the next quarre 
which may arise shall be hoimjide fought to an end?- -We will al 
go out and see it, and wear the colours on each side : and if ther^ 
should a funeral come of it we will attend it in a body.— Weeds ar 
so becoming !— Are tliey not, my dear Lady Links ? Look at Widoi 
Blower in her deep Idack— don’t you envy her, my love r " 

Lady Binks seemed about to raijcc a sharp anti hasty al]SA^^T, bu 
cliecked herself, perhaps under the recollection that she could no 
prudently come to an open brcacli with Lady Pen(doi)e,— At th 
same moment a door opened, and a lady dressed in a riding-habil 
and wearing a black veil over her hat, appeared at the entry of 1-h 
iipartmept. 

“Angels and ministers of grace! " exclaimed Lady Penelope, wit' 
her very best tragic start— “ My dearest Clara, why so late ? and wh 
thus ? ’Will you step to my dressing-room— tlones will get you one d 
my gowns— we arc are just of a size, you know— do, pray-l-let me h 
vain of something of my own for once, by seeing you wear it." 

This was spoken in-the tone of the fondest female friendship, aui 
at the same time the fair hostess bestowed on Miss Mowbray one o 
those tender caresses, which ladies— God bless them I - sometime 
bestow on each other with unuccess^rj^lirodigalitjtf, to the great dis 
content and envy of spe^tbrs. 

“You are fluttered, yueareg y lara— you are feverish— 1 am sur 
you are," continued the sweqj^anxioiurTjady Penelope ; “ let 7n 
persuade you to lie down." ' 

“Indeed you are inistakcn, Lady Penelope," said Miss Mowbra\ 
who Seemed to receive much as a matter of course her ladyship’s pro 
fusion of affectionate politeness “I am heated, aiui my pony trottei 



rv JiOIVA^S'.S WELL. 


63 


Jifti’tl, that iH tlio whole mystery.— Let me have f\ cup of tea, Mrs 
Jones, aiul the matter is ended.'' 

“ Fresh tea, Jones, directly,” said Lady Penelope, and led her pas- 
sive friend to her own corner, as she was ])leascd to call the recess, 
in wdiich she held her little court — ladies and gentlemen, curtsying 
and bowing as she passed; to which civilkics the new guest made no 
nioi^e return than the most ordinary politeness rendered unavoidable. 

Lady Binlcs did not rise to receive her, but sat upright in her chair, 
and bent her head very stiffly; a coiirte.sy which "JMiss Mowbray 
returned in the same stately manner, without farther greeting on 
either side. _ 

Now, wlia can that be, Doctor^” said the Widow Blower — “ mind 
yo have liromised to tell me all about the grand folk— wha can tliat 
be that Loddy Penelope hagids such a racket wf ? — and what for 
does she come wi’ a habit and a heaver-hat, 'when we are a’ (a glance 
at her own gown) in our silks and .satins ? ” 

tell yon who she is, my dear ]\lrs Blower, is very easy,” said 
the offlcioiis Doctor. She is Mi.ss Clara Mowbray, sister to the 
Lord of the Manor — the gentleman who wears the green coat, with 
an' arrow on the cane. 'I’o tell why .she wears that liabit, or does any- 
thing else, would he rather beyond doctor’s skill. Truth is, I have 
always thought she was a little — a very little— touched — call it nerves 
—hypochondria— or what you will.” - 

“Lord help us, puir thing!” said the compa.ssioiiate widow. — 
*^And troth it looks like it. But it’s a shame to lot lier go loose, 
Doctor — she might hurt liersell, or somebody. 8co, she lias ta'en tlic 
knife ! — Oh, it’s only to cut a shave of the diet-loaf. 8he winiia let 
the powder-monkey of a boy help her. There’s jiulgnumt in that 
though, Doctor, for she can cut thick or thin as she likes. — Dear 
mie ! she lias not taken mair than a crumb, that ane 'would pit between 
tlie wires of a canary-bird’s cage, after all.— I wish she would lift up 
that lang veil, or ])ut affl that riding skirt, Doctor. She sliould really 
he showed the regulations, Doctor Kickclsliin.” 

“ 81ie cares about no riile.s tve can make, Mrs Bloweiy’ said the 
Doctor; ‘‘and her brothcj*’s will and pleasure, and Lady jPeiiclopc’s 
whim of indulging* licr, carry her through in everything. They 
should take advice on her case.” 

“Ay, truly, it’s time to take advice, when young creatures like her 
caper in aniaiig drc.sscd loddies, just as if they were come from 

.scampering on Leith sands Such a wark as niy Icddy makes wi’ 

her Doctor I Ye would thiuk they Tvere baith fo<»Ls of a fcntlier.” 

“ They might have llown on one wing, for what I know,” said Dr 
Quackl(J)Cn; ‘‘ hut there was early and sound advice taken in Lady 
Penelope’s case.* My friend, the late Earl of Fcatherhead, was a 
•man of judgment— did little in his family but by rule of medicine— so 
|hat, wliat with the waters, aiidwhat with ray own care, Lady Penelope ' 
IS only freakish — fanciful — that’s all— and her quality hears it out — 
the peccant principle might have broken out under other treatment.” 

« Ay— she has been wcll-fricnded,” said the widow ; “Imt this bairn 
MowlWay, puir thing ! how came she to be sae left to hersell ?” 

“ Her mother was dead- -her lather thought of nothing but his 
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si)orts,” said the Doctor. “ Her brother was educated in Eiigflaud, 
and cared for nobody but himself, if he had been here. What educa- 
tion she prot was at her own hand— what reading* she read was in a 
library full of old romances— what friends or company she had was 
what chance sent her— then no family-physician, not even a good 
surgeon within ten miles!’ And so you cannot wonder if the poor 
thing became unsettled."’ 

“ Puir thing !— no doctor !— nor even a surgeon !— But, Doctor,’" 
said the widow, maybe the puir thing had the enjoyment of her 
health ye ken, and then 

‘‘Ah? ha, ha !— why then^ madam, she needed arpliysician far 
more than if she had been delicate ; a skilful physician, Mrs Blower, 
knows how to bring down that robust health, which is a very alarm- 
ing state of the frame when it is eonsidcred secundum artem. 
Most sudden deaths happen when people are in a robust state of 
health. Ah ! that state of perfect health is what the doctor dreads 
most on behalf of liis patient."" 

» “ Aj^ ay, Doctor ! — I am quite sensible, nae doubt,’" said the widow, 
“ of the great advantage of having a skeelfu" person about ane.’" 

Here the Doctor’s voice, in his earnestness to convince Mrs Blower 
of the danger of supposing herself capable of living and breathing 
without a medical man’s premission, sunk into a soft pleading tone, 
of which our reporter could not catch the sound. He was, as great 
orators will sometimes be, “ inaudible in the gallery.” 

Meanwhile Lady Penelope overwhelmed Clara Alowbray with her 
caresses. In what degree her ladyship, at l)er lieart, loved this 
young person, might he difficult to ascertain, — probably in the degree 
in which a child loves a favourite toy. But Clara was a toy not 
always to be come by — as whimsical in her way as her ladyship in her 
own, only that poor Clara’s singularities were real, and. her ladyship’s 
chiefly affected. Without adopting the harshness of the Doctor's 
conclusions concerning the former, she was certainly unequal in her 
spirits ; and her occasional fits of levity were chequered by very long 
intervals of sadness. Her levity also appear ed;^ m the world’s eye, 
greater than it really was ; for she had never been under the restraint 
of society which was really good, and entertained an undue contempt 
for that which she sometimes mingled with; having unhappily none 
to teach her the imi)ortant truth, that some forms and restraints are 
to be observed, less in respect to others than to ourselves. Her dress, 
her manners, and her ideas, were therefore very much her own ; and 
though they becitme her wonderfully, yet like Ophelia’s garlands, 
and wild snatches of melody, they were calculated to excite coin pas- 
sion and melancholy, even while they amused the observer. ,, 

“Aud why came you not to dinner?— We expected you— your 
throne was prepared.” 

“ I scarce come to tea,” said Miss Mowbray, “ of my own f;:c<? 
will. Bm my brother says your ladyship proposes to come to Shaws- 
, Castle, i^Sd he insisted it was quite right aud necessary, to confirm 
you in sb flattering a purpose, tiiat I should come and say, Pray do, 
Lady Penelope; aud so now here am 1 to say, Pray, do come.” 
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“ Is an invitation so flattering^ limited lo me alone, my dear Clara? 
—Lady Binks will be jealous.” 

‘‘Brin" Lady Binks, if she has the* condescension to honour na” — 
[a bow was very stiflly exchanged between the ladies] —“bring Mr 
Springblossom — 'Winterblossom— and all the lions and lionesses — 
we have room for the whole collection. My brother, I supi)ose, will 
bring his own particular regiment of bears, which, with the usual 
assortment of monkeys seen m all caravans, will complete the men- 
agerie. How you are to be entertained at Shaws- Castle, is, I thank 
Heaven, not my business, but John’s.” 

“We shall.want no formal entertainment, my love,” said Lady 
Penelope; “a dejeHner d lafourctj^Ue~^Q know, Clara, you would 
die of doing the lionoura of a formal dinner.” 

“Not a bit; I should live Ipng enough to make my will, and be- 
queath all large parties to Old Nick, vmo invented them.” 

“Miss Mowbray,” said Lady Binks, who had been thwarted by this 
free-spoken young lady, both in her former character of a coquette 
and romp, and in that of a prude which she at present wore— “ Miss 
Mowbray declares for 

* Champagfne and a chicken at last.* ** 

The chicken, without the champagne, if you please,” said Miss 
Mowbray ; “ 1 have known ladies pay dear to have champagne on 
the board, — By-the-by, Lady Penelope, you have not your coSoction 
in the same order and discipline as Pidcock and Polito. There was 
much growling and snarling in the lower den when I passed it.” 

“ It was feeding time, my love,” said Lady Penelope ; “ and the 
lower animals of every class become pugnacious at that hour — ^you 
see all our safer and well-conditioned animals are loose, and in good 
order.” 

“ Oil, yes— in the keeper’s presence, you know — Well, I must ven- 
ture to cross the }iall again among all that growling and grumbling 
—1 wou’d 1 had the fairy prince’s quarters of mutton to toss among 
them if they should break out — He, 1 mean, who fetched water from 
tlie Fountain of Lions. However, on second thoughts, I will take 
the back way, and avoid them. — What says honest Bottom ? — 

* For if they shouhl as lions como in strife 
Into such place, 'twere pily of their life.’*' • 

“ Shall I go with you, my dear?” said Lady Penelope. 

“ No — I have too great a soul for that— I think some of them are 
lions only al*far as the hide is concerned.” 

“ But why would you go so soon, Clara?” 

“Because my e*rand is finished-r-have I not invited you and yours? 
and would not Lord Chesterfield himself allow I have done the polite 
thing ? ” 

^ ” But you have spoken to none^ of the company — how can you be 
so odd, my love?” saitl her ladyship. ^ 

“Why, I spoke to them all when I spoke to you and Lady Fmks 
— ^biit I am a good girl, aud will do as 1 am bid.” 

' It 
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So sayinif, slie looked round the company, and addressed each 
of them with an affectation of interest and politeness, which thinly 
concealed scorn and contempt. ^ , i .r. 

Mr Winterblossom, I hope the gout ia better — Mr Robert Ryrtiar 
— (I have escaped calling him Thomas for once)— I hope the public 
give encouragement to the muses — Mr Keelaviue, 1 trust your pen- 
cil is buay~Mr Chatterly, I have no doubt yoUr flock improves— Dr 
Quacklebcn, I am sure your patients recover. — These are all the 
especials of the worthy company I know— fot the rest, health to the 
sick, and pleasure to the healthy.’' 

“You arc not going in reality, my love?’* sAid Lady Renelope; 
“ these hasty rides agitate your nerves— they do, indeed — you should 
be cautious— Shall I speak to Quacklebcn?’’ 

“ To neither quack nor quackle, on my account, my dear lady. ^ It 
is not as you would seem to say, by your winking at Lady Binks— it is 
not, indeed — 1 shall be no Lady Clementina, to be the wonder and pity 
of the spring of St Ronan’s — ^No Ophelia neither — though I will say 
with her, Good-night, ladies — Good-night, sweet ladies ! — and now 
— ^not my coach, iny coach— but my horse, my horse ! ” 

So saying, she tripped out of the room by a side passage, leaving 
the ladies looking at each other significantly, and shaking their 
heads with an expression of much import. 

Something has ruffled the poor unhappy girl,” said Lady Pene- 
lope ; “ I never saw her so very odd before.” 

“Were I to speak my mind,” said Lady Binks, “I think, as Mrs 
Highmore says in the farce, her madness is but a poor excuse for 
her impertinence.” 

“ Oh fie ! my sweet Lady Binks/' said Lady Penelope, “ spare my 
poor favourite I You, surely, of all others, should forgive the ex- 
cesses of an amiable eccentricity of temper. — Forgive me, my love, 
but 1 must defend an absent friend — My Lady Binks, 1 am very sure, 
is too generous and candid to 

‘Hate for arts which caused lierself to rise. ’ ’* 

“ Not being conscious of any high elevation, my lady,” answered 
Lady Binks, “ I do not know any arts I have been under the neces- 
sity of practising to attain it. I suppose a Scotch lady of an ancient 
family may become the wife of an English baronet, and no very ex- 
traordinary great cause to wonder at it.” 

“ No, surely — but people in this worlf^ *^^1, you know, wonder at 
nothing,” answcrecyCady Penelope. 

"If you envy i^^y poor quiz, Sir Bingo, I’ll get you a better, 
Lady Pen.” V. ^ 

" I don't doubt your talents, my dear, hut when I want one, I wiE 
one for myself.— But here comes the whole party of. quizzes. — 
JoLffe, offer thd gentlemen tea — then get the floor reaay for 
sot the card-tables in the next room.” 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

AFTRU DINNER. 

They draw the cork, they broach tho barrel, 

And first they kiss, ond then they quarrel. 

PitlOR. 

Ip the leader has attended much to the manners of the canine 
race, he may have remarked the very difierent manner in which the 
individuals of the difierent sexes carry on their quarrels among: each- 
other. The females arc 'testy, petulant, and very apt to indulge 
their impatient dislike of each other’s presence, or the spirit of 
rivalry which it produces, In a sudden hark and snap, which last is 
generally made as much at advantage as possible. But these ebulli- 
tions of peevishness lead to no very serious or prosecuted conflict } 
the affair begins and ends in a moment. Not so the ire of the male 
<logs, which, once produce^, and excited by growls of mutual offence 
and defiance, leads generally to a fierce and obstinate contest; in 
which, if the parties be dogs of game, and well matched, they grapple, 
throttle, roll each other in the kennel, and can only be separated by 
choking them with their own collars, till they mse wind and hold at 
the same time, or by surprising them out of their wrath by sousing 
them with cold water. 

The simile, though a currish one, will hold good in its application 
to tne human race. While the ladies in the tea-room or the Fox 
JTotol were engaged in tho light snappish vclitation, or skirmish, 
which we have described, the gentlemen who remained in the par- 
lour were more than once like "to have quarrelled more seriously. 

W c have mentioned the weighty reasons which induced Mr Mow- 
bray to look upon the stranger, whom a general invitation had 
brought into their society, with unfavourable prepossessions; and 
these were far from being abated by the demeanour of Tyrrel, which, 
though pt rfectly well-bred, indicated a sense of equality, which the 
young Laird of St Ronau's considered as extl’emely presumptuous. 

As for Sir Bingo, he already began to nourish tne genuine hatred 
always entertained by a mean spirit against an antagonist before 
whom it is conscious of having made a dishonourable retreat. He 
forgot not the manner, look, and tone, with which Tyrrel had checked 
liis unauthorised intnision ; and though he had sunk beneath it at 
the munient,. the recollection rankled m his heart as an affront to be 
avenged. As lie drank his wine, courage, the want of which was, 
in his more sober moments, a check upon his bad temper, began tO’ 
'inflame his malignity, and be ventured upon several occasiohs to shoiv 
his spleen, by contradicting Tyrrel inore flatly than good manners 
permitted upon so short an acquaintance, and without any provoca- 
tion. Tyrrel saw his ill-humour, and despised it, as that of an over- 
grown schoolboy, whom it was not worth Jiis while to answer accord- 
ing to his folly. 
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' Cue of the apparent causes of the Baronet’s ruileness was indeed 
childish enough. The cornpanj’’ were talking of shooting, the most 
animating topic of conversation among Scottish country gentlemen 
of* the younger class, and Tyrrel had mentioned something of a 
favourite setter, an uncommonly handsome dog, from which ho had 
been for some time separated, nut which lie expected w'ould rejoin 
him in the course of next week. 

“ A setter! ” retorted Sir Bingo, with a sneer ; “ a pointer I sup- 
pose you mean ! ” 

“!Nfo, sir,” said Tyrrel; “lam perfectly aware of the difference 
betwixt a setter and a pointer, and I know the old-fashioned setter 
is become unfashionable among modern sportsmen. ^ But I love my 
jilog as a companion, as well as for his merits in the field ; and a set- 
ter is more sagacious, more attached, and fitter for his place on the 
hearthrug than a pointer — not,” he added, “ from any deficiency of 
intellects on the pointer’s part, but he is generally so abused while in 
the management of brutal breakers and grooms, that he loses all 
excepting his professional accomplishments, of finding and standing 
steady to game.” 

“And who the d—l desires he should have more?” said Sir Bingo. 

“ Many people, Sir Bingo,” replied Tyri'cl, “ have been of opinion, 
that both dogs and men may follow sport indifferently well, though 
they do happen, at the same time, to be fit for mixing in friendly 
intercourse in society.” 

“ That is for licking trenchers, and scratching copper, I suppose,” 
said the Baronet sotto voce; and added, in a louder and more dis- 
tinct tone, — “ He never before heard that a setter was fit to follow any 
mail’s heels but a poacher’s.” 

“ You know it now then, Sir Bingo,” answered Tyrrel ; “ and I 
hope you will not fall into so great a niistake again.” 

The Peace-maker here seemed to think his interference necessary, 
and, surmounting his taciturnity, made the following pitliy speech : 
— “By Cot! and do you see, as you are looking for my opinion, I 
think there is no dispute iu the matter— because, by Cot ! it occurs 
to me, d’ye sec, that ye are both right, by Cot I It may do fery well 
for my excellent friend Sir Bingo, who hath stables, and kennels, and 
what not, to maiutain the six filthy prutes that are yelping and 
yowling all the tay, and all the Height toO, under my winaow, by Cot! 
— ^And if they arc yelping and yowling there, may 1 never die, but I 
wish they were yelping and yowling somewhere else. But tlien 
there is many a man who may he as cood a gentleman at the bottom 
ns my worthy friend Sir Bingo, though it may be that he is poor ; 
and if he is poor — and as if it. might he my own case, or that^of tliis 
honest gentleman^lMr Tirl, is that a reason or a law, that he is not 
to keep a prute of a tog, to help him to take his sports and his plea- 
sures ? and if he has not a stable or a kennel to put the crature into, 
must he not keep it in his pit of ped-roora, or upon his parlour- 
hearth, seeing that Luckie Dods would make the kitchen too hot for 
the paist— and s^lM^Mr Tirl finds a setter more fitter for his pur- 
pose than a pointer, by Cot, I know no law against it, else may I 
never die the black death.” 
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If this oration appear rather long: ior the occasion, the reader musi 
recollect that Captain MacTurk had in all probability the trouble 
translating- it from the periphrastic larigfuago of Ossian, in which i1 
was originally conceived in Ilia own mind. 

Tlie Man of Law replied to the Man of Peace, “Ye are mistaker 
for ance in your life, Captain, for there is a law against setters ; and 
I will undertake to prove them to be the lying dogs ’ which are men 
tioned in the auld Scots statute, and wliich all and sundry are dis 
charged to keep, under a penalty of ” 

Here the Captain broke in, with a very solemn mien and dignified 
manner — “ By Cot ! Master Mciklewham, and I shall be asking whal 
you mean1}y talking to me of pcing mistaken, and apout lying togs, 
sir— pecause I would have you\) know, and to pelieve, and to ver^ 
well consider, that I never was mistaken in my life, sir, unless it wag 
when I took you for a geiltleman.” 

“No offence, Captain,” said Mr Meiklewham; “dinna break the 
wand of peace, man, you that should be the first to keep it. He is aa 
cankered,” continued the Man of Law, apart to his patron, “ as an 
auld riieland terrier that snaps at whatever comes near it— but I tell 
you ac thing, St Honan’s, and that is on saul and conscience, that I 
believe this is the very lad Tirl, that I raised a summons against 
before the justices— him and another hempie— in your father’s time, 
for shooting on the Spring-well-head nauirs.’' 

“ The devil you did, Mick I ” replied the Lord of the Manor, also 
aside ; — “ Well, I am obliged to you for giving me some reason for 
the ill thouglits I had of him— I laiew he was some trumpery scamp 
-ril blow him, by ” 

“ Whisht— stop— hush — hand your tongue, St Ronan’s— keep a 
oalm sough — ya see, I iiitented the process, by your worthy father’s 
desire, before the Quarter Sessions — but I ken na — The auld sheriff- 
clerk stood the lad’s friend — and some of the justices thought it was 
but a mistake of the marclics, and sae we couldiia get a judgment— 
and your father was very ill of the gout, and I was feared to vex him, 
and so I was fain to let the process sleep, for fear they had been as- 
soilzied.— Sae ye had better gang cautiously to work, St Ronau’s, for 
though they were summoned, they were not convict.” 

“ Could you not take up the action again ? ” said Mr Mowbray. 

“ Whew ! it’s been prescribed sax or seeven year sync. It is a 
great shame, St Ronan’s, that the game laws, whilk are the very best 
j)rotection that is left to country gentlemen against the encroachment 
of their inferiors, rin sae short a course of prescription— a poacher 
may just jink ye back and forward like a flea m a blanket (wi’ pardon) 
—hap yp out of ae county and into anither at their pleasure, like 
pyota-— and unless ye get your thum-nail on them in the very nick o' 
time, ye may Aino on a dish of prescription, and sup upon an ab- 
solvitor.” 

“ It is a shame, indeed,” said Mowbray, turning from liis confidant 
and agent, and addressing himself to the company in general, yet not 
without a peculiar look directed to Tyrrel. 

“ What 13 a shame, sir?” said Tmel, conceiving that the observa- 
tion was particularly addressed to nira. 
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That ^yc should have so many poachers upon our inuirs, sir/’ au- 
gwered St l|om>n’s. “ I sometimes rej^fret hayiiiff countenanced the 
Well here, when I think how many guns it has brought on my pro- 
perty every season.” 

“Hout fie! hout awa, St Ronan’s!” said his Man of Law; ‘*no 
countenance the Waal ! What would the country-side be without it, 
I would be glad to ken ? It’s the greatest improvement that has been 
made on tins country since the year forty-nve. Na, na, it’s no the 
Waal that’s to blame for the poaching and delinquencies on the game.. 
— ^We maun to the Aultoun for the howf of that kind of cattle. Our 
rules at the Waal are clear and express against trespassers on the 
game.” 

“ I can’t think,” said the squire, ‘‘what made my father sell the 
property of the old change-house yonder, to the hag that keeps it 
open out of spite, I think, and to harbour poachers and vagabonds I 
— I cannot conceive what made him do sp foolish a thing ! 

“Probably because your father wanted money, sir,” said Tyrrel, 
dryly; “and ray worthy landlady, Mrs Dods, had got some. — You 
know, I presume, sir, that I lodge there?” 

“ Oh, sir,” replied Mowbtay, in a tone betwixt scorn and civility, 
“you cannot suppose the present company is alluded to ; I only pre- 
sumed to mention as a fact, that we have teen annoyed with unquali- 
fied people shooting on our grounds, without either liberty or license. 
— And 1 hope to nave her sign taken down for it— that is all. — 
There was the same plagne in my father’s days, I think, Mick ? ” 

But Mr Meiklewham, who ^id not like Tyrrel’s looks so well as to 
induce him to become ^^)prover on the occasion, replied with an 
inarticulate grunt, addressed to the company, and a private admoni- 
tion to his patron’s own car, “to let sleeping dogs lie.” 

“ I can scarce forbear the fellow,” said St Konan’s ; “ and yet I 
cannot well tell where my dislike to him lies — ^biit it would be d— d 
folly to turn out with him for nothing ; and so, honest Mick, I will he 
as quiet as I can.” 

“And that you may be so,” said Meiklewham, “I think you had 
best take no more wine.” 

“I think so too,” said the Squire; “for each glass I drink in his 
company gives me the heartburn— yet the man is not different from 
other raffs either— but there is a something about him intolerable to 
me.” 

So saying, lie pushed back bis chair from the table, mA-—fegis ad 
exemplar—fiiiev the pattern of the Laird, all the company arose. 

. Sir Bingo got up with reluctance, which he testified by two or 
three deep growls, as he followed the rest of the company .into the 
outer apartment, which served as an entrance-hall, and divided tlie 
dining-parlour from the tea-room, as it was called. Here, wliile the 
.party were assuming tito hats, for the purpose of joining the 
ladies’ society (which d|M |hioned folk used only to take up for 
that of going into iH^Mr), Tyrrel asked a smart footman, who 
stood near, to hand hirtfSif liat which lay on the table beyond. 

“ Call y^ ovm servant, sir,” answered the fellow, with the true 
insol^e ^4 pBmpiUiJl menial 
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** Youv master,” answered T;rrrel, “ ought to have taught you good 
manners, my friend, before bringing you here.” 

“ Sir Bingo Binks is my masteis” said the fellow, in the same 
insolent tone as before. 

“Now for it, Bingie,” said Mowbray, who was aware that the 
Baronet’s pot-courage had arrived at fighting pitch. 

“ Yes ! ” said Sir Bingo aloud, and more articulately than usual 

“ The fellow is my servant — what has any one to say to it ? ” 

“J at’ least have my mouth stopped,” answered Tyrrel, with perfect 
composure. “ I should have been surprised to have found Sir Bingo’s 
servant better bred than himself.” 

“ Wliat d’i^o mean by that, sir ? ” said Sir Bingo, coming up in an 
offensive attitude, for he was nd mean pupil of the Fives-Court- * 
“ What d’ye mean by that ? D — n you, sir ! I’ll serve you out before 
you can say dumpling.” * 

“And I, Sir Bingo, unless you presently lay aside that look and 
manner, will knock you down before you can cry help.” 

The visitor held in his hand a slip of oak, \vdth which he gave a 
flourish, that, however slight, intimated some acquaintance with the 
noble drt of single-stick. From this demonstration Sir Bingo tliought 
it prudent somewhat to recoil, though backed by a party of friends, 
who, in their zeal for his honour, would rather have seen his bones 
broken in conflict bold than hi^ honour iniured by a discreditable 
retreat ; and-Tyrrel seemed to have some inclination to indulge them. 
But, at the very instant when Ids hand was raised witli a motion of 
no doubtful import, a whispering voice,; close to his car, pronounced 
the emphatic words-— “ Are you a man ? ” 

Not the thrilling tone with which our inimitable Siddons used to 
electrify the scene^ when she uttered the same whis])er, ever had a 
more powerful eftect upon an auditor, than had these “unexpected 
sounds on him, to whom they were now addressed. Tyrrel forgot 
everything — his quarrel--the circumstances in wliich he was placed 
— the company. The crowd was to him at once annihilated, and 
life seemed to have no other Object than to follow the person who 
had spoken. But suddenly as he turned, the disappearance of the 
monitor was at least equally so ; for, amid the group of commonplace’ 
countenances py which he was surrounded, there was none wiich 
assorted to the tone and words wliich possessed sucli a power over 
him. “Make way,” he said, to those who surrounded him; and it 
was in the tone or one who was prepared, if necessary, to make way 
for himself. 

Mr Mowbray of St Honan’s stepped forward. “ Come, sir,” said he, 
“tliis will not do — you have come here, a stranger among us, to 
assum<? airs an4 dignities which, by 0— d, would become a duke, or 
a prince ! We must know who or wJiat you are, before we permit you 
to carry your high tone any farther.” 

* This address seemed at once to arrest Tyrrel’s anger, and his 
impatience to leave the company. He turned to Mowbray, collected 
his thoughts for au instant, and then answered him thus ; — “ Mr 
Mowbray, I seek no quarrel with any one here- with yon, in parti- 
cular I am most unwilling to have any disagreement. I emno here by 
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invitation, not certainly expecting* mncli pleasure, but .at the same 
time supposing: myself secure from incivility. In the la.st point, 1 
find myself mistaken, and (licrcfore wish the company good-niglit. 
I must also make my adieu to the ladies." 

So saying, he walked several slops, yet, as it seemed, ratlier irre- 
solutely, towards the door of the card-room — and then, to tlie increased 
surprise of the company, stopped suddenly, and muttering something 
about the unfitness of the time," turned on his heel, and bowing 
liauglitily, as there was way made for him, walked in the opposite 
direction towards the door which led to the outer hall. 

D— n me, Sir Bingo, will you let him oft*?’’ said Mowbray, who 
seemed to delight in pushing liis friend into now scrapes — “ To him, 
man~to him — he shows the white Teatlicr.” 

Sir Bingo, thus cncouriiged, planted hiniself with a look of defiance 
exactly between Tyrrel and the door? npon which the retreating 
guest,* bestowing on him most emphatically the epithet Fool, seized 
him by the collar, and flung liim out of bis way witli some violence. 

“ 1 am to be found at the Old Town of St Konan’s by whomsoever 
Jias any concern with me."™ Without wailing the issue of this aggres- 
sion farther than to utt(‘r these w'ords, Tyrrel left the hotel, lie 
stopped in the courtyard, however, with the air of one uncertain' 
whitlier he intended to go^ and who was desirous to ask some 
question, which seemed to die upon his tongue. At length his eye 
fell upon a groom, who stood not far from tlie door of the inn, hold- 
ing in liis hand a handsome pony, with a side-saddle. 

Wliose” said Tyrrel- -but the rest of the (luestion he seemed 

unable to utter. 

The man, however, replied, as if he had heard the whole interro- 
gation.— Miss Mowbray’s, sir, of St Honan’s she leaves directly — 
and so I am walking the pony — a clever tiling, sir, for a lady,” 

“ She returns to Shaws-Castle by the Buck-stanc road ?’’ 

“ I suppose so, sir," said the groom. “ It is the Highest, and Miss 
Clara cares little for rough roads. Zounds ! she can spank it over 
wot and dry." 

Tyrrel turned away from the man, and hastily left the hotel— not, 
however, by the road which led to the Anltouii, but by a footpath 
among the natural copsewood, which, following Iho course of the 
brook, intersected the usual horse-road to Shaws-Castle, the scat of 
Mr Mowbray, at a romantic spot called the Buck-stane. 

^ In a small peninsula, formed by a winding of the brook, was 
situated, on a rising hillock, a large rougli-hewu pillar of stone, said 
by tradition to commemorate the fall of a stag of unusual speed, 
size, and strength, whose flight, after having lasted tlirough a whole 
summer’s day, had there terminated in dc*./tli, to the honour and 
glory of some ancient Baron of St Honan’s, and of his stanch liounds. 
u During the periodical cuttings of the copse, which the necessities of 
the family of St Honan’s brought round more frequently than Ponty 
would have recommended, |K)Tne oaks had been spared lu the neigh- 
lipurhood of this massive l^belisk, old ciiouffh perhaps to have heard 
|he yirUoop and halloo which followed the fall of the stag, and to have 
^ttnessed the raising of the mdo monument, by wliicli that great 
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event wag commemorated. These trees, with their broad spreading 
boughs, made a twilight even of noon-day ; and now. that the sun 
was approaching its setting point, their shade already anticipated 
.night. This was especially the ease where three or four of them 
stretched their arms over a deep gully, through which winded the 
liorso-path to Shaws-Oastle, at a point about a pistol-shot distant 
from the Buck-stane. As the principal access to Mr Mowbray’s 
mansion was by a carriage-way, which passed in a different direction, 
the present path was left almost in a state of nature, full of large 
stones, and broken by gullies, delightful, from the varied character 
of its banks, ^ to the picturesque traveller, and most iuconvenieiit, 
nay, dangerous, to him who had a^stiimbling horse. 

The footpath to the Buck-stane, which here joined the bridle-road, 
had been constructed at the expense of a subscription, under the 
dircclion of Mr Winterblossom, who had taste enough to see the 
beauties of this secluded spot, which was exactly such as in earlier 
times might have harboured the ambush of some marauding chief. 
Tliis recollection liad not escaped Tyrrel, to whom the ^yho]e scenery 
was familiar, who now hastened to the sjiot, as one which peculiarly 
suited his present purpose. lie sat down by one of the larger pro- 
jecting trees, and, screened by its enormous branches from observa- 
tion, was enabled to watch the road from the Hotel for a great part 
of its extent, while he was himself -invisiblo to any who might travel 
upon it. 

Meanwhile his sudden departure excited a considerable sensation 
among the party whom he had just left, and who were induced to 
form conclusions not very favourable to his character. Sir Bingo, 
ill particular, blustered loudly and more loudly, in proportion to the 
increasing distance betwixt himself and his antagonist, declaring his 
resolution to be revenged on the scoundrel for his insolence — to 
drive him from the neighbourhood, — and I know not what other 
menaces of formidalde import. The devil, in' the old stories of 
tUilhlerie^^ was always sure to start up at the elbow of any one who 
nursed diabolical purposes, and only v/anted a little hacking from the 
foul fiend to carry liis imaginations into action. The noble Captain 
ISlacTurk had so far this property of his infernal majesty, that the 
least hint of au approaching quarrel drew him always to the vicinity 
of the party concerned, lie was now at Sir Bingo’s side, and was 
taking liis own view of the matter, in liis character of peace-maker. 

“ By Cot ! and it’s very exceedingly true, my goot frioiul, Sir 
Binco — and as you say, it coneerns your honour, and the honour of 
the place, and credit and character of the whole company, by Cot ! 
that this matter he properly looked after ; I'or, as I think, he laid 
hands on* your bo^y, iny excellent goot friend.” 

“ 1 lands, Captain MacTurk ! ” exclaimed Sir Bingo, in some con- 
fusion ; “no, blast him — not so bad as that neither— if he had, I 

should have handed Mm over the window — but, , the fellow 

liad the impudence to offer to collar me — I had just stepped back 
to square at liira, when, curse me, the blackguard ran away. 

“ lliglit, vara right, Sir Bingo,” said the Man of Law. a vara 
jicrfect blackguard, a poq.cbiDg sorniiig sort of fallow, that 1 will 
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have scoured out of the couiiti^ before lie be three days milder. 
Fash you your beard nac farther about the matter, 8ir Biiiffo.'’ 

“ By Cot 1 but I can tell you, Mr Meiklewhara,” said tlie Man of 
Peace, with great solemnity of visage, that you arc scalding your 
lips ill other folk's kale, and that it is necessary for the credit, and 
honour, and respect of this company, at the Well of St Konan's, that 
Sir Bingo goes by more competent advice than yours upon the 
present occasion, Mr Meiklewham ; for though your counsel may do 
very well in a small debt-court, here, do you see, Mr Meildewham, is 
a question of honour, which is not a thing in your line, as 1 take it.” 

“No, before George! is it not,” answered Meiklewham; “e’en 
take it all to yoursell, Captain, and mcikle ye are likely to make on't.” 

“ Then,” said the Captain^ “ S!r Binco, I will beg tlic favour of 
your company to the smoking room, where we may have a cigar 
and a glass of gin-twist ; and we wilT consider how the honour of 
the company must be supported and upholden upon the present 
coniucture.” 

The Baronet complied with this invitation, as miicli, perliaps, in 
consequence of the medium through which the Captain intended to 
convey liis warlike counsels, as for the pleasure witii which he anti- 
cipated the result of these counsels themselves. He followed the 
military step of his leader, whose stride was more stiff, and his form 
more perpendicular, when exalted by the consciousness of an ap- 
proaching quarrel, to the smoking room, where, sighing as ho light* 
od his cigar. Sir Bingo prepared to listen to the words of wisdom 
and valour as they should flow in mingled stream from the lips of 
Captain MacTurk. 

Meanwhile the rest of the company joined the ladies. “ Here lias 
been Clara,” said the Lady Penelope to Mr Mowbray ; “ here has 
been Miss Mowbray among us, like the ray of a sun wliich does hut 
dazzle and die.” 

“ Ah, poor Clara,” said Mowbray ; “ I thought I saw her thread 
her way through the crowd a little while since, nut I was not sure.” 

“Well,” said Lady Penelope, “she has asked us all up to Hhaws- 
Castle on Thursday, to dejeitner d lafourchette—l trust you con - 
firm you sister's invitation, Mr Mowbray ? ” ’ . 

“ Certainly, Lady Penelope,” replied Mowbray ; “ and 1 am truly 
glad Clara has had tlie grace to think of it — How we shall acquit 
ourselves is a different question, for neither she nor 1 arc mncli ac- 
customed to play host or hostess.” 

“ Oh 1 it will be delightful, I am sure,” said Lady Penelope ; 
“ Clara has a grace in everything she does ; and you, Mr Mowbray, 
can he a perfectly well-bred genueraan — when you please.” 

“That qualification is severe — ^Well— good maipiers he *my speed 
— I will certainly please to do my best, when I see your ladyship at 
Shaw8;Oastle, which lias received no company this many a day. — 
vCly^jW I h^# lived a wild life of it, each in their own way.” ' 
Mr Mowbray,” said Lady Binks, “ if I might presuino to 
spea1c^l,tmiik you do suffer your sister to ride about too much with- 
out ail attendant. I know Miss Mowbray rides as woman never 
rode before, but still an accident may happen.” * 
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’“An accident?*' replied Mowbray— “ Ali, Lady Binks ! accidents 
lappen as frequently when ladies have attendants as when they are 
yithout them.’^ 

Lady Binks, who, in her maiden state, had cantered a good deal 
ibout these woods under Sir Bingo’s escort, coloured, loo£ed spitc- 
Til, and was silent. ' 

“ Besides,** said John Mowbray, more lightly, “ where is tlie risk, 
Jtcr all ? There are no wolves in onr woods to eat up our ])retty 
led-Riding Hoods; and no lions either — except those of Lady 
^enelope’s train.” 

“ WJio draw the car of Cybele,” said Mr Chatterly. 

Lady Penelope luckily did not understand the allusion, which was 
ndeed better intended than imagined? 

‘ “ Apropos ! ** she said ; “ what have you done with the great lion 
)f the day ? I see Mr Tyrrel ncfwherc—Is he finishing an additional 
lottle with Sir Bingo ? ” 

“ Mr Tyrrel, madam,** said Mowbray, “ lias acted successively the 
ion rampant, and the lion, passant : he has been quarrelsome, and 
le lias run away— fled from the ire of your doughty knight, Lady 
Biliks.** 

“ I am sure I hope not,” said Lady Binks ; “ my Chevalier’s iin- 
luccessful campaigns have been unable to overcome his taste for 
quarrels— a victory would make a fighting-man of him for life.” 

“ That inconvenience might bring its own consolations,” said 
A’interblossora, apart to Mowbray; “ qiiarrcllcrs do not usually live 
ong.” 

“ No, no/* replied Mowbray, “ the lady’s despair which broke out 
list now, even in her own despite, is quite natural— absolutely legiti- 
uate. Sir Bingo will give her no chance that way.** 

Mowbray then made his bow to Lady Penelope, and in answer to 
ler request that he would join the ball or the card-tivble, observed, 
hat he had no time to lose ; that the heads of the old domestics at 
Shaws-Castle would be by this time absolutely turned, by the apnre- 
lieusions of what Thursday was tb bring forth; and that as Clara 
ivould certainly give no directions for the proper arrangements, it 
ivas necessary that ho should take that trouble Iiiraself. 

“If you ride smartly,” said Lady I’enelope, “you may save even 
% temporary alarm, by overtaking Clara, dear creature, ere she gets 
jhome. — She sometimes suffers her pony to go at will along the lane, 
jas slow as Betty Poy’s.” 

; “Ah, but then,” said little Miss Dirges, “Miss Mowbray somc- 
jtimes gallops as if the lark was a snail to her pony— and it quite 
■frights one to see her.” 

■ The Hoctar’ touched Mrs Blower, who had approaclicd so as to be 
ion the verge of the genteel circle, though she did not venture within 
iitj—thcY exchanged sagacious looks, and a most pitiful shake of the 
jliead.’ Mowbray's eye happened at that moment tq glance on them ; 
Imd doubtless, iiotwitlistanuing their hasting to compose tlieir coun- 
tenances to a different expression, he coroprehended what was jiass- 
Sng through their minds;— and perhaps it awoke a corresponding 
jiuSe in his own. He took his hat, and with a cast of thought upon 
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his countenance Miiich it seldom wore, left the apartment A mu 
ment afterwards his liorse 's feet were heard spurning’ the pavement 
as he started off at a sliarp pace. 

“There is sometliin^ singular about these Mowbrays to-night/' 
said Lady Penelope.— “ Clara, poor dear angel, is always particular ? 
but I should have thought Mowbray had too much worldly wisdom to 
be fanciful. — What are you consulting your aouvenir for with such 
attention, ray dear Lady Links ? 

“ Only for the age of the moon,” said her ladyrship, putting the 
little tortoisc-shcll^oiind calendar into her reticule; and having 
done so, she proceeded to assist Lady Penelope in the arrangements 
for the evening. 


ClIAPTEH IX. 

THE MEETING. 

W’'o meet as sliarlows in tlie land of dreams. 

Which speak not but in signs. 

Anovymontrn 

Behind one of the old oaks which we have described in the pre- 
ceding cliaptcr, shrouding himself from observation like a hunter 
watching for liis game, or an Indian for his enemy, but with differ- 
ent, very different purpose, Tyrrcl lay on his breast near the Bucket 
siaiie, his eye on the horse-road which winded down the valley, and 
his ear alertly awake to every sound which mingled with the passing 
breeze, or with the ripple of the brook. 

“ To have met her in yonder congregated assembly of brutes and 
fools ’’—such was a part of his iiitcriial reflections, — “had been little 
less than an act of madness — madness almost equal in its degree to that 
cowardice which has hitherto prevented my approacliing her, when 
our eventful meeting might have taken place unobserved. — ^But now 
—now— my resolution is as fixed as the place is itself favourable. I 
will not wait till some chance again shivll throw us together, with a 
liundred malignant eyes to watch, and wonder, and stare, and try ii^ 
vain to account for the expression of feelings which I might find if 
imjpossible to suppress. — ^Ilark— hark! — I hear the tread of a horse.' 
— No— it was the changeful sound of the water rushing over the 
pebbles. Surely she cannot have taken the other road to Sliaws- 
Oastle! — No-^the sounds become distinct — her figure is visible oii^ 
the path, coming swiftly forward.— Have I the ^courage •fco sl)ow ray-' 
self?— I have— the hour is come, and what must be shall be.” 

Yet this resolution was scarcely formed ere it began to fluctuate, 
ghen he reflected upon the fittest manner of carrying it into exQCu- 
^1. To show himself at a distance might give the lady an oppor- 
tunity of turning back and avoiding the interview which he nad 
determined upon — to hide himself till the moment when her horso> 
in rapid motion, sliould pass his lurking-place, might be attended 
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Wlih dan|vcr to tlie rider — and while he hesitated which course to 
pursue, there was some cliaiice of liis inissiiig the opportunity of pre- 
senting liiinself to Miss Mowbray at all*. He was himself sensible of 
this, formed a hasty and des])erate resolution not to suffer tlie present 
nioment to escape, and just as the ascent induced the pony to slacken 
its pace, Tyrrel stood in the middle of the defile, about six yards 
distant from the young lady. 

She pulled up the reins, and stopped as if arrested by a thunder- 
bolt. — Clara! ” — Tyrrell '' These were the only words wliich were 
exchanged between them, until Tyrrel, moving his feet as slowly as 
if they nad beeij of lead, began gradually to diminish the distance 
which lay betwixt them. It was Uv^n that, observing his closer 
ft-i)])roach, Miss Mowbray called out with great eagerness, — “No 
nearer—no nearer !— So long hgivc I endured your presence, but if 
you approach me more closely, I shall be mad indeed 1 

“ What' do you fear ? ” said Tyrrel, in a hollow voice — “ What can 
you fear?'* and he continued to draw nearer, until they were within 
a pace of each othei*. 

Clara, meanwhile, dropping her bridle, clasped her hands together, 
and held them up;towards Heaven, mutterinfj in a voice scarcely 
audible, “ Great God ! — if this apparition bo formed by my heated 
fancy, let it pass away; if it be reah enable me to bear its presence ! 
—Tell me, I conjure you, are you Francis Tyrrel in blood and body, 
or is this but one of those wandering visions, that have crossed my path 
and glared on me, but without daring to abide my steadfast glance ?” 

“ I am Francis Tyrrel,” answered he, “ in blood and body, as much 
as sli^ib whom I speak is Clara Mowbray.” 

“ Then God have mercy on us both!” said Clara, in a tone of deep 
feeling. 

“ Amen !” said Tyrrel—" But wliat avails this excess of agitation ? 
—You saw me but now, Miss Mowbray — your voice still rings in my 
cars — You saw me but now — ^you spoke to me— and that when I was 
among strangers — Why not presevve your composure when we are 
where no human eye can sec — ^no human ear can hear?” 

"Is it so?” said Clara; "and was it iiuleed yourself whom I saw 
even now? — I thought so, and something I said at the time— but my 
brain has been but ill settled since we last met— But 1 am well now — 
(fuite well— 1 have invited all the people yonder to come to Sliaws- 
Uastle — my brother desired me to do it~I hope 1 shall have the 
pleasure o*f seeing Mr Tyrrel there — though I think tliere is some 
3ld grudge between my brother and you.” 

"Alas ! Clara, you mistake. Your brother I have scarcely seen,” 
replied Tyrrel, much distressed, and apparently uncertain in what 
tone to address her, which might soothe and not irritate her mental, 
tnalady, of which he could now entertain no doubt. 

“ True— true,” she said, after a moment’s reflection, " my brother 
was then at college. It was my father, my poor father, whom you 
bad some quarrel with.— But you will come to Shaws-Castle on 
Thursday, at two o’clock ?— John will be glad to see you— he can be 
kind when lie pleases— and tlien we will talk of old times— I must 
8:et on to have things ready— Good evening.” 
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She would ha.ve passed him, but he took gently hold of the reiiib 
her bridle. — will walk with you, Clara,” he said; “the road i^ 
rough and dangerous — ^you ought not to ride fast.— I will walk alon^ 
with you, and we will talk of former times now, mote convenielitl^ 
than in company/' 

“ True— true— very true, Mr Tyrrcl, it shall be as you sav^. M; 
brother obliges me sometimes to go into company at that liatefu 
place down yonder; and 1 do so because he likes it, and beeause the 
folks let me have my own way, and come and go as I list. Do yoi 
know, Tyrrol, that very often when I am there, and John has his eyi 
on me, I can carry it on as gaily as if you and I had never met?”^ 

“I would to God we never had,” said Tyrrel, i.' a trembling voice 
“ since this is to be the end of all 1 ” 

“'And wliereforo should not sorrow be the end oi sin and of folly I 
And when did liappiness come of disobedience ? And *when die 
sound sleep visit a bloody pUlow? That is what I say to myself 
Tyrrel, and that is what you must learn to say too, and then you will 
bear your burden as cheerfully as I endure mine. If we have iic 
more ’than our deserts, why shmdd we complain P—you are shedding 
tears, I think— Is not tlnit childish? — They say it is a relief — if so 
weep on, and I will look another way.” 

Tyrrel walked on by the pony’s side, in vain endeavouring to com- 
pose himself so as to reply ?” 

“Poor Tyrrcd,” said (Jlara, after she had remained silent for some 
time— “Poor Frank Tyrrell — Perhaps you Will say in your turn. 
Poor Clara— hut I am not so poor in spirit as you — the bl^ may 
bend, but it shall never break me.” 

There was another long^ pause ; for Tyrrel Was unable to deter.minc 
with himself in what, strain he could address the unfortunate young 
lady, without awakening recollections equally painful to her feelings, 
and dangerous, when her precarious state or health was considered. 
At length she herself proceeded : — 

“ What needs all .this, Tyrrel ?— and, indeed, why came you here? 
— Why did I find yon hut now braAvling and quarrelling among the 
loude.st of the brawlers and quarrellers of yonder idle and dissipated 
debauchees ?— You were used to have more temper— more sense. 
Aiiotlicr person —ay, another that you and I once knew — he mighl 
have committed such a folly, and ho would have acted perhaps in cha- 
racter — But you, who pretend to wisdom — for shame, for shame !— 
A.nd indeed, when we talk of that, what wisdom was there in coming 
hither at all ?— or what good purpose can your remaining here serve ? 
—Surely you need not come, either to renew your own unhappiness, 
or to augment mine?” '% 

* “To augment yours— r(^d forbid!” answered Tyrrel. “No— 1 
came hither only becausei|p©r so many years of wandering, I longed 
to revisit the spot wherqlpi my hopes lay buried.” 

“Ay— buried is the wffil,” she replied, “crushed down and buried; 
when they Jbudded faiapsi. I often think of it, Tyrrel ; and there arc 
ltimeswh^»» Heaven me ! I can think of little else. — Look at me, 
remember wlwl was— sec what grief and soUtude have made 
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* She t\xug back the veil which surrounded her riding hat, and 
which had hitherto hid her face. .It was the same countenance 
which he had formerly known in all the bloom of early beauty j but 
though the beauty remained the bloom was fled for ever. ISot the 
agitation of eiercise — not that which arose from the pain and con- 
fusion of this unexpected interview, had called to poor Clara’s cheek 
even the momentary semblance of colour. Her complexion was 
marble-white, like that of the finest piece of statuary. 

** Is it possible ?” said Tyrrel ; “can grief have made such ravages 
'‘Grief,” replied Clara, the sickness of the mind, and its sister 
is the sickness of the body— they are twin-sisters, Tyrrel, and are 
seldom long separate. Sometimes the body’s disease comes first, and 
dims our eyes and palsies our hands, before the tire of our mind and 
of our intellect is quenched. »But mark me— soon after comes her 
cruel sister with her urn, and sprinkles cold dew on our hopes and hii 
our loves, our memory, our recollections, and our feelings, and shows 
us that they cannot survive the decay of our bodily powers.” 

“Alas ! ” said Tyrrel, “ is it come to this ? ” 

“ To this,” she replied, speaking from the rapid and irregular train 
of her own ideas, rather than coniprehending the purport of his sor- 
rowful exclamation, — “to this it must over come while immortal 
souls arc wedded to the perishable substance of which our bodies are 
composed. There is another state, Tyrrel, in which it will be other- 
wise — God grant our time of enjoying it were come 1 ” 

She fell into a melancholy pause, wliich Tyrrel was afraid to dis- 
turb^^. The quickness with which she spoke marked but too plainly 
the irregular succession of thought, and he was obliged to restrain 
thq agony of his own feelings, rendered more acute by a thousand 

E ainful recollections, lest, by giving way to his expressions of grief, 
e should throw her into a still more disturbed state of mind. 

“ I did not think,” she proceeded, “ that after so horrible a separa- 
tion, and so many years, I could have met you thus calmly and rea- 
sonably. But although what we were formerly to each other can 
never be forgotten, it is now all over, and we are only friends — Is it 
not so ?” 

Tyrrel was iinable to reply. 

“ But 1 mils, not remain here,” she said, “ till the evening grows 
darker on me. — We shall meet again, Tyrrel — meet as friends — 
nothing more — You will come up to Shaws-Castle and see me ?— no 
need of secresy now — my poor father is in his grave, and his pre- 
judices sleep with him— my brother John is kind, tliough he is stern 
and severe sometimes— Indeed, Tyrrel, I believe he loves me, though 
he has taught me to tremble at his froWn when I am in spirits, and 
talk too much— Bdt he loves me, at least I think so, for I am sure I 
love him ; and I try to go down amongst them yonder, and to endure 
their'folly, and, all things r^onsidcred, I do carry on the farce of life 
wonderfully well—We are but actors, you know, and the world but 
a stage.” 

“And ours has been a sad and tragic scene,” said Tyrrel, in the 
bitterness of his heart, unable any longer to refrain from speech. 

“ It has indeed— but, was it otherwise with engage- 
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ments formed in youth and in folly? You and I would, you know, 
become men and women, while we were yet scarcely more than 
children — We have run, while yet in our nonage, through the 
passions and adventures of 3 "oiith, and therefore we are now old 
before our day, and the winter of our life lias come on ere its sum- 
mer was well begun. —O Tyrrell often and often have 1 thought of 
this !■— Thought of it often ? Alas 1 when will the time come that 1 
shall be able to think of anything else ! ” 

The poor young woman sobbed bitterly, and her tears begair to 
flow with a freedom which they had not probably enjoyed for a length 
of time. Tyrrel walked on by the side of her hor«}e, which now 
prosecuted its road homewards, finable to devise a proper mode of 
addressing the unfortunate young lady, and fearing alike to awaken 
her passions and his own. Whatever he might have jnoposed to 
say, was disconcerted by the plain indications tliat her mind was 
clouded, more or less slightly, with a shade of insanity, which de- 
ranged though it had not destroyed, her powers of judgment. 

At length he asked her, with as much calmness as he could assume 
— if she was contented — if aught could he done to render her ^situa- 
tion more e&^y — if there was aught of which she could complain 
which he might be able to remedy ? She answered gentl}^ that she 
was calm and resigned, when her brother would permit her to stay 
at home ; hut that when she was brought into society, she experi- 
enced such a change as that which the water of the brook that 
slumbers iu a crystallhie pool of the rock may be supposed to feel, 
when, gliding from its quiet bed, it becomes involved in the hurry of 
the cataract. 


“But my brother Mowbray,” she said, “thinks he is right,— and 
perhaps he is so. There arc things on which we may ponder too* 
long;— and were he mistaken, why should I not constrain myself 
in order to please him ? — there are so few left to whom I can now 

f ive either pleasure or pain.— I am a gay girl, too, in conversation, 
'yrrel— still as gay for a moment, as when you used to chide me for 
my folly. So, now 1 have told 3 ^ou all, — I have ojie question to ask 
on my part — one question— if I had but breath to ask it— Is he still 
alive ?” 


“Be lives,” answered Tyrrel, hut in a tone so low, that nought 
hut the eager attention whicli Miss Mowbray paid could possibly 
have caught such feeble sounds. 

“Lives!” she exclaimed,— “ lives !— he lives, and the blood on 
your hand is not then indelibly imprinted— O Tyrrel, did you but 
know the joy which this assurance gives to me 1 ” 

“Joy I ” replied Tyrrel— “joy, that the wretch lives who has poisoned 
out happiness for ever If^ives, perhaps, to claim you for his own ? ” 

V “Never, never shall he— dare he do so,” replied Clara, wildly, 
while water cai^rown, while cords can strangle, steel pierce— 
while there is a precipice on the hill, a pool in the river— never- 
never ! ” 

“ Be not thiiragitated, my dearest Clara,” said Tyrrel ; “ I spoke 
I know not what— he lives kdecd— hut far distant, and, 1 trust, never 
again to revisit Scotland.” 
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He would have said more, but tliat, a^^itatcd witli fear or passion, 
she struck her horse iiupaticntly witli her riding whip. The spirited 
auiiiuil, tlius stimulated and at the same time restrained, became 
intractable, and reared so much, that Tyrrel, fearful of the -conse- 
quences, and trusting to Clara’s skill as a liorsewoman, thoug^ht he 
best consulted her safety in letting go the rein. The animal instantly 
sprung forward on a broken and hilly path at a very rapid pace, and 
was soon lost to Tyrrcl’s anxious eyes. 

As ho stood pondering whether he ought not to follow Miss Mow- 
bray towards 81iaws-Castle, in order to be satislied that no accident 
had befallen her on tlie road, ho heard tlie tread of a horse’s feet 
advancing hastily in tlie same direction, leading from the Hotel. 
Unwilling to be observed at this moment, he stepped aside under 
the shelter of the underwood, and presently afterwards saw Mr Mow- 
bray of St lionairs, followed by a groom, ride hastily past his lurking- 
place, and pursue the same road which had been just taken by his 
sister. The presence of her brother seemed to assure Miss Mowbray’s 
safety, and so removed Tyrrel’s chief reason for following her. In- 
volved in deep and melancholy reflection upon what had passed, 
nearly satisfied that his longer residence in Clara’s vicinity could 
only add to her unhaj>pines3 and his own, yet unable to tear himself 
■from that neighbourhood, or to relinquish melings which had become 
entwined with his heart-strings, he returned to his lodgings in the 
Aultouii, in a state of mind very little to be envied. 

Tyrrel, on entering his apartment, found that it was not lighted, 
nor were the Abigails of Mrs Dods quite so alert as a waiter at Long’s 
might have been to supply him with caudles. Unapt at any time to 
exact much personal attendance, and desirous to shun at that moment 
the necessity of speaking to any person whatever, even on the most 
trifling subject, be walked down into the kitchen to supply himself 
with what he wanted. He did not at first observe that Mrs Dods 
herself was present in this the very centre of her empire, far less 
tliat a lofty air of indignation was seated on the worthy matron’s 
brow. At first it only vented itself in broken soliloquy and interjec- 
tions ; as, for example, “ Vera bonny wark this !— vera creditable wark, 
indeed! — a decent house to be disturbed at these hours—Keep a 
public— as weel keep a bedlam ! ” 

Finding these murmurs attracted no attention, the dame placed 
herself betwixt her guest and the door, to which he was now retiring 
with his lighted candle, and demanded of him what Avas the meaning 
of such benavioin*. 

“Of what behaviour, madam?*” said her guest, repeating her 
question in 'a tone of sternness and impatience so unusual with him. 
uiat perhims she ivas sorry at the moment that she had provoked 
liira out of his usual patient indiftercnce ; nay, she might even feel 
intimidated at the altercation she had provoked, for the resentment 
of a quiet and patient person has always in it something formidable 
to the pre^ossed and habitual grumbler. But her pride was too 
great to think of a retreat, after hping sounded the signal for con- 
test, and so she continued, though in a tone somewhat lowered. 

, “ Maister Tirl, 1 wad but just ask you, that are a man of sense, 

F 
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wlietlier I liae ouy ri8:lit to take your behaviour weel? Here have 
you been these ten days and nuiir, eating* the best, and drinking the 
best, and taking up the best room in my lioiisc ; and now to think of 
your gauu douu and taking* up with yon idle harebrained cattle at 
the WaaU mauii e'eii bo plain wf ye— 1 like nane of the fair- 
fashioned folk that can say My Jo, and think it no; and there- 
fore ” 

“Mrs Dods^” said Tyrrel, interrupting her, “I have no time at 
uresont for trifles. I am obliged to you for your attention while I 
have been in your house ; but the disposal of my time, here or else- 
where, must be according to my own ideas of nleasure or business — 
If you are tired of me as a guest? send in your bill to-moi*row.'' 

“ My hill ! said Mrs Hods ; “ my bill to-morrow ! And what for 
no wait till Saturday, when it may be cleared at ween us, plack and 
bawbee, as it was on Saturday last ? ” 

“Well— we will talk of it to-morrow, Mrs Hods — Good-night." 
And he withdrew accordingly. 

Luckie Hods stood ruminating for a moment. “The deil's in 
him,” she said, “ for he winna hide being thrawn. And I think the 
dcil’s in me too for thrawing him, sic a canny lad, and sae gude a 
customer ; —and I am judging he has something on his mind — want 
of siller it canna be— 1 am sure if 1 tliought tliat, I waclna care about 
my small thing. — But want (f siller it canna be^ — he pays ower the 
shilJings as if they were sclate stanes, and that’s no t)ie way that 
folks nart with their siller when there’s hut little on’t — I ken weel 
onougli liow a customer looks that’s near the grund of the purse.— 
Wool! I hope he winna mind onything of this nonsense the morn, 
and ril try to guide my tongue something hotter. — Hegh^ sirs I hut, 
as the minister says, it’s an unruly member — troth, I am whiles 
ashamed o’t m^scll.” 


CHAPTEK X. 

UESOURCJKS. 

Como, l«t me have thy counsel, for I need it ; 

Thou art of those, who better help their friends 
With sago advice, than usurers with gold, 

Or brawlers with their swords — I’ll trust to thee. 

For I ask only from thee words, not deeds. 

T/w Devil hath i.iet lus IlQtcJt. 

The day of which we last gave the events chanced to be Monday, 
and two days thcrefotc intervened betwixt it and that for which the 
entertainment was fixed, tliat was to assemble in the halls of the 
Lord of the Manor the flower of the company now at St Ronan’s 
Wel4 interval was but brief for the preparations necessary 
on an occasion so unusual ; since the house, though delightfully situ- 
ated, was in very indiflerent repair, and for years had never received 
any visitors, except when some blithe bachelor or fox-hunter shared 
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the hospitality of Mr Mowbray ; an event which became daily more 
and more nncommoii ; for, as he himself almost lived at the Well, he 
g*euerully contrived to receive his companions where it could be done 
without expense to himself. Besides, the health of his sister afforded 
an irresistible apolog^y to any of those old-fashioned Scottish g’cntle- 
meii, who might be too apt (in tlie rudeness of more i^rimitive days) 
to consider a friend’s house as their own. Mr Mowbray was now, 
however, to the great delight of all his companions, nailed down, by 
invitation given and accepted, and they looked forward to the accom- 
plishment of his i)roniise with the eagerness which the prospect of 
some entertaining novelty never fails to produce among idlers. 

A good doid or trouble devolved %n Mr Mowbray, and his trusty 
agent, Mr Meiklewham, before anything like decent preparation 
could be made for the ensuing entertain men t ; and they were left to' 
their unassisted endeavours by Clara, who, during both the Tuesday 
and Wednesday, obstinately Kept herself secluded; nor could her 
brother, either by threats or flattery, extort from her any light con- 
cerning her purpose ou the approaching and important Thursday. 
To do John Mowbray justice, he loved his sister as mucli as he was 
capable of loving anything but himself ; and when, in several argu- 
ments, he had the mortification to find that she was not to he pre- 
vailed on to afibrd her assistance, lie, without complaint, quietly set 
himself to do the host he could by his own unassisted judgment or 
opinion with regard to the necessary preparations. 

This was not, at present, so easy a task as might be supposed ; for 
Mowbray was ambitious of that character of ton and elegance, which 
masculine faculties alone are seldom capable of attaining oix such 
niorneiitous occasions. The more solid materials of a collation were 
indeed to ho obtained for money from the next market-town, and 
were purchased accordingly ; but he felt it was likely to present the 
vulgar plenty of a farmer’s feast, instead of the elegant entertain- 
ment, which might he announced in a corner of the county paper as 
given by John Mowbray, Esq.- of St Honan’s, to the gay and fashion- 
able company assembled at that celebrated spring. There was likely 
to be all sorts of error and irregularity iii disliing, and in sending up ; 
for Shaws-Castle boasted neither au accomplished housekeeper, nor 
a kitchenmaid with a hundred pair of hands to execute her mandates. 
All the domestic arrangements were on the minutest system of eco- 
nomy consistent with ordinary decency, except in the stables, which 
were excellent and well kept. But can a groom of the stables per- 
form the labours of a groom of the chambers ? or can the game- 
keeper armiige iii tempting order the carcasses of the birds he has 
sliot, strew them with flowers, and garnish them with piquant sauces? 
It would bo as reasonable to expect a gallant soldier to act as under- 
takev, and conduct the funeral of the enemy he has slain. 

Ill a word, Mowbray talked, and consulted, and advised, and squab- 
bled with the deaf cook, and a little old man whom he called the 
butler, until he at length perceived* so little chance of bringing order 
out of confusion, or making the least advantageous impression on 
such obdurate understandings as he had to deal with, that he fairly ^ 
committed the whole matter of the collation, with two or three hearty * 
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curses, to tlie cliavgo of the officials principally ronc(Tn(Hl, and pro- 
ceeded to take the slate of the furniture and apartiiu'nts under his 
consideration. 

Here he found himself almost equally helpless ; for what male n it 
is adequate to the tliousand little coquetries ])ractised in sueli ar- 
rang^cinents ? how can masculine eyes jud^c of the degree of deml- 
jjow' which is to be admitted into a decorated apartment, or discrimi- 
nate where the broad light should he suffered to fall on a tolerahle 
picture, where it should he excluded, lest the stiff daub of a peri- 
wigged grandsirc should become too rigidly prominent ? And if men 
are unfit for weaving such a fairy web of light and darkness as may 
best suit furniture, ornaments, and comi)lexioiis, how shall tliey bo 
adequate to the yet more mysterioTis office of arranging, w hile they 
'disarrange, the various movables in the apartment ? so that wdiile all 
has the air of negligence and chance, the seats arc placed as if they 
had been transported by a wish to the spot most suitable for accommo- 
dation ; stiffness and confusion are at once avoided, the conipany are 
neither limited to a formal circle of chairs, nor exposed to break their 
noses over wandering stools ; but the arrangements seem to corres- 
pond to w'hat ought to he the tone of the conversation, easy without 
being confused, and regulated without being constrained or stiffened. 

'Hieu how can a clumsy male wit attempt the arrangement of all tlic 
chiffonerie, by which old snuff-boxes, heads of cjuies, pomander boxes, 
lamer heads, and all the trash usually found in the pigeon-holes of lh(^ 
bureaus of old-fashioned ladies, may be now brought into play, by throw- 
ing them, carelessly grouped wdth other unconsidered trilfes, such as 
arc to be seen in the windows of a pawnbroker’s shop, u])on a marble 
encognure, or a mosaic W'ork-tahle, thereby turning to advantage the 
trasli and trinketry, which all the old maids or magpies, who have in- 
habited the mansion for a century, have contrived to accumulate. 
With what admiration of the. ingenuity of the fair artist have 1 some- 
times pried into these miscellaneous groups oi pseudo-hijouterk, and 
seen tne great-grandsire’s thumb-ring couch ant with the coral and 
bells of the first-born — and the boatswain’s whistle of some old naval 
uncle, or his silver tobacco-box, redolent of Oroouoko, hajipily 
grouped with the mother’s ivory comb-case, still odorous of musk, 
and with some virgin aunt’s tortoise-shell spcctacle-case, and the 
eagle’s talon of ebony, with which, in the days of long' and stiff stays, 
our grandmotliers were wont to alleviate any little irritation in’ their 
back or shoulders I Then there was the silver strainer, on Avhich, in 
more economical times than ours, the ladv of the house placed the 
tea-leaves, after tlie very last drop had been exhausted, that tliey 
might afterwards be hospitably divided among tlm compaliy, to he 
eaten with sugai> and with bread and butter. Blessings upon a 
fashion which ha^ rescued from the claws of abigails. and the melting- 
pot of the silverfltnith, those neglected cimelia, for the benefit of anii- 
quaries and the decoration of side-tables ! But who sliall presume to 
place them there, unless under the direction of female taste ! and of 
that Mr Moirbray, though possessed of a large stock of such treasures, 
was for tWpresent entirely deprived. 

This ilpession upon his difficidties is already too long, or I might 
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.mention the Laird’s inexperience in the art of making the worse ap- 
pear the better garnislmicnt, of hiding a darned carpet with a new 
lloor-cloth, and flinging an Indian Rl}awl over a faded and threadbare 
sofa. But I have said enough, and more than enough, to explain his 
dilemma to any unassisted bachelor, who, without mother, sister, or 
cousin, witliout skilful housekeeper, or experienced clerk of the kit- 
chen, or valet of parts and iigurc, adventures to give an enterhiiii- 
luent, and asjjires to make it elegant and comme Ufaut» 

The sense of his insuflicicncy was the more vexatious to Mowbray, 
as lie Avas aware he would And sharp critics in the ladies, and parti- 
cularly ill his constant rival, Lady Penelope l*cnfeathcr. Pie was 
therefore incessant in his exertions, and for two whole days ordered 
and disordered, demanded, commrnidcd, countermanded, and repri- 
manded, without pause or cessation. The companion, for he could 
not be ternieil an assistant of*his labours, w'as liis trusty agent, w'ho'. 
trotted from room to room after him, afibrding liim exactly the same 
degree of sympathy which a dog doth to his master when distressed 
ill mind, by looking in his face from time to time with a piteous gaze, 
as if to assure him that he partakes of Jiis trouble, though he neither 
comprehends the cause or the extent of it, nor has in the slightest 
degree the power to remove it. 

At IcngMi, when Mowbray had got some matters arranged to his 
mind, arid abandoned a great many which he would willingly have 
put ill better order, ho sat down to diimcr upon the Wednesuay pre- 
ceding the appointed day, with his worthy aide-de-camp, Mr Meiklc- 
wham ; and after bestowing a few muttered curses upon the whole 
concern, and the fantastic old maid wdio had brought him^ into the 
scrape by begging* an invitation, declared that all things might now 
go to the devil their own way, for so sure as his name was Jolm Mow- 
bray, he would trouble himself no more about them. 

Keeping this doughty'rcsolution, he sat down to dinner with his 
counsel learned in the law; and speedily they despatched the disli of 
cliops which was set before them, and the better part of the bottle of 
old ]»ort, which served for its menstruum. 

“ We are well enough now,” said Mowbray, “ though we have had 
none of their d — d kickshaws.” 

“ A wame-fou’ is a wamc-fou’,” said the writer, swabbing his greasy 
chojis, “ whether it be of the barleymeal or the bran.” 

“ ^ cart-horse thinks so,” said Mowbray ; “ but wc must do as others 
do, and gentlemen and ladies are of a different opinion.” 

“ The waur for themselves and the country baith, St Ronan’s — 
it’s the jiiiketing and the jirbling wi’ tea and wi’ trumpery that brings 
our nobles to ninepcnce, and mony a het ha’-house to a hired lodging 
in the Abbey.” , 

The young gentleman paused for a few minutes — filled a bumper, 
and pushed the bottle to the senior— then said abruptly, “ Do you 
believe in luck, Mick ? ” 

‘‘In luck?” answered the attorney; “what do you mean by the- 
question ? ” 

“ Why, because I believe in luck myself— in a good or bad run of 
luck at cards ” 
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' “ You wad liave mair luck the day, if you had never touched them,’! 
replied his confidant. 

That is not the question now,” said Mowbray ; but what I won- 
der at is the wretched chance that has attended us miserable Lairds 
of St Renan’s for more than a hundred years, tliat we have always 
been getting: w^orse in the world, and never better. Never has there 
been such a backsliding generation, as the parson would say— half 
the country once belonged to my ancestors, and now the last furrows 
of it seem to be flying.” 

“rieeing ! ” said the writer, they are barking and fleeing baith. 
— This Shaws-Castlc here, I’se warrant it flee up the chimney after 
the rest, were it not weel fastened down with your grandfather’s 
tailzie.” ^ « 

‘^D— n the tailzie!” said Mowbray; ‘Mf they had meant to keep 
lip their estate, they should have entailed it when it was worth keep- 
ing’; to tie a man down to such an insignificant thing as StRoiiairs, 
is like tethering a horse on six roods of a Highland moor.” 

“Ye liavc broke weel in on the mailing by yonr fens down at tbc 
Well,” said Mciklewhain, “and raxed ower the Icihor maybe a wee 
hit fartlier than ye had ony right to do.” 

“ It was by your advice, Vas it not?” said flic laird. 

I’se ne’er deny it, St Ronan’s,” answered the writer; “but T am 
such a gude-natured guse, that 1 just set about pleasing you as an 
auld wiie pleases a bairn.” 

“Ay,” said the man of pleasure, “when she reaches it a knife to 
cut its own Angers with — These acres would have been safe enough, 
if it had not been for your d— d advice.” 

“ And yet you were "grumbling e’en now,” said the man of business, 
“ that you have not the power to gar the whole estate flee like a wild- 
duck across a bog ? Troth, you need care little about it ; for Jf you 
have incurred an irritancy — and sae thinks Mr Wiscbeliind, tlie ad- 
voento, upon an A. B. memorial that I laid before him — your sister, 
or your sister’s goodman, if she should take the fancy to marry, 
might bring a declarator, and evict St Ronan’s frae ye iii the course 
of twa or three sessions.” 

“ My sister will never marry,” said Jolm Mowbray. 

“ That’s easily said,” replied the writer; “but as broken a sliip’a 
come to land. If onybody kend o’ the chance she lias o’ tlie estate, 
there’s mony a wcel-doing man would think little of the bee ia her 
bonnet,” 

“ Ilarkm Mr Meiklewliam,” said the laird, “ I will be obliged to you 
if you will speak of Miss Mowbray witli the respect due to her father's 
daughter, and ray sister.” 

“Nae ofiTence, St Ronan’s, nae offence,” answered ^ho man “of law; 
“ but ilka mail maun speak sae as to be understood,— that is when lie 
.speaks about business. Ye ken yoursell, that Miss Clara is no jliist 
like other folks ; apd were I you— it’s my duty to speak plain--I wad 
e’en gie in a bit scroll of a petition to the Lords, to he appointed 
Curator Bonis, in y^espect of her incapacity to manage her own affairs.” 
_ “J^JclewiaTO/Jsaid Mowbray, “you are a ” and then stopped 
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What am I, Mr Mowbray ? said Meiklewliam, soniewliat sternly 
— ‘‘What am I? I wad be pflad to ken«what 1 am.’^ 

“Avery good lawyer, I daresay,” rei3lied St Honan’s, who was too 
much in the power of his agent th give way to liis first impulse. 
“ But I must tell you, that rather than take such a measure against 
poor Clara, as you recommend, \ would give her up the estate, and 
become an ostler or a postilion for the rest of iny life.” 

“Ah, St Honan’s,” said the man of law, “ if you had wished to keep 
up the auld house, you should have taken another tratlo than to 
become an ostler or a postilion. What ailed you, man, hut to have 
been a lawyer as wcel as other folks ? My auld master liad a wee bit 
Latin about rmm dominos gentemque togaiani, whilk signified, he 
said, that all lairds should be lawyers.” 

“ All lawyers are likely to become lairds, I think,” replied Mowbray ; 
“they purchase our acres by the thousand, and pay ns, according tc 
the old story, with a multiplepoincling, as your learned friends call it, 
Mr Meiklewham.” 

“ Weel— and mightua yon have purchased as woel as other folks ?” 

“ Not I,” replied the laird ; “ I have no turn for that service ; I 
should only have wasted bombazine on my shoulders, and flour upon 
my three-tailed wig— should but have lounged away my mornings 
ill the Outer-House, and ray evenings at the playhouse, and acquired 
no more law than what would have made me a wise justice at a 
Hra all-debt Court.” 

“ If you gained little, you would have lost as little,” said Meikle- 
wham ; “ and albeit yc were nac great gun at the bar, ye might aye 
have gotten a Sheriffdom, or a Commissaryship, amang the lave, to 
keep the banes green ; and sae ye might have saved your estate from 
deteriorating, if ye didna mend it nmcklc.” 

“1^, but I could not have had the chance of d abling it ns I 
mighniavc done,” answered Mowbray, “had that inconstant jade, 
Fortune, but stood a moment faithful to me. I tell you, Mick, that 
I have been, within this twelvemonth, worth a hundred thousand 
—worth fifty thousand — worth nothing, but the remnant of Uiis 
wretched estate, which is too little to do one good while it is mine, 
though, were it sold, I could start again, and mend my hand a 
little.” 

“ Ay, ay, just fling the helve after the hatchet,” said his legal 
advi.ser — “ that’s a’ you think of. What signifies winning a hundred 
tlioiisniid pounds, if you win them to lose them a' again? ” 

“ What signifies it i ” replied Mowbray. ‘‘Why, it signifies as much 
to a man of spirit, as having won a battle signiiies to a general — no 
matter that he is beaten afterwards in his turn, he knows there is 
luck fdv him jw well as others, and so he has spirit to try it again. 
Here is the young Eaii of Etherington will he amongst us in a day 
or two— theV say he is, up to everything- if I had but five hiindred 
to fiegin with, 1 should he soon up to him.” 

“Mr Mowbray,” said Meiklewham, “ I am sorry for yc. 1 have 
been your house’s man of business — 1 may say, in some measure, 
your house’s servant — and now J am to see an end of it all, and just 
Dy the lad that I thought maist likely to set it up again better than 
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ever ; for, to do yo justice, you have aye had an eo to your ain interest^ 
eae far as your ^aed. It brings tears into my aukl een.*' 

‘‘ Never weep for the matter, Mick,” answered Mowbray ; some 
of it will stick, my old boy, in your pockets, if not in mine — ^your 
service will not be altogether gratuitous, my old fricnd—tlie labourer 
is worthy of his hire.” 

Well I wot is he,” said the writer ; ‘‘ but double fees would hardly 
carry folk through some wark. But if ye will have siller, ye maun 
have siller— but, I warrant, it goes just where the rest gaed. 

“ No, by twenty devils ! ” exclaimed Mowbray, “ to fail this lime is 
impossible — Jack Wolverine was too strong for Etherington at any- 
thing he could name ; and I can beat Wolverine from llie Land s- 
End to Johnnie Groat’s— but there must be something to go upon— 
the blunt must be bad, Mick.” 

‘‘Very likely — nae doubt — that is always provided it can be had,” 
answered the legal adviser. 

“ That’s your business, my old cock,” said Mowbray. “ This young- 
uter will he here perhaps to-morrow, with money in both pockets— 
he takes up his rents as ho comes down, Mick — think of that, my old 
friend.” 

“ Weel for them that have rents to take up,” said Meiklcwham ; 
“ ours are lying rather ower low to he lifted at. present. — But are you 
sure this Earl is a man to moll with? — arc you sure ye can win of 
him, and that if you do, he can i)ay his losings, Mr Mowbray ? — 
because I have kend mony ane come for wool, and gang Iniinc shorn ; 
and though ye are a clever young gentleman— and I am bound to 
suppose ye ken as much about life as most folk, and all that — yet some 
gate or other ye have aye come off at the losing hand, as ye have 
ower much reason to ken this day — howbeit ” 

“ Oh, the devil take your gossip, my dear Mick ! If you can {jdvc no 
help, spare drowning me with your pother. — Why, man, I was a fresh 
liand— had my apprentice-fees to jiay— and these are no trifles, Mick. 
— But what of that? — I am free of the company now, and can trade 
on my own bottom.” 

“ Aweel, aweel, I wish it may be sac,” said Meiklcwham. 

“It will be so, and it shall be so, my trusty friend,” replied Mow- 
bray, cheerily, “ so you will hut help me to the stock to trade with.” 

“ The stock ?— what d’ye ca’ the stock ? I ken nac stock that yc 
have left.” 

“But you have plenty, my old boy— Come, sell out a few of your 
three per cents ; 1 will pay difference— interest— exchange— every- 
thing.” 

“Ay, ay— everything or naething,” answered Meiklewham ; “but 
as you arc sae very pressing, I liae been thinking— Whan is the siller 
wanted ? ” 

“ This instant— this day— to-morrow at farthest ! ” exclaimed the 
progosei^giTower. 

» the lawyer, with a long prolongation of the 
note; “ thelmn'g is impossible.” ' 

“ It must be, Mick, for all that,” answered Mr Mowbray who knew 
by experience that imj)Gadble, when uttered by bis accommodating 
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friend in this tone, meant only, when interpreted, extremely difficult 
and very expensive. 

Then it must be by Miss Clara selling- her stock, now that ye 
speak of stock,” said Meiklcwham • “I wonder ye didna think of this 
before.” 

“1 wish you had been dumb rather than that you had mentioned 
it now,” said Mowbray, starting*, as if stung by an adder— “ What, 
Clara’s pittance! — the trifle my aunt left her for her own fanciful 
expenses — her own little private store, that she puts to so many 
good purposes— l*oor Clara, that has so little !— And why not rather 
your own, Master Meiklcwham, who call yourself the friend and 
servant of our family ? ” 

“ Ay, St Eonan’s,^’ answered Meiklcwham, that is a’ very true — 
but service is nae inheritance ; and as for friendship, it begins at 
hanie, as wise folks have said lang before our time. And for that 
matter, 1 think they that arc nearest sib sliould take maist risk. 
You arc nearer and dearer to your sister, »St Eonan’s, than you are 
to poor Saunders Mciklewham, that liasna sac inucklc gentle blood 
as would supper up a hungry flea.” 

I will not do this,’' said St Eonaii’s, walking up and down with 
much agitation ; for, selfish as he was, he loved his sister, and loved 
her tlie more on account of those peculiarities which rendered his pro- 
tection indispensable to her comfortable existence — “ I will not,’’ ho 
said, “ pillag-e her, come on 't what will. I will rather go a volunteer 
to tlie Continent, and die like a gentleman.” 

He continued to pace the room in a moody silence, which began to 
disturb his companion, who had not been hitherto accustomed to see 
his patron take matters so deeply. At length he made an attempt to 
attract the attention of the silent and sullen ponderer. 

“MnMowbray” — no answer— “ I wiis saying, St Eonan’s” — still 
no reply. “1 have been thinking about this matter — and 

“ And what, sir ? ” said St Eonan’s, stopping short, and speaking 
in a stern tone of voice. 

“ And to speak truth, I see little feasibiliiv in the matter ony w^ay ; 
for if ye had the siller in your pocket to-day, it would be a’ in tlie 
Earl of Etlierington’s the morn.” - 

“ Pshaw ! you are a fool,” answered Mowbray. 

“That is not unlikely,” said Meiklewliani ;*“but so is Sir Bingo 
Links, and yet he’s had the better of you, St Eonan’s, this twa or 
three times.” 

“ It is false ! — ^lie has not,” answered St Eonan’s, fiercely. 

“ Weel I wot,” resumed Meiklcwham, “he took you in about the 
sanmoii fish, and some otlier wager ye lost to him tliis very day.” 

“ I toil you on^e more, Mciklewham, you are a fool, and no more 
up to my trim than you are to the longitude— Bingo is got shy— I 
must give him a litilc line, that is all— then I shfll strike him to 
jiurpose— I am as sure of him as I am of the other — I know the fly 
they will both rise to— this cursed want of five hundred will do me 
out of ten thousand ! ” 

“ If you are so certain of being the bangster— so very certain, I 
mean, of sweeping stakes— what barm will Miss Clara corac to by 
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your having the use of her siller ? You can make it up to her for the 
risk ten times told.” 

“ And so I can, by Heaven ! ” said St Ronan’s. Mick, you are 
right, and I am a scrupulous, chicken-hearted fool. Clara shall have 

a thousand for her poor five hundred — she shall, by . And I will 

carry her to Edinburgli for a season, or perhaps to London, and we 
will have the best advice for her case, and the best company to divert 
her. And if they think her a little odd — why, d — n me, I am her 
brother, and will bear her through it. Yes— yes— -youTe right ; 
there can be no hurt in borrowing five hundred of her for a few days, 
when such profit may be made on’t, both for lier and mo. — Here, fill 
the glasses, my old boy, and drink success to it, for you are right.” 

Here is success to it, with al> my heart,” answered Meiklewham, 
heartily glad to see his patron’s sanguine, temper arrive at this desir- 
able conclusion, and yet willing to hetlge in bis own credit ; “ but it 
is you are right, and not me, for I advise nothing except on your 
assurances, that you can make your ain of this English earl, and of 
this Sir Bingo— and if you can but do that, I am sure it would be 
unwise and unkind in ony ane of your friends to stand in vour 
light.” 

“True, Mick, true,” answered Mowbray. — “And yet dice ami 
cards are but bones and pasteboard, and the best horse ever started 
may slip a shoulder before he /get to the winning-post — and so I wisli 
Clara’s venture had not been in such a bottom — But, hang it, care 
killed a cat — I can hedge as well as any one, if the odds turn up 
against me— so let us have the cash, Mick.” 

“Aha! but there go two words to that bargain— the stock stands 
in my name and Tam Turnpenny the banker’s, as trustees for Miss 
Clara — ^Now, get you her letter to us, desiring us to sell out and to pay 
you the proceeds, and Tam Turnpenny will let you have five hundred 
pounds instanter, on the faith of the transaction ; for I fancy you 
would desire a’ the stock to be sold out, and it will produce more 
than six hundred, or seven hundred pounds cither- -and I reckon 
yon will be selling out the whole — it’s needless making twa bites of 
a cherry.” 

“ True,” answered Mowbray; “since we must bo rogues, or some- 
thingdike it, let us make it worth our while at least ; so give me a 
forni of tlie letter, and Clara shall copy it— that is, if she consents ; 
for you know she can keep her own opinion as well as any other 
woman in tlio world.” 

“ And that,” said Meiklewham, “ w, as the wind will keep its way, 
preach to it as yon like. But if 1 might advise about Miss Clara— I 
wad say iiaething mail* than that I was stressed for the penny ^money; 
for I mistake her rniickle if she would like to see ^ou ganging to 
pitch and toss wi’ this lord and tilher baronet for her aunt’s three 
per cents - 1 ken she lias some (pieer notions— she gies away the f/^ek 
of the dividends on that very stock in downright charity.” ‘ 

“ And I am in hazard to rob the poor as well as my sister ! ” said 
Mowbray, filling once more his own glass and his friend’s. “ Come, 
no skylights—here is Clara’s health— she is an angel— and I am 
1 wiii call myself, and suffer no other man to call me. — 
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J3ut I sluill will this time— I am sure I shall, since Clara’s fortune 
do])ends upon it.’’ 

“ Now, I think, on the other hand,” said Meiklewham, “ that if 
anything* should chance wran^ (and. Heaven kens that the best laid 
schemes will gfang* ag'ee), it will be a grreat comfort to think that the 
ultimate losers will only be the poor folk, that have the parish be- 
tween them and absolute starvation — if your sister spent her ain 
siller, it would be a very different story.” 

“Hush, Mick — for God’s sake, hush, mine honest friend,” said 
Mowbray ; “ it is quite true ; thou art a rare counsellor in time of 
need, and hast as happy a manner of reconciling a man’s conscience 
with his necessities, as might set up a score of casuists ; but beware, 
my most zealous counsellor and corrfessor, how you drive the nail too 
fir— 1 promise you some of the chaffing you are at just now rather 
abates my pluck. — Well, give tno your scroll — I will to Clara with it 
— thougli 1 would rather meet the best shot in Britain, with ten 
paces of green sod betwixt us.” So saying, he left the apartment. 


CHAPTER XL 

FRATERNAL LOVE. 

Nenresfc of blood should still bo next in love ; 

And when I sec these children ploying, 

While William gathora floworn for T'lllen's ringlets, 

And Ellen dresses flies for William's angle, 

I scarce can think that in advancing life, 

Coldness, nnkindness, interest, or suspicion, 

Will e’er divide that unity so sacred, 

Which Nature bound nfc birth. 

Avouymous, 

When Mowbray had left his dangerous adviser, in order to steer 
the course which his a^eut had indicated, without offering to recom- 
mend it, lie went to tne little parlour which his sister was wont to 
term her own, and in which she spent great jiart of lier time. It 
wa« fitted up with a sort of fanciful neatness; and in its jierfcct 
arrangcraont and good order, formed a strong contrast to tlie Other 
apartments of the old and neglected mansion-house. A number of 
little articles lay on the w^ork-table, indicating the elegant, and, at 
the same time, the unsettled turn of the inhabitant’s mind. There 
were unfinished drawings, blotted music, needle- work of various 
kinds, and many.otlier little female tasks ; all undertaken with zeal, 
and so far prosecuted with art and elegance, but all flung aside 
before any one of them was coinj)leled. 

Clara herself sat upon a little low couch by tl»o window, reading, 
or at least turning over the leaves of a book, in which she seemed to 
read. But instantly starting up when slie saw her brother, she ran 
towards liim with the most cordial cheerfulness. 

“Welcome, welcome, my dear John; this is very kind of you to 
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come to visit your rcclusc sister. I have been trying to nail my eyes 
and my understanding to a stupid book here, because they say too 
much thought is not quite good for me. But, cither the man’s 
dnlness, or my want of tlic power of attending, makes my eyes i)ass 
over the page, just as one seems to read in a dream, without being 
able to comprehend one word of the matter. You shall talk to me, 
and that will do better. What can I give you to show that you are 
welcome ? I jim afraid tea is all I have to offer, and that you set too 
little store by.” 

“ I shall be glad .of a cup at present,” said Mowbray, “ for 1 wish 
to speak with you.” 

Then Jessy shall make it ready instantly,” said Miss Mowbrjiy, 
ringing, and giving orders to hei* waiting-maid — “but you must not 
be un^jrateful, John, and jdaguc me with any of the ceremonial for 
your fete— ‘ sufficient for tlic day is tliu evil thereof.* I will attcml, 
and play my part as prettily as you can desire ; but to think of it 
beforehand, would make botli my head and my heart ache ; and so I 
beg you will spare me on the subject.” 

“Why, you wild kitten,” said Mowbray, “you turn every day 
more shy of human communication-— we shall have you take the 
woods one day, and become as savage as the Princess Caraboo. 
But 1 will plaglie you about nothing if 1 can help it. If matters go 
not smooth on the great day, they must e’en blame the dull thick 
head that had no fair lady to lielp fiim in liis need. But, Clara. I had 
something more material to say to you — something indeed of llie last 
importance.” 

“ What is it ? ” said Clara, in a tone^ of voice^. approacliing to a 
scream— “111 the name of Cod, what is it? You know not how 
you terrify me ! ” 

“ i^ay, you start at a shadow, Clara,” answered lior brother. “It 
is no sucli uncommon matter neither— good faith, it is the most 
common distress in the world, so far as 1 know the Avorkl — I am 
sorely pinched for money.” 

“Is that all?” replied Clara, in a tone which seemed to lier 
brother as much to underrate the difficulty, when it was explained, 
as lier fears had exaggerated it before she heard its nature. 

“Is that all? Indeed it is all, and comprehends a great deal of 
vexation. I shall be hard run unless 1 can get a certain sunt of 
money— and 1 must e*en ask you if you can help me ? ” 

“Help you?” rejdied Clara; “yes, with all my heart-- but* you 
know my purse is a light one— more than half of my last dividend is 
in it, however, and I am sure, John, I shall be happy if I can serve 
you— especially as that will at least show that your wants are hut 
small ones.” • 

“ Alas, Clara, if you would help me,’* said her broBicr, half repent- 
ant of his purpose, “you must draw the neck of the goose which lays 
the golden eggs— you must lend me the whole stock.” 

“ And why not, John,” said the simple-hearted girl, “ if it will do 
you a kindness ? Are you not my natural guardian ? Are you not 
a kind one ? And is not my little fortune entirely at your disposal ? 
You will, I am sure, do all for the best.” , 
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“ 1 fear 1 may not,” said Mowbray, slartiiifif from her, ami more 
distressed by lier sudden and unsuspicious compliance, than lie would 
have been by difficulties or remonstrance. In the latter case, lie 
would liave "stifled the pang’s of conscience amid the manoeuvres 
which he must have resorted to for obtaining her acquiescence; as 
matters stood, there was all the difference between slaughtering a 
lame and unresisting animal, and pursuing wild game, until the 
aiiiiiiation of the sportsman’s exertions overcomes the internal sense 
of his own cruelty. The same idea occurred to Mowbray himself. 

“By (1— he said, “this is like shooting the bird sitting. — 
Clara,” he added, “ 1 fear this money will scarce be employed as you 
W'ould wdsh.” 

“ Employ it as you yourself plcstse, my dearest brother,” she re- 
plied, “and 1 will believe it is all for the best.” 

“Nay, 1 am doing for the best,” he replied; “ at least, 1 am doing 
what must be done, for I see no other way througli it— so all you 
have to do is to copy this paper, and bid adieu to bank dividends— 
for a little wdiilc at least. I trust soon to double this little matter 
for you, if Fortune w'ill but stand my friend.” 

“1)0 not trust to Fortune, John,” said Clara, smiling, though witli 
ail expression of deep melancholy. “Alas! she has never been a 
friend to our family— not at least for many a day.” 

“ She favours tlic bold, say my old grammatical exercises,” 
answered her brotlier ; “ and I must trust her, were she as changeable 
as a weathercock. — And yet — if she should jilt me I — What wdll you 
do— wdiat will you say, Olara, if I am unatlc, contrary to my hope, 
trust, and expectation, to repay you this money within a short time ? ” 

“ Do ?” replied Clara ; “ I must do without it, you know; and for 
saying, I will not say a word.” 

True,” reulied Mowbray, but your little expenses— your chari- 
ties —your halt and blind— your round of paupers ? ” 

“Well, I can manage all that too. Look you here, John, liow’ 
many half-worked trifles tliere are. The needle or the pencil is the 
resource of all distressed lioroines, you know ; and I promise you, 
tliougli 1 Jiave been a little idle and unsettled of late, yet w'lien I do 
>sct about it, no Emmeline or Ethcliiidc of them all ever sent sucli 
loads of trumpery to market as 1 shall, or made such wealth as I 
w ill do. 1 daresay Lady Penelope, and all tlie gentry at the Well, 
will purchase, aiurwill raffle, and do all sorts of things to encourage 
tl'.e pensive performer. 1 will send them such lots of landscapes 
with sap-green trees, and inazarecn-blue rivers, and portraits that 
will terrify the originals themselves — and liandkcrcliicfs and turbans, 
with needlework scalloped exactly like the walks on the Belvidere— 
Why, I shall be«K)mc a little fortune in the first season.” 

“No, Clara,” said John, gravely, for a virtuous resolution had 
gained the upper hand in his bosom, while his sister ran on in this 
manner. — “We will do something better than all this. If this kind 
Iielp of yours docs not fetch me through, I am determined 1 will cut 
the whole concern. It is but standing a laugh or two, and bearing a 
gay fellow say, Damme, Jack, are you turned clodhopper at last ! — 
that is the worst. Dogs, horses, and all, shall go to the hammer; 
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we win keep nothing but your poiiv, and I will trust to a pair of excel- 
lent legs. There is enough left of the old acres to keep us in the way 
you like best, and that I will learn to like. I^will work in the garden, 
and work in the forest, mark my own trees, and cut them myself, keep 
my own accounts, and send Saunders Meiklewham to the devil." 

“ That last is the best resolution of all, John,” said Clara ; ‘‘ and if 
such a day should come round, I should he the happiest of living 
creatures— I should not have a grief left in the W'orld — if 1 had, you 
should never see or hear of it — it should lie here," she said, pressmg 
her hand on her bosom, buried as deep as a funereal urn in a cola 
sepulchre. Oh ! could we not begin such a life to-morrow ? If it is 
absolutely necessary that this trifle of money should be got rid of 
first throw it into the river, and think you have lost it amongst 
gamblers and horse-iockeys.” , 

Clara’s eyes, which she fondly fixed on her brother’s face, glowed 
through the tearvS which her enthusitism called into tliein, while she 
thus addressed him. Mowbray, on his part, kept his looks fixed on 
the ground, with a flush on his cheek, that expressed at once false 
pride and real shame. 

At length he looked up. “My dear girl,” he said, “how foolishly 
you talk, and how foolislily I, that have twenty things to do, stand 
hero listening to you ! All will go smooth on my plau—if it sliould 
not, we have yours in reserve, aiul I swear to you I will adopt it. 
The trifle which this letter of yours enables me to command, may 
have luck in it, and we must not throw up the cards while we have a 
chance of the game.— Were I to cut from this moment, these few 
hundreds would make us little better or little worse— so you see we 
have two strings to our how. Luck, is sometimes against me, that 
is true — but upon true principle, and playing on the square, I can 
manage the best of them, or my name is not Mowbray. Adieu, my 
dearest Clara.” So saying, he kissed her cheek with a more than 
usual degree of affection. 

Ere he could raise himself from his stooping posture, she threw 
her arm kindly over his neck, and said with a tone of the deepest 
interest, *‘My dearest brother, your slightest wish has been, and ever 
shall be, a law to me— Oh ! if you would but grant me one request 
in return!’’ 

' ^^‘What is it, you silly girl?” said Mowbray, gently disengaging 
'himself from her hold.— “What is it you can nave to ask tliat needs 
sgeh a solemn preface ? — Remember, I hate prefaces ; and when I 
, happen to open a hook, always skip them.” 

^ Without preface, then, my dearest brother, will you, for my 
:sake, avoid those quarrels in which tlie people yonder are’ eternally 
I never go.^own there but I hear of some new brawl; 

■ lay my head ^wn to sleep, but I dream that you are the 
Even last night ” 

ira, if you begin to tell your dreams, we shall never have 
ping, to be sure, is the most serious emnloyment of your 
bo eating, you hardly match a sparrow ; but I entreat you 
lout dreaming, or to keep your visions to yourself. — Why 
such fast hold of me?— What on earth can you be afraid 



KONAN'S WELL. 


95 


of? — Surely you do not tliink the blockhead Binks, or any other of 
the good folka below yonder, dared to turn on me? Egad, I wish 
they would pluck up a little mettle, that I might have an excuse for 
drilling them. Gad, I would soon teach them to follow at heel.” 

*‘No, John,’’ replied his sister; “it is not of such men as these 
that 1 have any fear— and yet, cowards arc sometimes driven to des- 
peration, and become more dangerous than better men— but it is not 
such as these that I fear. But there are men in the world whose 
qualities arc beyond their seeming— whoso spirit and courage lie 
hidden, like metals in the mine, under an unmarked or a plain exte- 
rior. — You may meet with such— you are rash and headlong, and 
apt to exercise your wit Avithout always weighing consequences, and 
thus ” 

“ On my word, Clara,” aiiiwvcrcd MoAvbray, you are in a most 
seijjpiiising humour tliis morning! the parson liimself could not 
have been more logical or profound. You have only to divide your 
discourse into heads, and garnish it with conclusions for use, and 
conclusions for doctrine, and it might be preached before a whole 
presbytery, with every chance of instruction and edification. But I 
am a man of the world, my little Clara ; and though I wish to go in 
death’s way as little as possible, I must not fear the raw-head and 
bloody-hones neither, — And who the devil is to put the question to 
me ?— I must know that, Clara, for you have some especial person 
in your eye when you bid me take care of quarrelling.” 

Clara could not become paler than was her usual complexion; but 
her voice faltered as she eagerly assured her brother tliat she had 
no particular person in her thoughts. 

“ Clara,” said her brother, “ do you remember, when there was a 
report of a bogle ^ in the iq>per orchard, when we were both child- 
ren?— Do you remember how you were nerpetually telling me to 
take care of the bogie, and keep away froiiT its haunts ? — And do you 
remember my going on purpose to detect the bogle, finding the cow- 
boy, with a shirt about liim, busied in pulling pears, and treating 
him to a handsome drubbing'? — I am the same Jack Mowbray still, 
as ready to face danger and unmask imposition; and your fears, 
Clara, will only make me Avatch more closely, till I find out the real 
object of them. you warn me of quarrelling with some one, it 
must be because you know some one who is not unlikely to quarrel 
Avith me. You arc a flighty and fanciful girl, but you have sense 
enough not to trouble either yourself or me on a point of honoui*, 
save when there is some good reason for it.” 

CJai’a once more protested, and it was with the deepest anxiety to 
be bcliewtl, that what she had said arose only out of the general 
consequences whtch she apprehended from the line of conduct- her 
brother had adopted, and which, in her apprehension, was so likely 
to engage him in tlie broils that divided the good company at the 
Spring. Mowbray listened to her explanation with an air of doubt, 
or ratlicr incredulity, sipped a cup of tea which had for some time , 
been placed before him; and at length replied, “Well, Clara, 


1 Bogie— in Englisli, Goblin. 
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whether I am rijj^ht or wron<^’ in my ffiiess, it would bo cruel to tor-* 
meiit you any more, remcinheriii^^ what you liavc I’uRt done for me. 
But do justice to your brother, and believe, that when you have any- 
thing to ask of Jiiin, an cxidicit declaration of your wishes will answer 
your purpose much bettiu* than any ingenious oblique attempts to 
influence me. Oive up all thoughts of such, my dear Clara— you are 
but a poor manccuvrcr, but were you the very Macliiavel of your sex, 
you should not turn the flank of John Mowbray.” 

lie left the room as he spoke, and did not return, though his sister 
twice called upon him. It is true tliat she uttered the word brother 
so faintly, that perhaps the sound did not reach his ears. — “He is 
gone,” 4shc said, “ ana 1 have had no power to speak out ! I am like 
the wretched creatures, who, it is said, lie under a potent cliarm, 
that prevents them alike from sheddipg tears and from confessing 
their crimes— Yes, there is a spell on this nnhajipy heart, and either 
that must he dissolved, or this must break.” 


CHAPTER XIL 

THE CHALLENGE. 

A slight note I have about rae, for the delivery of which you must excuse me. It is 
an office wliicJi friendship calls upon me to do, and no way oflensive to yon, ns 1 desire 
nothing but right on both sides. 

Kino and no Klncf. 

The intelligent rcadciMnay recollect, that Tyrrcl departed from 
the Pox Hotel on terms iiot altogether so friendly towards the com- 
pany as those under which he entered it. Indeed, it occurred to 
him, that he might probably have heard something farther on tlie 
subject, thongh,* amidst matters of deeper and more anxious con- 
sideration, the idea only passed hastily through his nnnd ; and two 
days having gone over without any message from fcsir Bingo Binks, 
the whole affair glided entirely out of his memory. 

The truth was, that although never old woman took move trouble 
to collect and blow up with lier bellows the embers of her decayed 
fire, than Captain MacTurk kindly underwent for the purpose of 
puffing intQ^affiime the dyin^ sparkles of the Baronet’s coni’age, yet 
two days AV^re spent in fruitless conferences hofoi’c he could attain 
the desired point. He found Sir Bingo on the.se diflercia pcca-sions 
ill all sorts of different moods of mind, and disposecHo view the thing 
in all shades of light, except what the Captain thought was the true 
one.— He was in a drunken humour— in a sullen humour — in a 
thoughtless and vilipending humour — in every humour but a fighting 
one. And when Captain ^acTiirk talked of the reputation of the 
company at the Well, Sir Bingo pretended to take offence, said the 
company might go to the devil, and hinted that he “ did them suffi- 
cient honour by gracing them with his countenance, but did not 
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Inean lo constitute them any judges of liis affairs. Tlic fellow Wfts’ a 
raff, and he would have nothing to do with him.'' 

Captain MacTurk would willingly have taken measures ao-ainst 
tlie Baronet himself, as in a state of contumacy, but was opposed by 
Wiiiterblossom and other members of the committee, who considered 
Sir Bin^fo as too important and illustrious a member of their society 
to be rashly expelled from a place not honoured by the residence of 
many persons of rank ; and finally insisted that nothin^^ should be 
done in th#mattcr without the advice of Mowbray, whose prepara- 
tions for his solemn festival on the following* TJiursday had so much 
occupied him, that he had not lately appeared at the Well. 

In the meanwhile, tlie gallant Captain seemed to experience as 
much distre.ss of mind as if some *stam had lain on his own most 
unblemished of reputations. lie went up .and down upon tlie points 
of his toes, rising up on his *instep with a jerk which at once ex- 
pressed vexation and defiance — He carried his nose turned up in the 
air, like that of a pig when he snuffs the approaching storm-— He 
spoke ill monosyllables when he spoke at all; and— what perhaps 
illustrated in the strongest manner the depth of his feelings — ^lic re- 
fused, in face of the wliole company, to pledge Sir Bingo in a glass 
of the Baronet's peculiar cogniac. 

At length, the whole Well was alarmed by the report brought by 
a smart outrider, that the young Earl of Etherington, reported to be 
rising on the horizon df fashion as a star of the first magnitude, in- 
tended lo pass an hour, or a day, or a week, as it might happen (for 
his lordship could not be supposed to know his own mind), at »St 
Honan’s Well. 

This suddenly put all in motion. Almanacks were opened to ascer- 
tain his lordship’s age, inquiries were made concerning the extent of 
his fortune, his habits were quoted, liis tastes were guessed at, and 
all that the ingenuity of the Managing Committee could devise was 
resorted to, in order to recommend their Spa to this favourite of for- 
tune. An express was despatched to Shaws-Castle with tlie agree- 
able intelligence which fired the train of hope that led to Mowbray's 
appropriation of his sister’s capital. He did not, however, think 
proper to obey tlie summons to the Spring ; for, not being aware in 
what light the Earl miglit regard the worthies there assembled, he 
did not desire to be found by his lordship in any strict connection 
with them. 

Sir Bingo Binks was in a different situation. The bravery with 
which ho had endured the censure of the place, began to give way, 
when he considered that a person of such distinction as that which 
public opiwioii attached to Lord Etherington, should find him bodily 
indeed at St Hopaii’s, but, so far as society was concerned, on the 
road towards the aiicienty city of Coventry; and his banishment 
thither incurred by tliat most unpardonable offence in modern moral- 
ity, a' solecism in the code of honour. Though sluggish and inert 
wlien called to action, the Baronet was by no means an absolute 
coward ; or, if so, he was of that class whicn fights when reduced to 
extremity. He manfully sent for Captain MacTurk, who waited 
upon him with a grave solemnity of aspect, which instantly was ex- 
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oliangfed for a radiant joy, when Sir Bingro, in few words, empowered- 
him to carry a message to that d — d strolling artist, by whom he had 
been insulted three days since. 

‘‘ By Cot,” said the Captain, “ iny exceedingly goot and excellent 
friend, and I am happy to do such a favour for you 1 And it 's well 
you have thought of it yourself ; because, if it liad not been for some 
of our very goot and excellent friends, that would be putting their 
spoon into another folk’s dish, I should have been asking you a civil 
question myself’ how you came to dine with us, with all that mud and 
mire which Mr Tyrrel’s grasp lias left upon the collar of your coat — 

you understand me But it is much better as it is, and I will go to 

the man with all the speed of light ; and though, to be sure, it should 
have been sooner thought of, yet’let me alone to make an excuse for 
that, just in my own civil way — better late thrive than never do well, 
you know, Sir Bingo ; and if you have made him wait a little.while 
ibr his morning, you must give him the better measure, my darling.” 

So saying, he awaited no reply, lest peradventure the commiHsiou 
with which he was so hastily and unexpectedly charged, shoidd have 
been clogged with some condition or compromise. No such^ pro- 
posal, however, was made on the part of the doughty Sir Bingo, who 
eyed his friend as he hastily snatched up his rattan to depart, with a 
dogged look of obstinacy, expressive, to use Ms own pnrase, of a 
determined resolutioji to come up to the scratch ; and when he heard 
the Captain’s parting footsteps, and saw th^door shut behind him, 
ho valiantly wnistled a few bars of Jenny Sutton, in token he cared 
not a farthing how the matter was to end. 

With a swifter pace than his halt-pay leisure usually encouraged, 
or than his habitual dignity permitted, Captain MacTurk cleared the 
ground betwixt the Spring and its gay vicinity, and the ruins of the 
Aultoiin, where reigned our friend Meg Dods, the sole assertor of its 
ancient dignities. To the door of the Cleikum Inn the Captain 
addressed himself, as one too much accustomed to w'ar to fear a rough 
reception ; although at the very first aspect of Meg, who presented 
her person at the half-opened door, his military experience taught 
him that his entrance into the place would hi all probability be dis- 
puted. 

‘‘ Is Mr Tyrrel at home ? ” was the question ; .and the answer 
was conveyed by the counter-interrogation, ‘‘ Wha mny ye be that 
speers?” 

As the most polite reply to this question, and an indulgence, at the 
same time, of his own taciturn disposition, the Captain presented to 
Luckie Dods the fifth part of an ordinary playing-card, much grimed 
with snulF, which bore on its blank side his name .and quality. But 
Luckie Dods rejected the information thus teivlcrcd, with con- 
temptuous scorn. 

'‘Nane of your deiFs play-books for me,” said she; “it’s o-n ill 
world since prick-my-dainty doings came in fashion— It’s a poor 
tongue tb(|^,jcpiua tell its ain name, and I’ll hac nanc of your scarts 
upon pasteboard.” 

* Captain MacTurk, of the — regiment,” said the Captain, 
disdaining farther answer. 
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« MacTurk ? ” repeated Meg-, with an emphasis which induced the 
owner of the name to reply, “Yes, honest woman— MacTurk— 
Hector MacTurk— have you any objections to iny name, good 
wife ? ” 

“Nae ol^jections have I/' answered Meg; “its e’en an excellent 
name for a heathen. — ^But, Captain MacTurk, since sae it be that ye 
are a captain, ye may e’en face about and march your ways hame 
again, to the tune of Dumbarton Drums; for ye are ganging to have 
nae speech of Maister Tirl, or ony lodger of mine.” 

“And wherefore not?” demanded the veteran; “and is this of 
your own foolish head, honest woman, or has your lodger left such 
orders ?” 

“ Maybe ho has, and maybe no>” answered Meg, sturdily ; “ and 
1 ken nae mair right that ye suld ca’ me honest woman, than I have 
to ca' you honest man, whilb is as far frao my thoughts as it wad be 
from heaven’s truth.” 

“ The woman is deleerit ! ” said Captain MacTurk ; “ but coom, 
coom— ‘a gentleman is not to be misused in this way when he comes 
on a gentleman’s business ; so make you a bit room on the doorstane, 
that I may pass by you, or I will make room for myself, by Cot, to 
your small pleasure.” 

And so saying, he assumed the air of a man who was about to 
make good his passage. But Meg, without deigning farther reply, 
flourished around her head the hearth-broom, which she had been 
employing to its more legitimate purpose when disturbed in her 
housewifery by Captain MacTurk. 

“ 1 ken your errand wcel eneugh, Captain — and I ken yersell. Ye 
are ane of the folk that gang about yonder, setting folks by the lugs, 
as callauts set their collies to fight. But ye sail come to nae lodger 
o’ mine, let a-bee Maister Tirl, wf ony sic ungodly errand ; for I 
am ane that will keep God’s peace and the King’s within my dwell- 
ing.” 

So saying, and in explicit token of her peaceable intentions, she 
again flourished her broom. 

The veteran instinctively 'threw himself under St George’s guard, 
and drew two paces back, exclaiming “ that the woman was either 
mad or as drunk as whisky could make her;” an alternative which 
aflordedMeg so little satisfaction,»that she fairly rushed on her retir- 
ing adversary, and began to use her weapon to fell purpose. 

“*Me drunk, ye scandalous blackguard ! ” (a blow with the broom 
interposed as parenthesis)— “ me, that am fasting from all but sin and 
1)()hca ! ” (another whack). 

The Captain, swearing, exclaiming, and parrying, caught the blows 
as tliey*fell, showing much dexterity in siiigle-stick. The people 
l)egan to gath<?r; and liow long his gallantry might have maintained 
itself against the spirit of self-dcfcucc aud revenge must be left un- 
ceftain, for the arrival of ’.I’yrrel, returned from a short walk, put, a ' 
period to the contest. 

INIeg, who had a great respect for her guest, began to feel ashamed 
of her own violence, and slunk into the house; observing, however, 
that she trowed she had made her hearth-broom and the auld hea- 
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then’s pew right weel acquainted. The tranquillity which ensued 
upon her departure, gave Tyrrel .an opportunity to ask the Oai^ani, 
wnom he at length recognised, the nieaniiig of this singular affray, 
and whether the visit was intended for him ; to which the veteran 
replied very discomposedly, that “ he should have known that long 
enough ago, if he had had decent people to open his door, and answer 
a civil question, instead of a flyting madwoman, who was worse than 
an eagle,” he said, “ or a mastiff-bitch, or a she-bear, or any other 
female beast in the creation.” 

Half suspecting his errand, and desirous to avoid unnecessary 
notoriety, Tyrrel, as he showed the Captain to the parlour which he 
called his own, entreated him to excuse the rudeness of his landlady, 
apd to pass from the topic to that Ivhich had procured him the honour 
of^his visit. 

’ “And you are right, my good Master Tyrrel,” said the Captain, 
pulling down the sleeves of his coat, adjusting his handkerchief anil 
breast-ruffle, and endeavouring to recover the composure of mwiner 
becoming his mission, but still adverting indignantly to the usiige he 

had received. — “By , if she had but been a man, if it ■were the 

King himself— However, Mr Tyrrel, I am come on a civil errand -- 
and very civilly I have been treated— the auld bitch should be set in 

the stocks, and be tamned ! — My friend, 8ir Bingo— By , I shal I 

never forget that woman’s insolence — if there be a constable or a 
cat-o*-nine tails within ten miles ” 

“I perceive. Captain,” said Tyrrel, ‘^th.at you are too much dis- 
turbed at this moment to enter upon the business which has brought 
you here— if you will step into my bedroom, and make use of some 
cold water and a towel, it will give you the time to compose yourself 
a little.” 

“I shall do no such thing, Mr T^Trel,” answered the Ciiptain, 
snappishly; “I do not want to be composed at all, and I do not 
want to stay in this house a minute longer than to do my errand 
to you on my friend’s behalf— And as for this tamned woman. 
Pods ” 

“ You will in that case forgive my interrupting you, Captain Mac- 
Turk, as I presume your errand to me can have no reference to 
this strange quarrel with rny landlady, with which 1 have nothing 

“And if I thought that it had, sir,^’ said llie Captain, interrupting 
Tyrrel in his turn, “you should liave given me satisfaction before 
you was a quarter of an hour older — Oh, 1 would give five ])oniHls 
to the pretty fellow that would say. Captain MacTurk, the woman 
did right!” 

“I certainly will not be ilmt person you wish for, Captain,’? replied 
Tyrrel, “ because I really do not know wdiowas in thd’right or wrong; 
but 1 am certainly sony that you should have met with ill us.age, 
wnmi your puiyose was to visit me.” 

“ Well, sir, if you are concerned,” said the man of peace, snappishly, 

so am I, and there is an end of it. — And touching my erranil to yo\i 
;^pu cannot have forgotten that you treated my friend, 8ir Bingo 
«ttks, vrith singular incivility 
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“I recollect Rotliiiig’ of the kind, Captain,” replied Terrel. ‘‘I 
remember that the gentleman so called, took some uncivil liberties 
in laying* foolish bets concerning, me, and that I treated him, from 
respect to the rest of the company, and the ladies in particular, with 
a great degree of moderation and forbearance.” 

“ And you must have very fine ideas of forbearance,” replied the 
Cantain, “when you took my good friend bv the collar of the coat, 
and lifted him out of your way as if he had been a puppy dog. My 
good Mr Tyrrel, I can assure you he does not thiuK that you have 
forborne him at all, and he has no purpose to forbear you ; and I 
must either carry back a sufficient apology, or you must meet in a 
quiet way, with a good friend on each side. — And this was the errand 
1 came on, when tiiis tamned woman, with the hearth-broom, who is 

an enemy to all quiet and peaceable proceedings ” 

“We will forget Mrs Dods^fbr the present, if you please, Captain 
MacTiirk,” said Tyrrel — “ and, to speak to the present subject, you 
will permit me to say that I think this summons comes a little of the 
latest. You know best as a military man, but I have alVvays under- 
stood that such difierences are usually settled immediately after they 
occur — not that I intend to baulk Sir Bingo’s inclinations upon the 
score of delay, or any other account.” 

“ I dai-csiw you will not — I daresay you will not, Mr Tyrrel,” an- 
swered the Captain — I am free to think that you know hotter vfhat 
belongs to a gentleman. — And as to time— -look you, my good sir, 
there arc different sorts of people in this world, as there are different 
sorts of firearms. There arc your hair-triggered rifles, that go off 
just at the right moment, and in the twinkling of an eye, and that, 
Mr Tyrrel, is your true man of honour ; — and there is a sort of per- 
son that takes a thing up too soon, and sometimes backs out of it, 
like your rubbishy Birmingham pieces, that will at one time go off at 
half-cock, and at another time burn priming without going off at all; 
— thcji again there arc nieces that hang fire— or I should rather say, 
that are like the matclilocks which the black fellows use in the East 
Indies — there must be some blowing of the match, and so forth, which 
occasions delay, but the piece carries true enough after all.” 

“And your friend Sir Bingo’s valour is of this last kind, Captain 
—1 presume that is the inference. I should have thought it more 
like a boy’s cannon, which is fired by means of a train, and is but a 
pop -gun after all.” * 

“ jf cannot allow of sucli comparisons, sir,” said the Captain ; “you 
will understand that I come here as Sir Bingo’s friend, and a reflec- 
tion on him will be an affront to me.” 

“I disclaim all intended oflcnce (o 3 ^ 011 , Captain — I have no wish 
to cxtciKf the number of my adversaries, or to add to them the name 
of a gallant offioir like yourself,” replied Tyrrel. 

“ You arc too obliging, sir,” said the Captain, drawing himself up 

with dignity. “ By , and that was said very handsomely !— Well, 

sir, and shall I not have tlie pleasure of carrying back any explana- 
tion from you to Sir Bingo ? — 1 assure you it would give me pleasure 
to make this matter haiulsomcly up.” 

“ To Sir Bingo, Captain IMacTurk, I have no apology to offer 
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~~1 think I treated him more gently than liia impertinence de-* 
served.” 

“ Och, och ! ” sighed the Captain, with a strong Highland intona- 
tion; ‘‘then there is no more to be said, hut just to settle time and 
place ; for pistols, I suppose, must be the weapons.” 

“ All these matters are ciuite the same to me,” said Tyrrel ; “ only, 
in respect of time, I Bhoula wish it to be as speedy as possible—What 
say you to one, afternoon, this very day ?— You may name the place.” 

“ At one, afternoon,” replied the Captain, deliberately. “ Sir Bingo 
will attend you— the place may be the Buck-stane ; for as tlie whole 
company go to the water-side to-day to eat a kettle of fish,^ there 
will oe no risk of interruption.— And whom shall I speak to, my good 
friend, on your side of the quarrel ? ” 

“ ReaUv, Captain,” replied Tyrrel, “ that is a puzzling question— 1 
have no mend here — I suppose you could hardly act for both ? ” 

“It would be totally, absolutely, and altogether out of the ques- 
tion, my goojd friend,” replied MacTurk. “ But if you will trust to 
me, I will bring up a friend on your part from the Well, who, though 
you have hardR seen him before, will settle matters for you as well 
as if you had been intimate for twenty years— and I will bring up 
the Doctor too, if I can get him unloosed from the petticoat of that 
fat widow Blower, that he has strung himself upon.’^ 

“1 have no doubt you will do everything .with perfect accuracy, 
Captain. At one o’clock, then, wo meet at the Buck-stane— Stay, 
permit me to see you to the door.” 

“ By , and it is not altogether so unnecessary,” said the Cap- 

tain ; “ for the tamned woman with the besom might have some ad- 
vantage in that long dark passage, knowing tlic ground better than 
1 do— tariin her, I will have amends on her, if there be whipping- 
post, or ducking-stool, or a pair of stocks in the parish ! ” And so 
saying, the Captain trudged off, his spirits ever and anon agitated 
by recollection of the causeless aggression of Meg Dods, and again 
composed to a state of happy serenity by the njcollcction of the 
agreeable arrangement which he had made between Mr Tyrrel and 
his friend >Sir Bingo Binks. 

We have heard of men of undoubted benevolence of character and 
disposition, whose principal delight was to s('c a miserable criminal, 
degraded alike by his previous crimes and the sentence which he 
had incurred, conclude a vicious and wretched life by an ignomini- 
ous and painful death. It was some such inconsistency of character 
which induced honest Captain MacTurk, who had really been a 
meritorious officer, and was a good-na.turcd, honourable, and well- 
intentioned man, to place his ojdcf delight in setting his fruauis ])y 
the ears, and then acting as umpire iii the dangqrous rencontres, 
which, ajC^Jiording to his code of honour, were absolutely necessaiy to 
rostoreitoe and c(ndiiiiity. We leave the oxplamitioii of such ano- 
malie»*^e labours of craiiiologLsts, for they seem to deiy all the 
rcscarflHKaf^tho Etlii<; [thilosopher. 


1 See Note C. Kettle of Fish. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Evans. I pray you now, good Master Slender’s sorving-man, and friend Simple by 
your name, which way have you looked for Master Caius ? 

Slender. Marry, Sir, the City-ward, the Park-ward, every way; Old Windsor way, 
and every way, 

Meri'i/ Wives of Windsor. 

Sir Bingo Binks received the Captain’s communication with the 
same dog*gcd sullenness he had displayed at sendinij the challenge ; 
a most ungracious hwmphf ascending, as it were, from the very bot- 
tom of his stomach, through the folds of a Belcher handkerchief, 
intimating his acquiescence, in a tone nearly as gracious as tliat with 
which the drowsy traveller acknowledges the intimation of the slip- 
shod ostler, that it is on the stroke of five, and the horn will sound 
in a minute. Captain MacTurk by no means considered this ejacu- 
lation as expressing a proper estimate of his own trouble and 
services. “Humph!” he replied; “and what does that mean, Sir 
Bingo ? Have not 1 here had the trouble to put you just into the 
neat road ; and would you have been able to maxe a handsome affair 
dut of it at all, after you had let it hang’ so long in the wind, if 1 had 
not taken on inyscli to make it agreeable to the gentleman, and 
cooked as neat a mess out of it as I have seen a Fre'iicliuian do out 
of a stale sprat? ” 

Sir Bingo saw it was necessary to mutter some intimation of 
acouiescencc and acknowledgment, which, however inarticulate, was 
sufficient to satisfy the veteran to wliom the adjustment of a personal 
affair of this kind was a labour of love, and who now, kindly mindful 
of his promise to Tyrrel, hurried away as if he had been about the 
most charitable action upon earth, to secure the attendance of some 
one as a witness on the stranger’s part. 

Mr Winterblossom was the person whom MacTurk had in his 
own mind pitched upon as the fittest person to perform this act of 
benevolence, and he lost no time in communicating his wish to that 
worthy gentleman. But Mr 'Winterblossom, though a man of the 
world, and well enough acquainted with such matters, was by no 
nicaiis so passionately addicted to them as was the man of peace, 
Captain Hector Mac'J'urk. As a ho7i mvmxty he hated trouble of any 
kind, and the shrewd selfislmess of his disposition enabled him to 
foresee that a good deal might accrue to all concerned in the course 
of tliisljURiness. He therefore coolly replied, that ho knew nothing 
of Mr l^yrrel— ^lot oven whether he was a gentleman or not ; and 
besides, he had received no regular application in his behalf- he did 
not* therefore, feel himself at all inclined to go to the ficLi as his 
second. Tliis refusal drove the poor Captain to despair. Ho con- 
jured his friend to be more public-spirited, and entreated %im to 
consider tlie reputation of the Well, wliich was to them as a common 
country, and the honour of the company to which they both belonged. 
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and of which Mr Wiiiterblossom was in a manner the proper repro- , 
tentative, as being, with consent of all, the perpetual president. He 
reminded him how many quarrels had been nightly undertaken and 
departed from on the ensuing morning, without any suitable conse- 
quences— said, “that people began to talk of the place oddly; and 
that, for his own jiart, he found his own honour so nearly touched, 
that lie had begun to think he himself would be obliged to bring 
somebody or other to account for the general credit of the Well ; 
and now, just when the most beautiful occasion had arisen to put 
everything on a handsome footing, it wa-i hard — it was cruel— it was 
most unjustifiable— in Mr Wiiiterblossom, to decline so simple a 
matter as was requested of him.” 

Dry and taciturn as the Captain was on all ordinary occasions, he 
proved, on the present, eloquent and almost pathetic ; for the tears 
came into his eyes when lie recounted the various quarrels which had 
become addled, notwithstanding his best endeavours to hatch them 
into an honourable meeting ; and here was one, at length, just cliip- 
ping the sliell, like to he smothered for want of the most ordinary 
concession on the part of Wiiiterblossom. In short, that gentleman 
could not hold out any longer. “It was,” he said, “ a very foolish 
business, he thought ; out to oblige 8 ir Bingo and Cajitain MacTiirk, 
he had no objection to walk with them about noon as far as the Buck- 
stauc, although he must observe the clay was hazy, and he had felt a 
prophetic twinge or two, which looked like a visit of his old acquaint- 
ance podagra.” 

“iNever mind that, ray excellent friend,” said the Captain, “a sup 
out of Sir Bingo's flask is like enough to put that to rights ; andXy 
my soul, it is not the thing lie is like to leave behind him on this sort 
of occasion, unless I bo fur mistaken in my man.” 

“ Blit,” said Wiiiterblossom, “ although I comply with your wishps 
thus far. Captain MacTurk, I by no means undertake for certain to 
hack this same Master Tyrrel, of whom I know nothing at all, but 
only agree to go to the place in hopes of preventing mischief.” 

“Never fash your beard about that, Mr Wiiiterblossom,” replied 
the Captain ; “ for a little mischief, as you call it, is become a thing 
absolutely necessary to the credit of the jilaco ; and I am sure, what- 
ever be the consequences, they cannot in the ])re.sent instance be 
very fatal to anybody ; for here is a young fellow tliat, if lie should , 
have a misfortune, nobody will miss, for nobody knows him ; then 
there is Sir Bingo, whom everybody knows so well, that they will 
miss him all the less.” 


• ! there will be Lady Bingo, a wealthy and handsome young 
'wudow, said Wintcrblossoiii, throwing his bat upon liis lieaii with 
the grace and pretension of former days, and sighing to see, as he 
looked 111 the mirror, how much time, that had whitened his hair, 
rounded his stomach, wrinkled his brow, and bent down his shoulders, 
filad disqualified him, as he expressed it, “for entering for such a 
plate. ' 

Seflire bf Wiiiterblossom, the Captain’s next anxiety was to oh- 
lam the presence of Dr Quacklebeii, who, although he wrote himself 
M.,D., did not by any means decline practice as a suygeon when any 
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job offered for which he was likely to be well paid, as was warranted 
in the present instance, the wealthy Baronet being a party princi- 
pally concerned. The Doctor, therefore, like the eagle scenting the 
carnage, seized, at the first word, the huge volume of morocco leather 
which formed his case of portable instruments, and uncoiled before 
the Captain, with ostentatious display, its formidable and glittering 
contents, upon which he began to lecture as upon a copious and 
interesting text, until the man of war thought it necessary to give 
him a word of caution. 

“ Och,” says he, “ I do pray you, Doctor, to carry that packet of 
yours under the breast of your coat, or in your pocket, or somewhere 
out of sight, and by no means to produce or open it before the 
])arties. h^or although scalpels, and tourniquets, and pincers, and 
llie like, are very ingenious implements, and pretty to behold, and 
arc also useful when time and occasion call for them, yet 1 have 
known the sight of them take away a man's fighting stomach, and 
so lose their owner a job, Dr Quackleben.” 

“By my faith. Captain MacTurk,’’ said the Doctor, “you speak as 
if you were graduated! — I have known these treacherous articles 
play their master many a cursed trick. The very sight of my for- 
cej)s, without the least effort on my part, once cured an inveterate 
toothache of three days’ duration, prevented the extraction of a carious 
molcudinar, which it was the very end of their formation to achieve, 
and sent mo home minus a guinea. — ^But hand me that greatcoat. 
Captain, and wo will place the instruments in ambuscade, until they 
are called into action in due time. 1 should think something will 
happen—Sir Bingo is a sure shot at a moor-cock." 

“ Cannot say," replied MacTurk; “I have Iviiown the pistol shake 
many a hand that held the fowling-picce fast enough. Yonder Tyr- 
rcl looks like a teevilish cool customer — I watched him the whole 
time I was delivering my errand, and 1 can promise you he is mottle 
to the back-bone." 

“ Well~I will have my bandages ready sec?mclum artem,' replied 
the man of medicine. “We must guard against hsemorrhage— Sir 
Bingo is a nlethoric subject. — One o'clock, you say— at the Buck- 
stano — I will be punctual." 

“ Will you not walk with us?” said Captain MacTurk^ who seemed 
willing to keep his whole convoy together on this occasion, lest, per- 
adventure, any of them had lied from under his patronage. 

“ Nd," replied the Doctor, “I must first make an apology to worthy 
^Irs IMower, for I had jiromiscd her my arm down to the river-side, 
where they are all to cat a kettle of fish.” 

“By Cot, and I hope we shall make them a prettier kettle of fish 
than was •ever seen at St Honan's," said the Captain, rubbing his 
hands.. 

“ Don't say w. Captain," replied the cautious Doctor ; “ I for one 
have fiothing to do with the meeting — wash my hands of it. No, no, 
1 cannot afford to be clapt uj) as accessory — You ask me to meet 
you at the Buck-stane— no purpose assigned — 1 am willing to oblige 
my worthy friend, Captain MacTurk — walk that way, thinking of 
nothing particular^hcar the report of pistols— hasten to the spot— 
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fortunately just in time to prevent the most fatal consequenees— 
chance most opportunely to have my case of instruments with me, 
indeed, generally walk with them about mi^^nunqmm non par atus 
— then give my professional definition of the wound and state of the 
patient. That is the way to give evidence, Captain, before sheriffs, 
coroners, and such sort of folks-— never commit oneself— it is a rule 
of our profession.” 

Well, well, Doctor,” answered the Captain, “you know your own 
ways best ; and so you are but there to give a chance of help in case 
of accident, all the laws of honour will be fully complied with. But 
it would be a foul reflection upon me, as a man of honour, if I did 
not take care that there should be somebody to come in thirdsman 
between death and my nrincipaf.” 

At the awful hour oi one, afternoon, there arrived upon the- ap- 
pointed spot Captain MacTuvk, leading to the field the valorous Sir 
Bin^o, not exactlv straining like a gre 3 diound in tlie slips, but rather 
loolcing moody like a butcher’s bull-dog, which knows lie must fight 
since his master bids him. Yet the Baronet showed no outward 
flinching or abatement of courage, excepting that the tune of Jenny 
Sutton, which he had whistled without intermission since he left the 
Hotel, had, during the last lialf-mile of their walk, sunk into silence; 
although, to look at the muscles of the mouth, projection of the lip, 
and vacancy of the eye, it seemed as if the notes were still passing 
through his mind, and that he whistled Jenny Sutton in his imagina- 
tion. Mr Winterblossom came two minutes after this happy pair, 
and the Doctor was equally punctual. 

“Upon my soul,” said the former, “this is a mighty silly affair. Sir 
Bingo, and might, I think, be easily taken up. at less risk to all par- 
ties than a- meeting of this kind. You should recollect, Sir Bingo, 
that you have much depending upon your life— you are a married 
man, Sir Bingo.” 

Sir Bingo turned the quid in his mouth, and squirted out the juice 
in a most coachman-like manner. 

“Mr Winterblossom,” said the Captain’ “Sir Bingo has in this 
matter put himself iu my hands, and unless you think yourself more 
able to direct his course than I am, I must frankly tell you that 1 will 
be disobliged by your interference. You may speak to your own 
friend as much as you please ; and if you find yourself authorised to 
make any proposal, I shall be desirous to lend an oar to it on the part 
of my worthy principal. Sir Bingo. But I will be plain with you, 
that 1 do not greatly approve of settlemeuts upon the field, though I 
hope I am a quiet and peaceable man ; yet here is our honour to bo 
looked after in the first place ; and moreover, I must insist that every 
proposal for accoramodation shall origiuatc with yoip;, party or yourself.” 

My party?’' ^wered Winterblossom; “why really, though 1 
came hitlier at yo|l^ request, Captain MacTurk, yet I must see, more 
of the matter, ere I can fairly pronounce myself second to a man 1 
never saw but once.” 

“And perhaps may never see again,” said the Doctor, looking 
at hig mteh ; “ for it is ten minutes past the hour, and here is no Mr 
Tyrrel™ 
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• "Ileyl what’s that you say, Doctor?” said the Baronet, awakened 
from his apathy. 

“He speaks tamned nonsense,” said the Captain, pulling? out a 
hupre, old-fashioned, turnip-shaped implement, with a bJackened silver 
dial-plate. “It is not above three minutes after one by the true 
time, and I will uphold Mr Tyrrel to bo a man of his word —never 
saw a man take a thing more coolly.” 

“ Not more coolly than he takes his walk this way,” said the Doc- 
tor I “ for the hour is as I tell you— remember, I am professional- 
have pulses to count by the second and half-second— iny timepiece 
must go as true as the sun.” 

“And I have mounted guard a thousand times by my watch,” said 
the Captain ; “ and I defy the devil to say that Hector MacTurk did 
not always discharge his duty t^ the twentieth part of the fraction of 
a second— it was my great-grandmother, Lfidy Killbracklin’s, and 1 
will maintain its reputation against any timepiece that ever went 
apon wheels.” 

“Well, then, look at your own watch. Captain,” said Winterblos- 
sora, “ for time stands still with no man, and while wo speak the 
hour advances. On my word, I think this Mr "J’yrrel intends to 
humbug us.” 

“Hey! wliat’s that you say?” said Sir Bingo, once more starting 
from his sullen reverie. 

“ I shall not look at my watch upon no such matter,” said the Cap- 
tain ; “ nor will I any way be disposed to doubt your friend’s honour, 
Mr Winterblossom.’’ 

My friend?” said Mr Winterblossom ; “J must toll you once 
more. Captain, that this Mr Tyrrel is no friend of mine— none in tlio 
world. He is your friend. Captain MacTurk ; and I own, if ho keeps 
us waiting much longer on this occasion, 1 will be apt to consider his 
friendship as of very little value.” 

And how dare you then say that the man is my friend?” said the 
Captain, knitting his brows in a most formidable manner. 

“Pooli! pooh! Captain,” answered Winterblossora, coolly, if not 
contemptuously — “ keep all that for silly boys ; I have lived in the 
world too long either to provoke quarrels, or to care about them. So, 
reserve your fire ; it is -all thrown away on sucli an old c«)ck as I 
am. But 1 really wish we knew whether this follow means to come 
—twenty iniimtes past the hour— I think it is odds tliat yon are 
bilked, Sir Bingo?’ , 

“Bilked 1 hey!” cried Sir Bingo ; “by Gad, 1 always thought so — 

1 wagered with Mowbray be wa.s a raif— I am had, by Gad. I’ll wait 
no longer^thaii the half hour, by Gad, were he ii field-marshal.” 

“ You will be dU’ected in that matter by your friend, if you please, 
Sir Bingo,” said the Captain. 

“IV-n me if I will,” returned the Baronet— “ Friend ! a pretty 
friend, to bring me out here on such a fool’s errand ! I knew the 
fellow was a raff— but I never tliought you, with all your cliaff about 
honour, such a d— d spoon as to bring a message from a fellow who 
has fled the pit ! ” 

“ If you regret so much liaviiig come here to no purpose,” said tJie 
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Captain, in a very lofty tone, “and if you think I have used you like % 
spoon, as you say, I will have no objection in life to take Mr Tyrrel’s 
place, ana serve your occasion, my boy I 

“ By ! and if you like it, you may fire away, and welcome,” 

said Sir Bingo ; and 111 spin a crown for first sliot, for I do not 
understand being brought here for nothing, d— n me ! 

“ And there was never man alive so ready as I am to give you 
something to stay your stomach,” said the irritable Highlander. 

Oh, fie, gentlemen ! fie, fie, fie!” exclaimed the pacific Mr Win- 
tcrblossom— “ For shame, Captain— Out upon you, Sir Bingo, arc 
you mad ?— wliat, principal and second ! — the like was never heard of 
—never.” 

The parties were in some decree recalled to their more cool recol- 
lections by this expostulation, yet continued a short quarterdeck 
walk to and fro, upon parallel lines, looking at each other sullenly as 
they passed, and bristling like two dogs who have a mind to quarrel, 
yet hesitate to commence hostilities. During this promenade, also, 
the perpendicular and erect carriage of the veteran, rising on his 
toes at every step, formed a whimsical contrast with the heavy loutish 
shufile of the bulky Baronet, who had, by dint of practice, very nearly 
attained that most enviable of all carriages, the gait of a shambling 
Yorkshire ostler. Ilis coarse spirit was now thoroughly kindled, and 
like iron, or any other baser metal, which is slow in receiving neat, 
it retained long the smouldering and angry spirit of resentment that 
had originally brought him to the place, and now rendered him will- 
ing to wreak his uncomfortable feelings upon the nearest object which 
occurred, since the first purpose of his coming thither was frustrated. 
In his own phrase, his pluck was up, and finding himself in a fighting 
humour, he thought it a pity, like Bob Acres, that so much gdod 
courage should be thrown away. As, however, that courage, after 
all, consisted chiefly in ill-humour, and as in the demeanour of the 
Captain ho read nothing deferential or deprecatory of his wrath, he 
began to listen with more attention to the arguments of Mr Winter- 
blossom, who entreated them not to sully, uv private quarrel, the 
honour they had that day so happily acquired without either blood 
or risk. 

“ It was now,” he said, “ three-quarters of an hour past the time 
appointed for this person, who calls nimself Tyrrel, to meet Sir Bingo 
Biliks. Now, instead of standing squabbling here, which serves no 
purpose, I propose we should reduce to writing the circumstances 
which attend this affair for the satisfaction of the company at the 
Well, pd that the memorandum sliall be regularly attested by our 
subscriptions ; after which, I shall farther humbly propose that it bo 
subjected to the revision of the Committee of Manpgcmcni.” 

“1 object to,uny revision of a statement to which my name shall 
be appended/ said the Captain. 

“Bight— very true, Captain,” said the complacent Mr Winter- 
blossom ; “undoubtedly you know best, and your signature is com- 
pletely sufficient to authenticate this transaction— however, as it is 
tlic most important which has occurred since the Spring was estab- 
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listed, I propose we shall all sign the proems verbal^ as I may term 
liP 


" Leave me out, if you please,” said the Doctor, not much satisfied 
that both the original quarrel and the by-battle had passed over 
without any occasion for the offices of a Machaoii ; leave me out, 
if you please ; for it does not become me to be ostensibly concerned 
in any proceedings which have had for their object a breach of the 
Ijeace. And for the importance of waiting here /or an hour, iu a 
fine afternoon, it is my opinion there was a more important service 
done to the Well of St Ronan’s, when I, Quentin Quackleben, M.D., 
cured Lady Penelope Penfeather of her seventh attack upon the 
nerves, attended with febrile symptoms.” 

“ No disparagement to your skill sCt all* Doctor,” said Mr Winter- 
blossom : “ but I conceive the lesson which this fellow has received 
will be a great means to prevent improper persons from appearing 
at the Spring hereafter ; and, for my part, 1 shall move that no one 
be invited to dine at the table in future, till his name is regularly 
entered as a member of the company, in the lists at the public room. 
And I hope both Sir Bingo and the Captain will receive the thanks 
of the company for their spirited conduct in expelling the intruder. 
— Sir Bingo, will you allow me to apply to your flask— a little twinge 
I feel, owing to the dampness of the grass.” 

Sir Bingo, soothed by the consequence he had acquired, readily 
imparted to the invalid a thimbleful of his cordial, which, we believe, 
had been prepared by some cunning chemist in the wilds of Glenlivat. 
He then filled a bumper, and extended it towards the vi^tcran, as an 
unequivocal symptom of reconciliation. The real turbiiiacious flavour 
no sooner reached the nose of the Captain, than the beverage was 
turned down bis throat with symptoms of most unequivocal applause. 
“ I shall have some hope of the young fellows of this day,” he said, 
“now that they begin to give up their Dutch and French distilled 
waters, and stick to genuine Highland ware. By Cot, it is the only 
liquor fit for a gentleman to driiik in a morning, if he can have the 
good fortune to come by it, you* see.” 

“ Or after dinner either. Captain,” said the Doctor, to whom the 
glass had passed in rotation ; “it is worth all the wines in France for 
flavour, and more cordial to the system besides.” 

“ And now,” said the Captain, “ that we may not go off the ground 
with anything on our stomachs worse than the whisky, I can afford 
to say (as Captain Hector MaeTiirk’s character is tolerably well 
establishedj that I am sorry for the little diflcrenco that has occurred 
betwixt me and my worthy friend. Sir Bingo, here.” 

“ And since you are so civil. Captain,” said Sir Bingo, “ why, I am 
sorry too— 'only it would put the devil out of temper to lose so fine a 
fishing day— wind shuth— fine air on the pool — ^water settled from the 
flood— just in trim— and I daresay three pairs of hooks have passed 
over my cast before this time.” 

He closed this elaborate lamentation with a libation of the same 
cordial which he had imparted to his companions ; and they returned 
in a body to the Hotel, where the transactions of the morning were 



no 


«T RONAN’8 well. 


soon afterwards announced to the company by the following: pro- 
grame : — 

STATEMENT. 

“ 8ii* Bingfo Binka, baronet, Iiaviiig’ found himself aggrieved bv 
the uncivil behaviour of an individual calling himself Francis Tyrrel, 
now or lately a resident at the Cleikum Inn, Aultoun of St Ronan's ; 
and having empowered Captain Hector MacTurk to wait upon the 
said Mr Tyri-el to demand an apology, under the alternative of per- 
sonal satisfaction, accowling to the laws of honour and the practice 
of gentlemen, the said Tyrrel voluntarily engaged to meet the said Sir 
fiingo Binks, baronet, at the Buck-stanc, near St Uoiian’s Burn, upon 
this present day, being \V ediiesday, — August. In consequence of 
whi(*h appointment, we, the undersigned, did attend at tlie place 
}iamed, from one o’clock till two, without seeing or hearing anything 
whatever of the said Francis Tyrrel, or any one in his behalf— which 
fact we make thus publicly known, that all men, and particularly the 
distinguished company assembled at tlie Fox Hotel, may be duly 
apprised of the character and behaviour of the said Francis Tyrrel, 
in case of Ids again presuming to intrude himself into the society of 
persons of honour. 

“The Fox luu and Hotel, St lloiiaids Well — August 18 — . 

(Signed) “ Biisoo Binks. 

“ Hector MacTurk. 

l^niLir WiNTERBLOSSOM.’* 

A little lower followed ibis separale attc.statioii : — 

“ r, Quentin (),uacklcbcn, M.i)., F.R.S., D.K., li.L., XZ., &c. &c., 
being called ujxm to attest what I know in the said matter, do Iiereby 
verify, that, being by accident at the Biick-staiie, near St Romm’s 
Burn, on this present day, at the hour of one afternoon, and chancing 
to remain there for the space of nearly an hour, coiiYcrsing with Sir 
Bingo Binks, Captain MacTurk, and Mr Wintcrblossom, we did not, 
during that time, sec or hear anything of or from the person calling 
himself Francis Tyrrel, whose presence at that place seemed to bo 
expected by the genthunen I have just named.” This attiche was 
dated like the former, and certified under the august hand of Quentin 
Quack leben, M.H., &c. &c. &c. 

Again, and prefaced by the averincnt that an impr(1])cr person had 
been lately introduced into tlie company of St Honan’s Well, there 
came forth a legislative enactment on the part of the (Joihmitteo, de- 
claring, “ that pd one shall in future be invited to the dihiicrs, or 
balls, or other entertainments of the Weil, until tlioir names shall bo 
regularly entered in the books kept for the purpose at /he rooms.” 
riastly, IhejjB was a vote of thanks to Sir Bingo' Binks and Captain 
MacTurk for their spirited conduct, and the pains which they had 
taken to exclude an improper person from the company at St Ronaii's 
Weil. 

These annunciations speedily became the magnet of the day. All 
idlers crowded to peruse them ; and it would be eiuUess to notice the 
^^Qod bless me’s” — the “Lord have a care of US'*— rue ‘'Saw you 
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ever the likens” of gfossii)?*, any more limn tlie “ Dear mo’s ” and *'01i 
laa’s'’ of the tituppiiio’ misses, and the oaths of the pantalooned or 
Imckskiri’d beaux. The character of Sir Bingo rose like tlie stocks 
at the news of a deH])atoh from the Duke of Wellington, and, wlmt 
was (‘xtraordinary, attained some consequence evxm in the esliinatiou 
of his lady. All shook their heads at the recollection of the unlucky 
Tyrrel, and found out much in his manner and address wliicli con- 
vinced them that he was but an adventurer and swindler. A lew, 
however, less partial to the Committee of Management (for when- 
ever there is an administration, there will soon arise an opposition), 
wliispered among themselves, that, to give tlie fellow his due, the 
man, be he what he would, had only come among them, like tlie 
devil, when he Avas called for— And lionest Dame Blowxn* blessed her- 
ielf when she Jieard of such bloodthirsty doings as had been intended, 
iind ‘‘thanked God that lionest *1 )octor Kickherbtm hail eome to nae 
harm ainang a’ their nonsense ” 


CHAP TDK XIV. 

TIIK. eoNSDLTATlON. 

(flomi. I liopo here be pro(*fs, — 

Miasure /or Meafotn^. 


The liorough of lies, as all Ihc world linovvs, about fourteen 

miles distant froni St Honan’s, being the county town of that shire, 
which, as described in the ’ronrisfs (tuide, numbers amon^ its 
objects of iulerost that gay and )n)]>ula.v wateringqdace, whose lame, 
no doubt, will 1)0 greatly cnhaiuted by the present annals of its earlier 
hi.-^tory. As it is at ])reseiit imueeessary to he more particular coii- 
ceniiiig the scene of onr story, we Avill fill up the blank left in tlie 
frst name with the lictitious appellation of Marclithorii, IiaAung often 
found ourselves embarrassed m the course of a story by the occur- 
rence of an ngly hiatus, which avc cannot always at first sight fll up, 
with the pro})er reference to the rest of the narrative. 

Marchthorn, then, was an okhfashioned Scottish towTi, the street 
of which, Cn market-day, showed a reasonable number of stout great- 
coated yeomen, bartering or dealing for the various commodities of 
their farms; and on other days of the week, only a fcAV forlorn 
burghers, Crawling about like half awakened flies, and watching the 
town steeple till •the happy sound of twelve strokes from Time’s 
oracles should tell them it was lime to take their meridian dram. 
I’he narrow windows of the shops intimated very imperfectly the 
miscellaneous contents of the interior, where every merchant, as the 
shojikeepers of Marchthorn were termed, more ^cotico, sold every- 
thing that could be thought of. As for manufactures, there were 
none, except that of the careful ToAvii-Council, who vverc mightily 
busied in preparing the warp and woof, wbicb, at the end of every 
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five or six years, ilic town of Marchtliovn contribiitetl, for the piif- 
pose of Aveavingf the fourth or fiftli part of a mcMiibcr of Parliament. 

In siieli a town it usually happens that the Shcrifr-clerk, especially 
supposing* him ag'ont for several lairds of the higher order, is pos- 
sessed of one of the best-looking houses; and such was that of Alu 
Bindloosc. None of the smartness of tlie brick-built and brass-ham- 
mered mansion of a southern attorney appeared indeed in this man- 
sion, wliich was a tall, thin, grim-looking building, in the centre ol 
tlie town, witli narrow windows and projecting giibles, notched into 
tiiat sort of descent, called crow-steps, and having the lower case- 
ments defended by stanchcons of iron; for Mr Bindloose, as fre- 
quently happens, kept a branch of one of the two national hanks, 
which Jiad keen lately established in the town of Marchthorn. * 

Tow.ards the door of this tenement there advanced slowly up ihc 
ancient but empty streets of this famous borough, a vehicle, wbicb, 
laid it appeared in Piccadilly, would liave furnished unremitted 
laughter for a week, and convt'rsation for a twelvemonth. It was a 
two-wheeled vehicle, which claimed none of the modern appellations 
of tilbury, tandem, dennet, or tlie like; hut aspired only to tbc 
humble name of that almost forgotten accommodation, a whiskey; 
or, according to some authorities, a iim-whiskey. Green was oi 
had been its original colour, and it was placed sturdily and safel> 
low upon its little old-fashioned wheels, which bore much less than 
the usual proportion to the size of the carriage which they sustained. 
It had a calasli head, which had hccii j)ullcd up, in consideration 
cither to the dampness of the morning air, or to the retiring delicacy 
of the fair form which, shrouded by leathern curtains, tenanted tbi^ 
venerable specimen of antediluvian coach-building. 

But as tliis fair and modest dame noway aspired to the skill of si 
charioteer, the raanngcraciit of a horse, whicli seemed as old as the 
carriage he drew, was iu tbc exclusive charge of an old fellow in r 
postilion’s jacket, whose grey hairs escaped on each side of an old 
fashioned velvet jockey-cap, and whose left slioulder was so consider 
ably elevated above bis he.ad, that it seemed as if, with little effort 
his neck might have been tucked under his arm, like that of a roastec 
grouse-cock. This gallant equerry was mounted on a steed as old a.*- 
that which toiled betwixt the shafts of the carriage, and which lu 
guided by a leading-rein. Goading one animal with his single spur 
and stimulating the other with his wJiip, he effected a reasonable Iroi 
upon the causeway, which only terminated when the whiskey stoppet 
at Mr Bindloosc’s door— an event of importance enough to excite the 
curiosity of the inhabitants of that and the neighbouring houses 
Wheels were laid aside, needles left sticking in the hajf-finishet 
seams, and many a nose, spectacled and unspectecled, was poppet 
out of the adjoining windows, which had the good fortune to com 
maud a1 view of Mr Bindloose’s front door. The faces of two oi 
three giggling clerks were visible at the barred casements of whicl 
we have spoken, much amused at the descent of an old lady froir 
this respectable carriage, whose dress and appearance might possiblji 
have been fasliionahle at the time when her equipage was new. A 
satin cardinal, lined wilb grey squirrels’ skin and a black silk bonnet 
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trimmed with crape, w^cre g’arracnts wliich did not now excite the re- 
spect which, in their frcslier days, they had doubtless cuniinandod. 
Hut there was that in the features of the Avearer whicli Avould have 
commanded Mr Biiidloosc’s ])cst rog’ard, tJioiig-h it had appeared in 
far worse attire ; for lie beheld the face of an ancient customer who 
had always paid her laAv expenses with the ready penny, and whose 
accomi)t Avith tlie bank Avas balanced by a very respectable sum at 
her credit. It was, indeed, no other than our respected friend, Mrs 
Dods of the Cleikum liiii, St Ronaii’s, Aultoun. 

Now her ari'ival intimated matter of deep imi)ort. Meg was a 
person of all others most averse to leave her home, Avhere, in her 
own opinion at least, nothing went on well without her immediate 
s|^erintcndcnce. Limited, therefore, as Avas her sphere, she re- 
mained fixed in the centre thereof; and few as AA'er(‘. her satellites, 
they were under the necessitybf performing their revolutions aroiiml 
licr, while she herself continued stationary. Saturn, in fact, would 
he scarce more surprised at a passing call from the Sun, than Mr 
Hindloose at this unexpected visit of liis old client. In one breath he 
rebuked the iuquisitWc inipcriineucc of his clerks, in another stimu- 
lated his housekeeper, old llaunah — for Mr Hindloose was a bluff 
bachelor— to get tea ready in the ^recii parlour; and wiiile yet 
speaking, Avas at the side of the wiiiskey, unclasping the curtains, 
rolling (loAvn the apron, and assisting his old friend to dismount. 

Tlie japanned tea-cadie, Hannah — the best bohea — bid Tib kindle 
a spark of lin; — the moriiiiig’s damp — Draw in the giggling faces of 
ye, yc d— d idle scoundrels, or laugh at your ain toorn pouches — it 
will be laiig or your weeldoiiig fill them.” This was spoken, as the 
honest lawyer himscir might have said, in iransita, the rest by the 
side of the carriage. “My stars, Mrs J)ods, and is this really your 
ain sell, In propi'ln •j'termnn ? — AVha lookit for you at such a time of 
day ?— Anthony, Iioav’s a’ Avi’ ye, Anthony ?— so ye liae taeii the road 
again, Anthony- -help us dowiiAvi’ the apron, Anthony — that Avill do. 
— Lean on me, Mrs Dods— help your mistress, Anthony — i)ut the 
horses in my stable — the lads Avill give you the key. — Ooine away, 
Mrs Dods “I am blithe to sec you straight your logs on the cause- 
Avay of our auld borough again - come in by, and wc’ll see to get 
you some breakfast, for ye liae hceii astcer early this morning'.” 

“ I am a sair trouble to you, Mr Hindloose,” said the old lady, ac- 
cepting the oiler of Ins arm, and accompanying him into the house ; 
“ i aiiV e’en a sair trouble to you, but I could not rest till I had your 
advice oii something of moment.” 

“ Happy Avill I be to servo you, my glide auld acquaintance,” said 
llic Clerk; “but sit you down — sit you doAvu — sit you down, Mrs 
Dods— meat and mass never hindered Avark. Ye are something 
overcome Avi’ yolir travel~the spirit oanna aye bear through the 
flesh, Mrs Dods; ye should remember that your life is a precious one, 
and ye should take care of your health, Mrs Dods.” 

“ My life precious ! ” exclaimed Meg Dods ; “ nanc o’ your Avhully- 
Avhaing, Mr Bindloosc — Doil aiic wad miss the auld girning alewifc, 
Mr Bindloosc, unless it Avere lierc and there a puir body, and maybe 
the auld house-tyko, tlmt Avaldiia be sac w'cel guided, puir falloAv/* 
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‘‘ Fie, fie ! Mrs Dods said the Olerk, in a tone of friendly rebuke ; 
“ it vexes au auld friend to hear ye speak of yourself in that respect- 
less sort of a way; and as for quittm^j us, I bless God I have not 
seen you look better this half score of years. Bu^ maybe you will be 
thinking of setting your house in order, which is the act of a carefu* 
and of a Christian womau—Oh ! it’s an awfu’ thing to die intestate, 
if we had grace to consider it.” 

Awoel, I daursay TU consider that some day soon, Mr Biudloose ; 
but that's no my present errand.” 

“ Be it what it like, Mrs Dods, ye are right heartily welcome here, 
and Ave have a’ the day to speat of the nusiness in \mi()i—festina 
Uiite, that is the true law language— hooly and fairly, as one may 
say — ill treating of business with an empty stomach — and here con^B 
your tea, and I hope Hannah has made it to your taste.” 

Meg sii)pe(l her tea— confessed Hannah's skill in tlie mysteries of 
tho Chinese herb — sipped again, then tried to eat a bit of bread-and- 
butter, witli very indifferent success ; and notwithstanding the law- 
yer’s coniplimeiits to her good looks, seemed, in reality, on the point 
of becoming ill. 

“ In the deil’s name, what is the matter ? ” said the lawyer, too well 
read in a profession where sharp observation is peculiarly necessary, 
to suffer tnese symptoms of agitation to escape him. Ay, dame, ye 
are taking this business of yours deeper to heart than ever I kend 
you take ony thing. Ony o’ your banded debtors failed, or like to fail 3 
What then, cheer ye up — you can afford a little loss, and it canna be 
ony great matter, or I would doubtless have heard of it.” 

“ In troth, but it is a loss, Mr Bindloose ; and what say ye to the 
loss of a friend ? ” 

Tin's was a possibility which had never entered I he lawyer’s long 
list of calamities,' and he was at some loss to conceive what the old 
lady could possibly mean by so sentimental a prolusion. But .just as 
he began to come out with his ‘‘ Ay, ay, we are nil mortal, Vua in- 
certa, mors certissima ! ” and two or three more pithy reflections, 
which he was in the habit of uttering after funerals, when the wili 
of tho deceased was about to be opened,— just then Mrs Hods was 
pleased to become the expounder of her own oracle. 

“ I see how it is, Mr IMndloose,” she said ; ‘‘ I maun tell my aiu ail- 
ment, for you arc no likely to guess it; and so, if ye will sliut tho 
door, and see that uane of your giggling callaiits are listening in tho 
pa.ssage, I will e’en tell you how things stand with me.” 

Mr Bindloose hlgtUy arose to obey her commands, gave a cau- 
tionary glance into Mq Bank-office, and saw that his idle apprentices 
were fast at thei^w^ks—turued the key upon them, as if it^were in 
a fit of absence, js^^^then returned, not a little ciirioiis to know what 
could be the ma^r Avith his old friend; and leaving off all farthei 
attempts to put cases, quietly drew his chair near hers, and aAvqitetl 
her own time t|E%aake nor coramimicathm. 

^ Mr Bindloose,” said she, “ 1 am no sure that you may mind, about 
jix or seven years ago, that there Avere twa daft English callants, 
^dgers of mine, that had some trouble from auld St llonan's about 
Bhqpting on the Spring-well head muirs.” 
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“ I mind it as wcel as yesterday. Mistress,” said the Olerk ; “ by 
the same token you gfavc me a note for my trouble (which wasna 
worth speaking about), and bade me no bring in a bill against the 
puii' bairns— ye had aye a kind heart, Mrs Pods.” 

“ Maybe, and maybe no, Mr Bindloo.se — that is just as I find folk. 
— But concerning these lads, tliey baith left the country, and, as I 
think, in some ill blude wi’ anc another, and now the auldcst and the 
doucest of the twa came back again about a fortnight sin’ syne, and 
has been my guest ever since.” 

“ A weel, and I trust lie i.s not at his auld tricks agiiin, goodwife ? ” 
answered the Clerk. “I havena sac niuckle to say either wi’ the 
new Sheriff or the Bench of Justices as 1 used to hae, Mrs Dods — 
and the 1 ’rocurator-fiscal is very .sr*'cre on poaching-, being borne out 
liy the new Association — ^few of our auld friends of the Killnakelty 
arc able to come to the sessions now, Mrs Dods.” 

“ Tlie warn* for the country, Mr Bindlooso,” rex>lied the old lady — 
they were decent, considerate men, that didna plague a piiir herd 
callant mnckle abemt a moorfowl or a mawkin, unless he turned com- 
mon fowler— Sir Robert Ringborsc used to sny, the herd lads sliot as 
monv glcds and pyots as they did game. — But neA7 lords new laws — 
nactliing but fine and imprisonment, and the game no a feather the 
pleiiticr. If I wad liae a brace or twa of birds in the house, as every 
body looks for them fiftcr the twelfth — I ken what they arc like to 
cost me-— And what for no ? — risk maun be paid for. — There is John 
Pirncr himsell, that has keepit the muir-.sidc thirty year, in spite of 
a’ flic lairds in the country, shoots, he tells me, nowadays, as if ho 
felt a rape about his neck.” 

“ It w’asna about ony game business, then, tJiat you wanted advice ? ” 
said Bindloose, who, tliongh somewhat of a digix'sser himself, made 
little allowance for the excursions of others from the subject in hand. 

Indeed is it no, Mr Bindloose,” said Meg; “ hut it is e’en about 
this unhappy callant that 1 spoke to ypu about — Ye maun keii I 
have eleiket a particular fancy to this lad, Francis 1’irl — a fancy that 
wliiles surprises my very sell, Mr Biiulloose, only that there is uae sin 
an it.” 

“ None — none in the world, Mrs Dods,” said the law>;er, thinking 
at the same time within his own mind, Oho ! the mist begins to 
clear up— the young poacher has hit the mark, I see--winged the 
old barren greyhen ! — ay, ay, — a marriage-eonti-act, no doubt— hut I 
maun gic her line. — Ye are* a wise woman, IMrs Dods,” lie continued 
aloud, ‘‘’and can doubtless consider the chances and the changes of 
human affairs.” 

But I could never have considered what has hefallen this puir lad, 
Mr Biiwttoose,” said JMrs Dods, “ through the malice of wicked men. 
—He liveil, thefi, at the Cleikura, as I tell you, for mair than a fort- 
niglit, as quiet as a lamb on a lea-rig— a decenter lad never came 
within my door— ate and drank aiieugli for the gude of the house, 
and nae mari^ than was lor liis ain gude, whether of body or soul — 
cleared liis bills ilka Saturday at e’en, as regularly as Saturday came 
round.” 

“An admirable customer, no doubt, Mrs Dods,” said the lawyer. 
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Never was the like of him for that matter,” answered the honest 
dame. ‘‘But to see the malice of men! — Some of thac laTulloiipers 
and gill-flirts down at the filthy puddle yonder, that they ea’ the Waal, 
had heard of this puiv lad, and the "hits of pic<.urei tliat he made 
ftisliion of drawing*, and they maun ciiitle him avva douii to tlie hotths 
where mony a bonny story they had decked, Mr Bindloose, baith of 
Mr Tirl and of mysell.” 

“A Commissary Court business,” said the writer, going off again 
upon a false scent. “ 1 shall trim their jackets for them, Mrs bods, 
if you can but bring tight evidence of the facts — I will soon bring tliem 
to fine and palinode— I will make them repent meddling with your 
good name.” 

“ My glide name ! What the sorrow is the matter wi’ my nanijj, 
Mr Bind! oose ? ” said the irritable client. “ 1 think ye liac been at 
the wee cappic this morning, for as early as’it is— My glide name ! — if 
onybody touched my gude name, 1 would neither fash council nor 
commissarv— 1 wad ho down aniang tlicni, like a jcr-falcon amang a 
wheel! wild-geese, and the best amang them that dared to say ony- 
thiiig of Meg Dods but what was honest and civil, 1 wad suno see if 
her cockernonnie was made of her aiii hair or other folk’s. My gude 
name, indeed ! ” 

“ Weel, weel, Mrs Dods, 1 was mistahn, that’s a',” said llic writer, 
“I was mistaken ; and I dare to say you wmiild hand your aiii wi’your 
neighbours as weel as ony woman in the laud— But let ns hear now 
what the grief is, in one word.” 

“ Ju one word, then. Clerk Bindloose, it is liltlo short of— murder ” 
said Meg in a low tone, as if the very utterance of the word slartkd 
her. 

“ Murder ! murder, Mrs Dods ?— it cannot he— there is not a word 
of it in the Sherilf-office— tlie Procurator-fiscal kens nothing of it - 
there could not be murder in the country, and mo not hear of it— for 
God’s sake, take heed what .you say, woman, and dimia gel yourself 
into trouble.” 

“ Mr Bindloose, I can hut speak according to my lights,” said Mrs 
Dods ; “ you are in a sense a judge in Israel, at least you are one of 
the scribes Inaving authority— and I tell you, witli a wae and hitler 
heart, that this pnir callant of mine that was lodging in luy^ house has 
been murdered or kidnapped awa amang thao haiulitti folk down at 
the New Waal; and I’ll have the law put in force against tluan, if it 
should cost me a hundred pounds.” 

The Clerk stood miicli astonished at the nature of Meg’s accusation, 
and the pertinacity with wliich she seemed disposed to Insist upon it 

‘ 1 hare. this comfort,” slie continued, “that whatever lias liai)- 
pened, it has been by no fault of mine, Mr Bindloose ; for wci;! I wot, 
before that bloodtliirsty aiild half-pay Pliilistinc, Mac'Furk, got to 
speech of him, 1 clawed his cantle to some piirjiose with my licartli- 
besom.--But the poor simple bairn liimsell, that had nae inair know- 
ledge of the wickedpes.s of human nature than a calf has of a fieslier’s 
gulley, he threepit to see the auld liardciicd bloodshodder, and trysted 
wi him to meet wi’ some of the gang at an lioiir certain the neist day 
and awa he gaed to keep tryst, but since that hour iiaebody ever has 
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set con on liim. — And the manswoni villains now want to put a dia- 
^n ace on him, and say that he fled the country rather than face theml 
— a likely story — fled the country for them ! — and leave his bill un- 
settled — him that was sae reg’ular— and liis portmantle and his fish- 
ing-rod, and the pencils and pictures he held sic a wark about !— It’a 
rny fliithful belief, Mr Bindloosc — and ye may trust me or no as ye 
like — that he had some foul play between the Cleikum and the Buclt- 
stane. I have thought it, and 1 have dreamed it, and I will be at the 
bottom of it, or my name is not Meg Bods, and that I wad have them 
a’ to reckon on.-— Ay, ay, that’s right, Mr Bindloosc, tak out your pen 
and iiikhorn, and let us set about it to purpose.” 

AVith considerable difliculty, and at the expense of much cross- 
examination, Mr Bindloosc' extmeted from his client a detailed ac- 
count of the i)roceediugs of the company at the Well towards Tyrrel, 
so far as they were known ‘to, or suspected by Meg:, making notes, 
as the examination proceeded, of what appeared to be matter of con- 
sequence. After a moment’s consideration, he asked the dame the 
very natural question, how she came to be acquainted with the ma- 
terial fact, that a hostile appointtnent was made between Captain 
MacTurk and her lodger, when, according to her own account, it 
was made biti'a ;f}ariete,% and remolis testibus 

“ Ay, but we victuallers ken weel aneugh what goes ou in our ain 
houses,” said Meg — “ And what for no ? — If ye maun ken a* about it, 
1 o’en listened through the keyhole of the door.” 

“And do you say you heard them settle an appointment fora duel?’^ 
said the Clerk ; “ and did you no take ony measures to hinder mis- 
chief, Mrs Bods, having such a rcs])cct for this lad as you say you 
have, Mrs Bods ? — 1 really wadna havejooked for the like o’ this at 
yonr hands.” 

“ In truth, Mr Bindloosc,” said Meg, putting her apron to her eyes, 
and that’s what vexes me mair than a’ the rest, and ye needna say 
muckle to anc whose heart is e’en the saircr that she has been a 
thought to blame. But there has been moiiy a challenge, as they ca’ 
it, jiassed in my house when thac daft lads of the Wildiire Club and 
tlio Jl(‘ltev-Skeltcr were upon their rambles ; and they had aye sense 
iineiigh to make it up without fighting, sae that I really did not ap- 
prehend onytliing like mischief. — And ye maun think, moreover, Mr 
Bindloosc, that it would have been an unco thing if agucst, in a decent 
and creditable public like mine, was to have cried coward before ony 
of Iliac land-loiipiiig blackguards that live down at the bottle yonder.'* 

“ ’Hiat is to say, Mrs Bods, you were desirous your guest should 
fight for the honour of your house,” said Bindloosc. 

“What for no, Mr Bmdloose? — Isiia tliat kind of fray aye about 
lionoul? and what for should the honour of a substantial, four-nooked, 
sclated housc*of three stories, no be foughten for, as weel as the credit 
of ony of these feckless callants that make such a fray about their re- 
lintation ?— I promise you my house, the Cleikum, stood in the Auld 
Town of St B-oiifcn’s before they were born, and it will stand there 
after they arc hanged, as I trust some of them arc like to be.” 

“ Well, but perhaps your lodger had less zeal for the honour of the 
house, and has quietly taken himself out of harm’s way,” said Mr 
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Bindlooae ; “ for if 1 imderataod your story, this meeting never took 
place.” 

“Have less zeal I ” said Meg, determined to be pleased with no sup- 
position of her lawyer, “Mr Bindloosc, ye little ken him-pl wish ye 
had seen liim when he was angry I — I dared liardly fiice him inyaeJ], 
and there are no mony folk tliat I am feared for — meeting ! there 
was nae meeting, I trow — they never dared to meet him fairly— but 
I am sure waur came of it than ever would have come of a meeting; 
for Anthony licard twa shots gang off as he was watering the auld 
naig down at the burn, and that is not far frac the footpath that leads 
to flie Buck-stanc. I was angry at him for no making on to see what 
the matter was, hut he Ihouglit it was auld Pirner out wf the double 
barrel, and he wasna keen of making himself a witness, in case he 
suld have been caa’d on in the Poaching Court.” 

“ Well,” said the Sheriff-clcrk, “ and I (iaresay he did hear a poacher 
fire a couple of shots — nothing more lik(dy. Believe me, Mrs Dods, 
your guest had no fancy for the party Captain MacTiirk invited him 
to — and being a quiet sort of man, lie has just walked away to his 
own liomo, if he has one— I am really sorry you have given yourself 
the trouble of this long journey about so simple a matter.”* 

Mrs Dods remained with her eyes fixed on the ground in a very 
sullen and discontented posture, and when she spoke, it was in a tone 
of corresponding displeasure. 

“ Awcel— aweel— live and learn, they say— I thought I liad a friend 
in you, Mr Bindloose — J am sure 1 aye took your part when folk 
miscaa’d ye, and said ye were this, that, and the other thing, and little 
better than an auld siicck-drawing loon, Mr Bindloose. — ^And ye have 
aye keepit my penny of money, though, nae doubt, Tam Turnpouny 
lives nearer me, and they say ho allows half a per cent mair than yli 
do if the siller lies, and mine is but seldom steered.” 

“But ye have not the Bank’s security, madam,” said Mr Bindloose, 
reddening. “ I say harm of nae man\ crcdit—ill would it beseem 
me— but there is a difforciiccbotwecu Tam Turnpenny and tlio Bank, 
I trow.” 

“ Weol, weel, Bank liere Bank there, I thought I liad a friend in you, 
Mr Bindloose ; and here am I, come from my ain house all the way 
to yours for sma’ comfort, 1 think.” 

“My stars, madam,” said the perplexed scribe, “ what would you 
have me to do in such a blind story as yours, Mrs J )ods ?- -Be a thoiyght 
reasonable— consider ^at there is no Corpus delicti^ 

“ Corpus delicti K SSbd what’s that? ” said Meg ; “ something to bo 
paid for, nae doubt^ for your hard words a’ end in that— And what 
for suld I no haye a Corpus delicti, or a Habeas Corpus, or ony, other 
Corpus that 1 sae lang as I am willing to lick and lay down tlio 
reatfy siller ? 

“ liQrd help pardon us, Mrs Dods,” said the distressed agent, 

“ye mistake the matter a’ thegether ! When I say there is no Corpus 
to say there is no proof that a crime has been com- 

X For ex^nppte^ man cannot be tried for murder merely in the case of the non*ap» 
pearance of an irmlvidual ; there must be proof that the party has been murdered. 
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‘‘And does the man say that murder is not a crime, then?” an- 
swered Meg*, who luul taken her own view of the subject far too 
strongly to be converted to any other— “ Weel I wot it 's a crime, 
baitli by the Jaw of God and man, and mony a pretty man lias been 
strapped for i*i” 

“I ken all that very weel,” answered the WTiter; “but, my stars, 
Mrs Dods, there is nae evidence of murder in this case— nae proof 
tha t a man has been slain — nae production of his dead body — and that 
is what we call the Corpus delicti.” 

“ WceL than, the deii lick it out of ye,” said Meg, rising in wrath, 
“for I will awahame again; and as for the puir lad’s body. 111 liae 
it fund, if it cost me turning the eartli for three miles round wi’ pick 
and shool — if it were but to give tfie puir bairn Christian burial, and 
to bring punishment on MacTurk and the murdering crew at the 
Waal, and to shame an auld doited fulc like yourself, John Bindloose.” 

“ She rose in wrath to call her vehicle ; hut it was neither the in- 
terest nor the intention of the writer tlint his customer and he should 
jiart oil such indiflerent terms. He implored her patience, and re- 
minded her that the horses, poor things, had just come off their stage 
—an argument which sounded irresistible in the ears of the old she- 
publican, in whose early education due care of the post-cattlc mingled 
with the most sacred duties. She therefore resumed her seat again 
in a sullen mood, and Mr Bindloose was cudgelling his brains for 
some argument which might bring the old lady to reason, when his 
attention was drawn by a noise in the passage. 


CHAPTER XV. 

A PRAISDR OF FAST TIMES. 

Now your traveller. 

He and his toothpick at my worship’s moss. 

Kinff John, 

TirE noise stated at the conclusion of last chapter to have disturbed 
Mr Bindloose, was the rapping of one, as iii haste and impatience, at 
flib Bank-office dooi’, which office was an apartment of the Banker’s 
h^se, on the left hand of his passage, as the parlour in which lie had 
received Mrs Bods was upon the right. 

In gjineral this office was patent to all having business there ; but 
at present, whatever might he the hurry of the party who knocked, 
the clerks within the office could not admit him, being themsvriyes 
made prisoners by the prudent jealousy of Mr Bindloo^, to prevent 
them from listening to his consultation with Mrs Dods. They there- 
fore answered the angry and impatient knocking of the stranger 
only with stifled giggling from wuthin,^ finding it no doubt an excel- 
lent joke, that their master’s precaution was thus interfering with 
their own discharge of duty. 
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With on 0 or two hearty curses upon them as the ve,i>'ular pla^jucs. 
of liis life, Mr Bindloose darted into the passag’c, and admitted the 
stranger into his official apartment. The doors, both of the parlour 
and office remaining open, the cars of Luckie Dods (experienced, as 
the reader knows, in collecting intelligence) could «iiartly overhear 
what passed. The conversation seemed to regard a cash transaction 
of some iinportanco, as Meg became aware when the sti’anger raised 
a. voice which was naturally sharp and high, as he did when uttering* 
the following words, towards the close of a conversation whicli hati 
lasted about five minutes — “ Premium ? — Not a pice, sir — not a coiiric 
—not a farthing — premium for a Bank of England bill? d’ye take me 
for a fool, sir?~do not 1 know that you call forty days par wlien you 
give remittances to London ?’* * 

Mr Bindloose was here heard to mutter something indistinctly 
about the custom of the trader 

“Custom!” retorted the stranger, “no such thing — damn’d bad 
custom if it is one — don’t tell me of customs — 'Sbodikins, man. I know 
the rate of exchange all over the world, and have drawn bills from 
Timbuctoo — My friends in the Strand filed it along with Bruce’s from 
Coiidar— talk to nio of j)romium on a Bank of hhigland post-hill! — 
What d’ye look at the bill for?— D’ye think it doubtful?— I can 
change it.” 

“ By no means necessary,” answered Bindloose, “tlie bill is quite 
right ; but it is usual to indorse, sir.” 

“ Certainlv — reach me a pen — d’ye think I can write witli my* 
rattan? — What sort of ink is this? — yellow as curry sauce -never 
mind— there is my name — Peregrine Touchwood 1 got it from the 
Willoughbies, my Christian name— Have I my full change here:’’ 

“ Your full change, sir,” answered Bindloose. 

“Why, you should give me a premium, friend, instead of me giving 
you one.’’ 

“It is out of our way, I assure you, sir,” said the banker, “quite 
out of our way— but if you would step into the parlour and take a 
cup of tea 

“Why, ay,” said the stranger, his voice sounding more distinctly 
ns (talking all the while, and ushered along by Mr Bimlloose) lie left 
tlie office, and moved towards the parlour, “ a cup of tea were no 
such bad tiling, if one could come by it gemiiiic— but as for your 

jiremium ” So saying, lie entered the jiarlonr and made liis bow 

to Mrs Dods, who, seeing what she called a decent, purp^sd-liko 
body, and aware that his pocket was replenished with English and 
Hcottish paper currency, returned the compliment with her best 
curtsy. 

Mr Touchwood, when surveyed more at leisure, was a shoVt, stout, 
aej^we man, who, though sixty years of age and upwards, retained in 
Jus sinews j^iid frame the elasticity of an earlier period. Ilis cquii- 
^^|»|iance expressed self-confidence, and something like a contempt for 
those who had neither seen nor endured so much as he had himself 
His short blai^hair was mingled with grey, but not entirely whitened 
by it. Ills cm were jet-black, deep-set, small, and sparkling, and 
contributed, with a short turned-up nose, to express an irritable and 
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(jlioloric habit. Ilis complexion was burnt to a brick-colour by the 
vicissitudes of climate to which it had been subjected ; and liis face, 
which, at the distance of a yard or* two, seemed hale and smooth, 
ap{)eared, when closely examined, to be seamed with a million of 
wrinkles, crossing: each other in every direction possible, but as fine 
as if drawn by the point of a very small needle.^ IJis dress was a 
blue coat a-nd bulf waistcoat, half-boots remarkably well blacked, and 
a silk handkerchief tied with military precision. The only antiquated 
part of his dress was a cocked hat of ccpiiJateral dimensions, in the 
button-hole of which he wore a very small cockade. Mrs Dods, 
accustomed to jiidgfe of persons by llieir first appearance, said that, 
in the three steps which lie made from the door to the tea-table, she 
recog’iiised, without the possibility of mistake, the ^^ait of a person 
who was well to pass in the world ; “ and that,” she added with a 
wink, “is what w'e victuallers*are seldom deceived in. If a g'old- 
laced waistcoat has an empty pouch, the plain swan’s-down will be 
the brawer of the twa.” 

“A drizzling* morning*, good madam,” said Mr Touchwood, as with 
a view of soiiiuling* what sort of company he had got into. 

“ A fine saft morning for the crap, sir,” answered Mrs Dods, with 
equal solemnity. 

“Itight, my good madam; soft is the very word, though it has 
been some time since I heard it. I have cast a double hank about 
the I’ound world since 1 last heard of a soft morning.” 

“You will be from lliose parts, then?” said the writer, ingeni- 
ously putting a case, which, he hoped, would induce the stranger to 
cxj)laiii himself. “ And y(‘t, sir, he added,” after a pause, “ J w'as 
lliinkiiig that Touchwoocl is not a Scottish name, at least tliat 1 
k(*n of.” 

“ Scottish name ? — no,” replied the traveller ; “ but a man may 
have hccii in these i)arts before without being a native - or, being a 
native, he may have had some reason to change his name— there are 
many reasons why men change their names.” 

“(\n*tainly, and some of them very good ones,” said the lawyer; 
“ as in the common cAse of an heir of entail, where deed of provision 
;uid tailzie is maist ordinarily implemented by taking up iiaiiic and 
jirms.” 

“ A)% or ill the case of a man Iiaving made the country too liot for 
him under his ov/n proper ajipcllative,” said Mr Touchwood. 

a supposition, sir,” replied the lawyer, “which it would 
ill become me to put. — ]lut*at any rate, if you knew this cuiiulry 
formerly, ye cannot but be marvellously pleased with the change wo 
have been making since the American war, — liill-sides bearing clover 
instead heather,— rents doubled, trebled, quadrupled— the auld 
reekie dungeons* pulled down, aud gentlemen living in as good 
houses as you will see anywhere in England.’" 

“Mucli good may it do them for a pack of fools!” replied Mr 
Touchwood, hastily. 

“You do not seem much delighted with our imiirovements, sir,’* 

1 This was a peculiarity in tlie countenance of the celebrated Cossack leader Platofif. 

2 An ci>iihet which expresses, in Scotland, what the barometer calls rainy. 
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said the banker, astonished to hear a dissentient voice where he con- 
ceived all men unaniraous. 

Pleased!'’ answered the strang’er—“ Yes, as much pleased as 1 
am with the devil, who, I believe, set many of them aft’oing-. Ye 
have got an idea that everything must bo changed — ITiistablc as 
water, ye sliall not excel— I tell ye, there have been more changes in 
this ])oor nook of yours within the last forty years, than in the ^eat 
empires of the blast for the space of four thousand, for what J 
know.” 

“ And why not,” replied Bindloose, “ if they be changes for the 
belter ? ” 

“ But they are not for the better,” replied Mr Touchwood, eagerly. 
“ I left your peasantry as poor hs rats indeed, hut honest and indus- 
trious, midurmg their lot in this world with tirmness, and looking 
forward to the next with hope— !No\v they are mere eye-servants — 
looking at tlieir watches, forsooth, eveiwten minutes, lest they should 
work for their master half an instant after loosing-time — And then, 
instead of studying the Bible on the work days, to kittle the clergy- 
man with doubtful points of controversy on the Sabbath, they glean 
all their theology from Tom Paine and Voltaire.” 

*‘Weel 1 wot the gentleman speaks truth,” said Mrs Dods. 
fiind a bundle of their bavvhco blasphemies in my ain kitchen — But 
I trow I made a clean house of the packman loon that brought them! 
— No content wi’ turning the tawpics’ heads wi’ ballants, and driving 
them daft wi’ ribands, to cheat them out of tlieir precious souls, and gie 
them the decvil’s ware, that I suld say sae, in exchange for the siller 
that suld support their puir father that’s aff wark and bedridden I ” 
“Father! madam,” said the stranger; “they think no more of 
their father than Regan or Goneril.” 

“In gude troth, yo have skecl of' our sect, air,” replied the dame; 
“ they are gomerils, every one of them — I toll them sac every hour 
of the day, out catch them profiting by tlie doctrine.” 

“And then the brutes arc turned’ mercenary, madam,” said Mr 
Touchwood. “ I remember when a Scottislimau would have scorned 
to touch shilling that he had not earned, and yet was as rbadv to 
help a stranger as an Arab of the desert. And now I did hut <lrop 
my cane the other day as I was riding — a fellow who was working at 
the hedge made throe steps to lift it—I thanked him, and my friend 
threw his hat on his lieacl, and ^damned my thanks, if that were all’ 
— Saint Giles could not have excelled him.” . . - ^ 

“ Weel, wcej^jaaid the kwiker, “tliat may be a’ as you say, sir, 
and nae douWhircalth makes wit waver, but the country’s wealthy, 

that cannot^J^icnied, and wealth, sir, ye ken ” 

“I knowfe''iSith makes itself wings,” answered tlip cynicaf stranger; 
“but I anj‘:|^ (][uite sure we have it even now. You make a groat 
show, with building and cultivation ; but stock is not capital, 

any more the fat of a corpulent man is health or strength.’’ 

' Touchwood,” said Bindloose, “who felt his own 

i^teounT^ the modern improvements, “ a set of landlords, living like 
lairdal^i p>od earnest, and tenants with better housekeeping than 
the lairds used to have, and facing Whitsunday and Martinmas as I 
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I would face my brcakfast~if these arc not signs of wealth, I do not 
' know where to seek for them.” 

“ They are signs of folly, sir,” replied Touchwood ; “ folly that is 
poor, and renders itself poorer by desiring to be thought rich ; and 
Iiow they come by the means they are so ostentatious of, you, who 
; are a banker, perhaps can tell me better than 1 can guess.” 

- There is maybe an accommodation bill discounted now and then, 
I Mr Touchwood ; but men must have accommodation, or the worl(l 

would stand still—accommodation is the grease that makes the wheels 
go.” 

Ay, makes them go down hill to the devil,” answered Touchwood. 

I left you bothered about one Air hank, hut the whole coutitry is an 
; Air bank now, I think— And who is to pay the piper?.— But it is all 
; one — I will see little more of it— it is a perfect Babel, and would turn 
; the head of a man who has spent his life with people who love sit- 
ting better than running, silence better than speaking, who never eat 
hut when they are hungry, never drink but wlien thirsty, never laugh 
without a jest, and never speak but when they have something to say. 
But here, it is all run, ride, and drive — froth, foam, and llippancy — 
no steadiness — no character.” 

“ til lay the burden of my life,” said Dame Dods, looking towards 
fior friend Bindloosc, ^‘tliat the gentleman has been at the now Spaw- 
waal yonder.” 

‘SSpawdo you call it, madam?— if you mean the new cstahlisli- 
incut that has been spawned down yonder at 8t Ronan’s, it is the 
very fountain-head of folly and coxcombry — a Babel for noise, and a 
Vanity-hiir for nonsense— no well in your swamps tenanted by such 
a conceited colony of clamorous frogs.” 

“ Sir, sir! ” exclaimed Dame Dods, delighted with the unqualified 
sentence passed upon her fashionable rivals, and eager to testify her 
respect for the judicious stranger who had pronounced it, — “will you 
let me have the pleasure of pouring you out a dish of left?” Anri so 
saying, she took hustling possession of the administration which had 
hitherto reraaiiied in the hands of Mr Bindloosc liimself. I lio])e it 
is to your taste, sir,” she continued, when the traveller had accepted 
her courtesy, with the grateful acknowledgment, which men ad<lictcd 

- o speak a great deal usually show to a willing auditor. 

“ It ir as good as we have any right to expect, ma'am,” answered 
L*5i*vTouchwood ; “ not quite like what I have drunk at Canton with 
okOorig Q^ia; hut the Celestial Empire docs not .send its best tea 
to Leadeiihall Street, nor does Lcadcnhall Street send its best to 
Marchthorn.” 

“That nvty be veiw true, sir,” replied the dame; “but I will ven- 
ture to say that Mr*Bindloose's tea is muckle better than you had at 
he Spaw-Waal yonder.” 

“ Te% madam ! — I saw none — Ash leaves and black-thorn leaves 
A-erc brought in in painted canisters, and handed about by powder- 
nonkeys in livery, and consumed by those who liked it, amidst, the 
shattering of parrots and the squalling of kittens. I longed for the 
lays of the Spectator, when I might have laid my penny on the bar, 
md retired without ceremony— But no— this blessed decoction was 
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circulated under the auspices of some half-crazed blue-stocking of 
other, and we were saddled with all the formality of an enter fcaiiimeiit, 
for this miserable allowance of a cockle-shell full of cat-lap per head.” 

“ Wcel, sir,” answered Dame Dods, “ all I can say is, that if it had 
been my luck to’ have served you at the Oleikum Inn, which our folks 
have kept for these twa generations, I canna pretend to say ye should 
have had such tea as ye have been used to in foreign parts where 
grows, but the best I had I wad have gi’en it to a gentleman of yonr 
appearance, and I never charged mair tlian a sixpence in all ray time, 
and ray father’s before me/' 

“1 wish I had known the old Inn M’as still standing, madam,” said- 
the traveller; “ I should certainly have been your guest, and sent dow’^f 
for the water every morning — the doctors insist 1 must use Chelten- 
ham, or some substitute, for the bile—though, d~n tliein, I believe 
it’s only to hide their own ignorance. And I thought this Spaw 
would have been the least evil of the two ; but I have been fairly 
overreached— one might as well live in the inside of a bell. I think 
young St Ronan’s must he mad, to have established such a Vauity- 
fair upon his father’s old property.” 

“Do you ken this St Ronan’s that now is?” inquired the dame. 

“ By report only,” said Mr Touchwood ; “ but 1 have hoard of the 
family, and I think I have read of them too in Scottish history. 1 
am sorry to understand they are lower in the world than tliey liave 
been. This young man does not seem to take the best way to mend 
matters, spending his time among gamblers and black-legs.” 

“I should be sorry if it were so,” said honest Meg Dods, whose 
hereditary respect for the family always kept her from joining in any 
scandal affecting the character of the young laird — “ My forbears, 
sir, have had kindness frae his ; and although maybe he may have 
forgotten all about it, it wad ill become me to say oiiythiiig of him 
that should not he said of his father’s son.” 

Mr Bindloosc had not tlie same motive for forbearance ; lie de- 
claimed against Mowbray as a thoughtless dissipater of liis own for- 
tune and that of otliers. “ 1 have some reason to speak,” he said *, 
“ have two of his notes for £100 each, which 1 discounted out ol', 
mere kindness uiul respect for his ancient family, and which he tliinks* 
nae mair of retiring than he does of paying the national debt~And^ 
here has he been raking cv 9 ry shop iu Marclithorn to fit out an eu^ 
tertainment for all the fine folk at the Well yonder; and tradesfolV 
are obliged to take liis acceptances for their furnishings. tiiey 

may cash his bills that will ; I ken anc that will never affvancc a baw- 
bee on ony paper that has John Mowbray either on the hack or front 
of it. He had mair need to be paying the debts which he has made 
already, tliaii making new anes, that he may feed fules and flatterers.”^ 

“I believe he is likely to lose his preparafions, too,” said Mr‘ 
Touchwood, “ for the entertainment has been put off, as I heard, in 
consequence of Miss Mowbray’s illness.” 

,“Ay, ay, puir thing!” said Dame Margaret Dods; “her health 
been unsettled for this mony a day.” 

^ Somettoig wrong here, they tell me,” said the traveller, pointing 
to his owi^lorchcad significantly. 
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God on] V Icons,” replied Mrs Bods ; “ but I rather suspect tlio 
heart than Iho head— the puir thing is hurried here and there, and 
down to the Waal, and up again, and nac society or quiet at hame ; 
and a* thing ganging thivS unthrifty gate — nae wonder she is no that 
weel settled.” 

' “ Well,” replied Touchwood, “ she is worse they gay than she has 
been, and that has occasioned the party at Shaws-Gastle having been 
put off. Besides, now tliis fine young lord has come down to the 
Well, undoubtedly they will wait her recovery.” 

“ A lord ! ” ejaculated the astonished Mrs Bods ; " a lord come 
^dowii to the Waal — they will be neither to baud nor to bind now — 
fence wild and ay waur— a lord !— set them up and shute them for- 
ward — a lord!— the Lord have a card o’ us !— a lord at the bottle - 
Maistcr Touchwood, it’s niy mind he >vill only prove to be a Lord o’ 
Session.” * 

“Nay, not so, my good lady,” replied the traveller, “he is an 
Ihiglish lord, and, as they say, a Lord of Parliament— but some folk 
pretend to say there is a flaw in the title.” 

“ J’ll warrant is there— a dozen of them ! ” said Meg, with alacrity 
— for she could by no means endure to think on tins accumuhition of 
dignity likely to accrue to the rival establishment, from its becoming 
llic residence of an actual noblem.an. “Til w\arraut he’ll prove a 
landlouping lord on their hand, and they will be e’en cheap o’ the 
lovss— And he has come dow'u out of oi’der it ’s like, and nae doubt 
^10 'll no be lang there before he will recover his health, for the credit 
of the Spaw.” " 

“ Piiitli, madam, his present disorder is one which the Spaw will 
hardly cure — he is shot in the shoulder with a pistol-bullet— a rob- 
l)ery attempted, it seems— that is one of your new acconiplishmcnls 
— no such thing liaiipeued in Scotland in iny time — men would have 
sooner cxpcctcal to meet with the phamix than with a highwayman.” 

“ And where did this happen, if you please, sir ? ” asked llic man 
of hills. 

“ Somewhere near, the old village,” replied the stranger ; “ and, if 
J am rightly informed, on Wednesday last.” 

“ This explains your twa shots, I am thinking, Mrs Bods,” said 
Mr Bindloose ; “ your groom heard them on the Wednesda}^ — it nuud 
"have been this attack on the stranger nobleman.” 

“ Maybe it was, and maybe it was not,” said Mrs Bods ; “ but I ’ll 
seCr orison before I give up my aiii judgment in that case. 1 

wad like to ken if this gentleman,” she aclded, returning to the sub- 
ject from which Mr Touchwood’s interesting conversation had for a 
few minute^ diverted her thoughts, “has heard aught of Mr Tirl?” 

“If you •mean t]je person to whom this jiaper relates,” said the 
stranger, taking a printed handbill from his pocket, “ 1 heard of 
little else— the whole place rang of him, till I wiis almost as sick of 
Tyrrel as AVilliam Rufus was. Some idiotical quarrel which he 
had engaged in, and which he had not fought out, as their wisdom 
thought lie should liave done, was the principal cause of censure. 
That is another folly now, which has gained ground among you. 
Formerly, two old proud lairds, or cadets of good family, pcinaps 
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Quarrelled, and had a rencontre, or fought a duel after the hishion of > 
tlieir old Gothic ancestors ; hut men too had no grandfathers never 
dreamt of such folly — And here the folk denounce a trumpery 
dauber of canvass, for such I understand to be this liero's occupa- 
tion, as if he were a field-officer, who made valour his profession ; 
and who, if you deprived him of his honour, was like to be deprived 
of hia bread at the same time. — Ha, ha, ha ! it reminds one of Don 
Quixote, who took his neighbour, Samson Carrasco, for a knight- 
errant." 


The perusal of this paper, which contained the notes formerly laid 
before the reader, containing the statement of Sir Bingo, and the 
censure which the company at the Well had thought fit to pass upon, 
his affair with Mr Tyrrel, induced Mr Bindloose to say to Mrs Dods, ^ 
with as little exultation on the superiority of his own judgment as 
human nature would permit, — 

“ Ye sec now that I was right, Mrs Dods, and that there was nae 
earthly use in your fashing yoursell wi’ this lang journey— Tlie lad 
has just ta’en the bent, rather than face Sir Bingo ; and troth, I 
think him tlic wiser of the twa for sac doing— 'Jlierc ye hac print 
for it." 


Meg answered somcwliat sullenly, ‘‘Ye may be mista’en, for a’ 
that, your ainsell, for as wise as ye are, Mr Bindloose ; 1 shall hac 
that matter inair strictly inquired into.” 

This led to a renewal of the altercation concerning the i)rol)able 
fate of Tyrrel, in the course of which the stranger was induced to 
take some interest in' the subject. 

At length Mrs Dods, receiving no countenance from the experi- 
enced lawyer, for the hypothesis she had formed, rose, in something 
like displeasure, to order her whiskey to be prepared. But hostess 
fis she was herself, when in her own dominions, she reckoned with- 
out her host in tlie present instance ; for the humu-hacked postilion, 
as absolut e in his department as Mrs Dods lierselt; declared that the 
cuttle would not he fit for the road these two hours yet. The good 
lady was therefore obliged to await his nleasui:e, bitterly lamenting 
all the while the loss which a lioiise of ]>iu)lic entertainment was sure 
to sustain by the absence of the landlord or landlady, and anticipat- 
ing a long list of broken dishes, miscalculated reckonings, unar- 
ranged chambers, and other disasters, which she was to expect at 
her return. Mr ]5indloose, zealous to recover the regard of his good 
friend and client, which he had in some degree forftitedjiv. 
dieting her on a favourite subject, did not choose to olcf the un- 
])leasing, though obvious topic of consolation, that an unfrequented 
inn is little exposed to the accidents she apprehended. On the cou- 
trary lie condoled with her very cordially, and went so faV as to hint, 
that if Mr rouchwqoa had 6ome to Marchthoru with post-horses, as 
he supposed from ins dress, she could have the advantage of them to 
return with mor^^despatch to St Konaii’s, 

I am not sur^*!* said Jlr Touchwood, suddenly, ‘Umt 1 may return 
there myself. In that %ase I will be glad to set this good ladfy down, 
stay a few days at her house, if she will receive me.— I re- 
specra womih like you, ma’am, who pursues the occupation of your 
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Vatlier — 1 have been in countries, ma’am, where people have followed 
the same trade, from father to son, for thousands of years—And I 
like the fashion — it shows a steadiness and sobriety of character/’ 

Mrs Dods put on a joyous countenance at this proposal, prolcstinff 
that all should be done in her power to make things agreeable ; and 
'while her good friend, Mr Bindloose, expatiated upon the comfort 
- her new guest would experience at the Clcikum, she silently con- 
templated with delight the prospect of a speedy and dazzling 
triumph, by carrying off a creditable customer from her showy and 
successful rival at the Well. 

“ 1 shall be easily accommodated, ma’am,” said the stranger ; I 
have travelled too much and too far to bo troublesome. A Spanish 
venta, a Persian khan, or a Turkish caravanserail, is all the same to 
me- only, as I have no servant — indeed, never can he plagued with 
one of these idle loiterers,— I must beg you will send to the Well for 
a bottle of the water on such mornings as 1 cannot walk there my- 
self- -1 fmd it is really of some service to me.” 

Mrs Dods readily promised compliance with tins reasonable re- 
cpiost; graciously conceding, that there “ could he nac ill ip the 
water itsell, but maybe some glide — it was only the New Inn, and 
the daft havrcls tliat they caa’d the Company, that she misliked. 
Polk had a jest that St Honan dookit the Deevil in the Waal, which 
giirr’d it taste aye since of hrinistonc— but she dared to say that was 
a’ papist nonsense, for she was tell’t by liim that kciul weel, and that 
was the minister himsell, that St Ronaii was nane of your idolatrous 
Roman sauiils, but a Chaldee” (meaning probiroly a Ouldee), “whilk 
was doulitless a very ditferent story.” 

Matters being thus arranged to the satisfaction of both parties 
the nost-chaise was ordered, and speedily apjieared at the door of 
Mr Bimlloose’s mansion. It was not without a private feeling of 
reluctance that honest Meg mounted the step of a vehicle, on the 
door of which was painted, “Fox Inn and Hotel, St Honan’s 
Well hut it was too late to start such scruples. 

“I never thought to have entered aue o’ their hurley -hackets,” 
she said, as she sealed herself ; “ and sic a like thing as it is — scarce 
room for twa folk ! — Wool I w'ot, Mr Touchwood, when I was in the 
hiring line, our twa chaises wad hac carried, ilk auc o’ lliem, four 

f i'own folk and as iiioiiy bairns. I trust that doited creature 
.nthony will come awa back wi’ my wliiskey and the cattle as soon 

hi. ^heviiave had their feed ^Are ye sure ye hae room aneugli, sir? 

- I wad tain hotcli niysell farther yout.” 

“ Oh, ma’am,” answered the Oriental, “ I am accustomed to all 
sorts of conveyances— a dooly, a litter, a cart, a palanquin, or a post- 
chaise, are^all alike to me — 1 think I Could he an inside with Queen 
Mah in a nut-sh(?!l, rather than not get forward. —}3egging you 
many pardons, if you liavc no particular objections, I will ligmt my 
sheroof,” &c. &c. &c. 
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CIIAPTEll XVI. 

TirE CLERGYMAN. 

A man ho was to .all tlic country dear, 

And piiSbUig rich witli lorty poun<l.s a year. 

Goi.nsMrni’cj ThscrUd VilUtn^. 

Mrs Dops’s conviction, that her friend T^yrrel had been nimdered 
by tJie san^uinarv O.aptain MacTurk, rctnained tirni and unshaken ; 
but some researches for the supposed body haying ])oeu found fruit- 
less, as well as expensive, she be«\an to i>-ive up the matter in despair. 
“ She had done her duty” — “she left the matter to them that liad a 
charge fluent such things” — and “ Ih'ovideiice wonld bring the mys- 
tery to light in his own fitting time” — sucli were tlic moralities with 
which the good dame consoled herself ; and, witli less olistinacy than 
Mr Bindloose had expected, she retfiincd her opinion without chang- 
ing her banker and man of business. 

Perhaps Meg's acquiescent inactivity iii a matter which slie had 
threatened to probe so deeply, was partly owing to the place of poor 
Tyrrcl being supplied in her blue chamber, and in her daWy thoughts 
and cares, by her new guest, Mr Touchwood ; in iiossessmg whom, 
a deserter as lie was/rom the Well, she obtained, according to her 
view of the matter, a decided triumph over her rivals. Jt soTuctimes 
required, how^ever, the full force of this reflection, to induce Meg, 
old and crabbed as she was, to submit to the vai ious cajiricos and 
exactions of attention which were displayed by her new lodger. 
Xcver any in, an talked so nmch as I’cnchwood, of his luibitual in- 
difference to food, and aocommodatioii in travelling; and ])robably 
thei'e never was any traveller who gave more trouble in a liouse of 
ontertainineiit. He had his own whims about cookery;, and when 
these wen; contradicted, especially if be felt at the same time a 
twinge of incipient gout, one w^oiild have thought lie Inul taken his 
lessons in the pastry-shop of Bedreddin llassau, and was ready to 
renew the scene of the unhappy cream-tart, which was compoundoil 
without popper. Every now and then he started some new doctrine 
in culinary matters, wliich Mrs Dods deemed a licresy ; and iheii the^ 
very house rang with their disputes. Again, his bod 
sanly be made at a certain angle from the pillow to thff foot-posts : 
and the slightest deviation from this disturbed, he said, his nocturnal 
rest, and did ceytfliinly ruffle his temper, lie was equally whimsical 
about the of his clothes, the arrangenioiit of the furniture 

ill his apaifmUt, and a thousand niinutiuc, which in conversation 
he seemed^apy to contemn. 

It mq|ipeciff singular, but such ia the inconsistency of' human 
j|||ture^’at a guest of this fanciful and capricious disposition g-avc‘ 
m^ch Mfire satisfaction to Mrs Dods, than her quiet and indif- 
fetiTO|®iend, Mr TyiTcl. If her present lodger could blame, lie 
could also applaud ; and no artist, conscious of such skill as Mrs J )eds 
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is indiiriM’oiit to the ])raiR 03 of snch a coniioiRsenr as Mr 
Toiicinvood. TJie pride of art coaiforted her for the additional 
iaboiir; nor was it a matter unworthy of tliis most honest publiean’s 
consideration, tliat tlic ^i’licsts wlio give most tronhlo are usually those 
who incur the largest bills, and pay them with the best grace. On 
this point Touchwood was a jewel of a customer, lie never denied 
himself the gratilication of the slightest whim, whatever expense he 
miglit himself incur, or whatever trouble he might give to those 
about him ; and all was done under protestation that tlie matter, in 
question was the most indifrerent thing to him in the world. What 
the devil did he care for Burgess’s sa'ucc.s, he that had eat his kous- 
cousou, s])ic('d with nothing hut the sand of the desert? only it was 
a shame for Mrs Dods to be without what every decent house above 
the rank of an alehouse ought to be largely provided with.” 

In short, he fussed, fretted, commanded, and was obeyed ; kept the 
house in hot wafer, and yet was so truly good-natured ^vhcn essential 
matters were in discussion, that it was impossible to bear him the 
least ill-will ; so that INIrs JJods, though in a moment of spleen she 
sometimes wished him at the top of Tintock, always ended by sing- 
ing forth his jn-aisos. Slic could not, indeed, help suspecting tliat lie 
was a Nabob, as \yell from his conversation about foreign parts, as 
from his freaks of indulgence to himself, and generosity to others, — 
attributes which she understood to he proper to most “Men of Ind.” 
But although the reader has heard her testify a general dislike to 
this species of l^^ortune’s favourites, Mrs Dods had sense enough to 
know that a Nabob living in the iie)ghhourli<St>d,who raises the price 
of eggs and ])Oultry upon the good housewives around, was very dif- 
ferent from a Nabob residing within her own gates, drawing all his 
supplies from her own larder, and paying, without hesitation or ques- 
tion, wliatever hills her conscience permitted her to send in. In short, 
to come back to the point at which wo perhaps might have stopped 
some lime since, landlady and guest were very much pleased with 
cacli other. 

Jhit hhiiiiu finds entrance into every scene, when the gloss of 
noYcliy is over ; and the fiend began to seixe upon Mr Touchwood 
just when lie had got all matters to liis mhid in the Cleikum Inn — 
iiad instructed Dame Dods in the mysleVies of curry and luullega- 
tawiiy — drilled the chambermaid into tlie habit of making his bed at 
the angle recommended by Sir John Sinclair — and made some pro- 
gress 'll! instructing the hump-hacked\ postilion in the Arabian mode 
of grooming. Pamplilela and ne.wspapers, sent from London and 
from Edinburgh by loads, proved inadequate to route this invader of 
Mr Touchwood’s comforts ; and, at last, ho bethought himself of 
compan}if The natural resource would have been the Well—but the 
traveller had a h^ly shivering of awe, which crossed him at the very 
recollection of Lady Penelope, who had worked him rather hard dar- 
ing Iris former brief residence ; and although Lady Binks’s beauty 
miglit have charmed an Asiatic, by the plump graces of its contour, , 
our senior was past the thoughts of a Sultana and a harem. At 
length a bright idea crossed his mind, and he suddenly demanded of 
Mrs Dods, wfio was pouring out his tea for breakfast, into a largo 
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cup of a very particular species of china, of which lie had presented 
her with a service on condition of her rendering him this jiersonat 
good office,— ...... 

‘‘Pray, Mrs Dods, what sort of a man is your minister ? 

“He^s just a man like other men, Mr Touchwood,” replied Meg 
Bods ; “ what sort of a man should he be ? ” 

“ A man like other men ? — ay — ^that is to say, hc^ has the usual 
complement of legs and arms, eyes and ears — But is he a sensible 
man ? ” 

“ No muckle o’ that, sir,” answered Banie Dods ; “ for if lie was 
drinking this very tea that yc gat .down from London wi’ the mail, he 
wad mistake it for common boliea.” 

“ Then he has not all his organs— -wants a nose, or the use of one 
at least,” said Mr Touchwood; “ the tea is right gunpowder— a per- 
fect nosegay.” 

“Aweel, that maybe,” said the landlady; “ but 1 have gi’en the 
minister a dram frae my aiii best bottle of real Con iac bran d}% and may 
I never stir frae the bit, if he didiia commend my whisky wiicii he set 
down the glass ! There is no ane o’ them in the Presbyterv but hiin- 
sell— ay, or in the Synod either — ^but wad hae kend wdiisky frae 
brandy.” 

“But what m't of man is he?— Has he learning?” demanded 
Touchwood. 

“ Learning ?~.«iiicugh o' that,” answered Meg; “just dung doii- 
nart wi* learning — lets a’ things about the Manse gang whilk gate 
they will, sac the.v diniia plague him upon the score. An awfu' thing 
it is to see sic aii‘ill-red-up house ! If 1 had the twa tawnies tliat sorii 
upon the honest man ae week under my drilling, I think 1 wad show 
them how to sort a lodging 1 ” 

“ Does he preach w'cfl ? ” asked the guest. 

“ Oh, weel anengh, weel aiieugh — sometimes he wiU fling in a lang 
word or a hit of learning that our farmers and bamiet lairds caiina 
sae weel follow — But what of that, as I am aye telling them ? — them 
that pay stipend get aye the imxir for their siller ? ” 

“ Does he attend to his parish ? — Is he kind to the poor ? ” 

“ Ower muckle o’ that, Maister Touchwpod — 1 am sure he makes 
the Woi’d glide, and turns not away from those that ask o’ liim—liis 
very pocket is picked by a wheen ue’or-do-wcel blackguards that gae 
sorniijg througdi the country.” 

“ Soriiing through the country, Mrs Dods ?— what would you iliinb 
if you had seen the Fakirs, the Dervises, the Bon/.es, the Iinaums, 
the monks, and the mendicants, that I have seen ?— But go on, never 
mind — Does this minister of yours come much into company ? ” 

“ Company ?*^gae wa’,” replied Meg, “ he keeps nac cdhipaiiy at 
a , neither in ms ain house or ony gate else. IJc comes doAvn in the 
morning in ,^.lahg ragged nidit-gowii, like a potato bogle, and down 
he si^ his books ; and if they dimia bring him soinefcliihg to 

eat> the pj^r demented body has never the heart to cry for aught, anti 
Jie has Mm kend to sit for ten hours thegither, black fasting, 'whilk 
^js a’ rajpijppistrie, though he does it just out o’ forgoi” 

that case vour pansoii is any tiling but the ordiii- 
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ary kind of man you described liim—Foryet his dinner !~tbe man 
must be niad—he shall dine with me to-day— he shall have such a 
dinner as Til be bound he won't forgret in a hurry.” 

“ Ye'll maybe find that easier said than dune,” said Mrs Bods ; 
‘*tlie honest man hasna, in a sense, the taste of his motith— forby, he 
never dines out of his ain house — that is, when he dines at a —A 
drink of milk and a bit of bread serves his turn, or maybe a cauld 
potato. It’s a heathenish fashion of him, for as grood a man as he is ; 
for surely there is nae Christian man but loves his own bowels.” 

“Why, that may be,” answered Touchwood; “but I have known 
many wlio took so much care of their own bowels, my good dame, as 
to have none for any one else. But come — bustle to me work — get . 
us as good a dinner for two as you can set out — have it ready at 
three to fin instant— get the old hock I had sent me from Cockburn 
— a bottle of tlie particular Indian sherry — and another of your own 
old claret— fourth binn, you know, Meg. And stay, he is a priest,^ 
and must have port— have all ready, but don't bring the wine into 
the sun, as that silly fool Beck did the other day. — I can^t go down 
to the larder myself, but let us have no blunders.” 

“ Nae fear, nae fear,” said Meg, with a toss of the head, “ I need 
iiaebody to look into my larder but myscll, I trow— but it's an unco 
order of wine for twa folk, and ane o’ them a minister,” 

“ Why, you foolish person, is there not the woman up the village 
that lias just brought another fool into the world, and will she not 
need sack and caudle if we leave some of our wine ? ” 

“ A* gucle file-posset wad set her better,” said Meg ; “ however, if 
it's your will, it sliall be my pleasure. But the like of sic a gentle- 
man as yoursell never entered my doors ! ” 

The traveller was gone before she had completed the sentence ; 
and, leaving Meg to bustle and maunder at her leisure, aw'ay he 
marched, witlv the haste that characterised all his motions when he 
had any new project in his head, to form an acquaintance with the 
minister of St Konan’s, w'liom, while he walks down the street to tlio 
Manse, we will endeavour to introduce to the reader. 

The Rev. Josiali Cargill was the son of a small farmer in the south 
of Scotland ; and a weak constitution, joined to the disposition for 
^tudy which frequently accompanies infirm health, induced his par- 
ents, though at me expense of some sacrifices, to educate him for the 
ministry. They were the rather led to submit to the privations 
vvliich were necessary to support this expense, because they con- 
ceived from their family traditions that he iiad in his veins some por- 
tion of the blood of that celebrated Boanerges of the Covenant, 
Donald XargilJ, who was slain by the persecutors at the town of 
Queeiisferry, iii^be melancholy days of Charles II., merely because, 
in the plenitude of liis sacerdotal power, be had cast out of the 
church, aud delivered over to Satan by a formal excommunication, 
the 'King and Eoyal family, with all the ministers and courtiers 
thereunto belonging. But if Josiah was really derived from this 
uncompromising champion, the heat of the family spirit which he 
might nave inherited was qualified by the sweetness of his own dis- 
position, aud the quiet temper of the time* in which he had the good 
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fortune to live. ITo was characterised 1)}^ all wlio know liiin as a 
mild, ffcntle, and studious lover of learning?, who in the <iuiet prose-' 
cution^of his own sole object, the acquisition of knowled^ij'e, and espo-* 
cially of that connected with his profession, had the utmost imlul- 
geuce for all udiose pursuits were diflerent from lu's own. Jlis sole 
relaxations were lliose of a gentle, mild, and pensive temper, and 
were limited to a ramble, almost always solitary, amoni? the woods 
and bills, in })raisc of which he was sometimes ^>‘iiilty of a sonnet, but 
rather because be could not help the attempt, than as proposing;? to 
himself the fame or tlie rewards which attend the successful poet. 
Indeed, far from seeking* to insinuate his fugitive pieces into maga- 
zines or newspapers, he' blushed at his poetical attempts even while 
alone, aiul, iu fact, was rarely so «indiilgeut to his vein as to commit 
them to paj)er. 

From the same maid-like modesty of dis])osition our student sup- 
pressed a strong natural turn towards drawing, although lie was J*c- 
•peatcdly conipUmented iqjop the few sketches whicli he made, by 
some whose jiidgmout was generally admitted. It was, ho\yever, 
this neglected talent, which, like the swift feet of the sta^ in the 
fable, was fated to render him a service which he might in vain have 
expected from his worth and learning. 

■ My Lord Bidmore, a distinguished connoisseur, chanced to ho in 
search of a private tutor for his sou and hcir,tlie Ilonoiirable Augus- 
tus Bidmore, and for this purpose had consulted the I’rofessor of 
Theology, who passed before nim in review several favourite stu- 
dents, ally of whom ho conceived well suited for the situation ; but 
still his answer to the im])ortant and unlooked-for question, “ ]3i(l 
the candidate understand drawing?” was in the negative. The IVo- 
fessor, indeed, added liis oiiinion, that such an accomplishment was 
neither to he desired nor expected in a student of theology ; hut, 
pressed hard with this condition as a Jiine qifff vo/i, ho at lenglli did 
reinember a dreaming* lad about the Hall, wlio seldom could be got 
to speak above his breath, even Avhen delivering his essays, hut was 
said to have a strong turn for drawing. This was cnougli for my 
Lord Bidmore, who contrived to obtain a siglit of some of young 
Cargill’s sketches, and was satisfied that, uiuh'r such a tutor, his sou 
could not fail to maintain that cliaracter for hereditary taste whicli 
Ids father and grandfather had acquired at the expense of a consider- 
able estate, the representative value of which was now the painted 
canvass in the great gallery at Bidmorc-I louse. 

Upon following up the uiquiry concerning the young man’s cha- 
racter, he was fouml to possess all the other necessary qualifications 
of learning and morals, in a greater dcgi’ce tlian peril a])s Lord Ib’d- 
morc miglit have required; and, to the astonisliment of Ins fellow- 
students, Init more especially to his own, Josiah Cargill w\as promoted 
to the desired and desirable situation of private tutor to the Jlon- 
^urable Mr Bidinorc. 

Mr Cargill did bis duty ably and conscientiously, by a spoiled 
though good-humoured lad, of weak health and very ordinary parts. 
'Ho could not, indeed, inspire into him any portion of the deei) and 
noble ciitbusiasm winch characterises the youth of genius ; but liis 
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jHipil made such progress in cadi branch of his studies as his capa- 
city enabled him to attain. He understood the learned langunges, 
and couki be very profound on the subject of various readings— lie 
pursued science, and could class Bludls, pack mosses, and arrange 
minerals — he drew witliout taste, but with inudi accuracy; and 
although he attained no commanding height in any pursuit, he 
knew enough of many studies, literary and scientilic,*to fill up his 
time, and divert from lemptatiou a head which was none of the 
strongest in point of resistance. 

IMiss Augusta liidmore, his lordshiji s only other child, received 
also the instructions of Cargill in such branches of science as her 
father chose she should acquire, a«d her tutor w^as capable to teach. 
Jiut her prog-ross was as ditferent from that of her brother as the fire 
of heaven differs from that grosser element which the peasant piles 
upon his smouldering Iiearth. Her acquirements in Italiaii and 
Hpanidh literature, in history, in drawing, and in all elegant learning, 
were such as to enchant her teacher, while at the same time it kept 
him on the stretch, Iqst, in her successful career the scholar should 
outstrip the master. 

Alas! sucli intercourse, fraught as it is with dangers arising out of 
the best a, ml kindest, as well as tlie most natural feelings on either 
side, proved in the present, as in many other instances, fatal to tlic 
jieace of the jireccptor. Every feeliim heart will excuse a weakness 
which, we shall presently find, carried with it its own severe punish- 
nient. Cadenus, indeed,* believe liim who will, has assured us, that, 
in such a perilous intercourse, he liimself iireservcd the limits whicli 
Were unhappily transgressed by the unfortunate Vanessa, his more 
impassioned pupil : — 

“ The innoctnt (l(li:4ht he took 
To SCO the viigiii iiiiiid h^- book, 

Whs but, the master's secret joy, 

In school to hear the finest boy.” 

r»iit Josiali Cargill was less fortunate, or less cautions. lie suffei^'d 
his fair pupil to become inexpressibly dear to him ])efbre ho discov- 
ered the precipice towards wliich he was moving under the direction 
of a blind and misplaced passion. lie was indeed uttei'ly iiicapahle 
of availing himself of the opportunities atfm’dcd by his situation, to 
involve his pupil in the toils of a mutual passion. Jlqnoiir and gra- 
'titude. alik(^ forbade such a line of conduct, (‘veii had it been cousis- 
t(‘nt with the natural baslifulness, simjilicity, and iunocence^ of bis 
(]is])osi(ion. To sigli and suffer in secret, to form resolutions of 
separating himself from a situation so fraught with danger, and to 
postpoiiT) from (lay to day the accomplishment of a resolution so 
])rudent, was all to which Ihc tutor foinid himself equal; and it is 
not im])rohablc that the veneration with wdiieh lie regarded his 
l)a<rbn"s daughter, with the utter liopclcssness of the passion which 
he nourished, tended to render liis love yet more pure and disinter- 
ested. 

At length the line of conduct, wdiich reagon had long since recom- 
mended, could no longer be the subject of iirocrastinatioii. Mr Hid- 
more was destined to foreign travel fur a twclvemontli, ami Mr 
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Cariyill received from his patron the alternative of accompanying*' 
his pupil, or retiring upon a suitable provision, the reward of liis ' 
past instructions. It can hardly be doubted which he preferred; 
for while ho was with young Bidihore, he did not seem entirely separ- 
ated from his sister. H^Twas sure to liear of Augusta frequently, 
and to see some part, at least, of the letters whicli she was to write 
to her brother; he might also hope to be remembered in these letters 
ns her ‘‘good friend and tutor f and to these consolations his quiet, 
contemplative, and yet enthusiastic disposition, clung as to a secret 
source of pleasure, the only one which life seemed to open to him. 

But fate had a blow in store, which he had not anticipated. Ihc 
chance of Augusta changing her maiden condition for that of a< wife, 

E robable as her rank, beauty, and fortune rendered such an event, 
ad never once occurred to him; and although he liad imposed upon 
himself the unwavering belief that she never could be his, ])e was in- 
expressibly affected by the intelligence that she had become the pro- 
lierty of another. 

The honourable Mr Bidmorc’s letters to his father soon after 
announced that poor Mr Cargill had been seized with a nervous 
fever, and again, that liis riiconvalcscenco was attended with so 
much debility, it seemed both of mind and body, as entirely to 
destroy bis utility as a travelling companion. Shortly after this* the 
travcH’ers separated, and Cargill returned to his native country 
alone, indulging upon the road in a melancholy abstraction of mind, 
which lie had sullered to grow upon him" since the mental shock 
which he had sustained, and which in time became the most charac- 
teristieal feature of his demeanour. His meditations were not even 
disturbed by any anxiety about his future subsistence, althougli the 
cessation of his employment seemed to render that precarious. For 
this, however, Jiord Bidmoi'e had made provision ; for, though a cox- 
comb where the fine arts were concerned, he was in other particuhirs 
a just and hououriible inan, who felt a sincere pride in having drawn 
the talents of Cargill from obscurity, and entertained due gratitude 
for the ifianncr in which he had achieved the important task intrusted 
to him in his family. 

His lordsliip liad ])rivately purchased from the Mowbray family the 
patronage or advowson of the living of St Koiiaids, then liekrby a 
very old incumbent, who died shortly afterwards; .so that upon 
arriving in England he found himself named to the vacant living.^ 
So iiulifferent, however, did Cargill feel himself towards ihh prefer- 
ment, that he might possibly not have taken the trouble to go through 
the necessary steps previous to his ordination, had it not been on 
account of his mother, now a widow, and unprovided for, unless by 
the support which be afforded licr. He visited lier in her small 
retreat in the suburbs of Marchthorn, heard her pour out her grati- 
tude to Heaven thtiti she should have been granted life long enough 
to witness her son's , promotion to a charge, wbicli, in her eyes, was 
more honouraWe desirable than an Ejiiscopal sec — beard her 
chalk out the life;^ich they were to lead together in the humble 
iiidl^0ndence whicli had thus fallen on him — ^lie Jieard all this, and 
had no power to crush her hopes and her triumph by the indiilgi'ncc 
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of his own romantic feelings, lie passed almost meclianicaJly 
fchrougli the usual forms, and was. inducted into the living of B't 
Honan’s. 

.Althoug*!! fanciful and romantic, it was not in Josiali Car^>iirs 
nature to yield to unavailing' melancholy ; yet he sought relief, not 
in society, but in solitary study. Ilis seclusion was the more com- 
plete, that his mother, whose education had been as much conftned 
as her fortunes, felt awkward under her now dig'nities, and willingly 
acquiesced in her son’s secession from society, and spent her wliole 
time in superintending the little household, and in her way ])roviding 
for all emergencies, the occurrence of which might call Josiali out 
of his favourite book-room. As old age rendered her inactive, she 
began to regret the incapacity of her son to superintend his own 
household, and talked somethiug of matrimony, and the mysteries of 
the muckle wheel. To these admonitions Mr Cargill returned only 
slight and evasive answers ; and when the old lady slept in the village 
churchyard, at a reverend old age, there was no one to perform the 
office of superintendent in the minister’s family. Neither did Josiah 
Cargill seek for any, but patiently submit.teu to .all the evils with 
wliicli a bachelor estate is attended, and which were at least equal to 
those which beset the renowned Mago-Pico during his state of ccli- 
hacy.^ llis butter was ill churned, .and declared by (ill but himself 
and the quean who made it, altogether uneatable; his milk was 
l)iirnt in tlie pan, liis fruit and vegetables were stolen, and his black 
stockings mended with blue and white thread. 

Por all these things the minister cared not, his mind ever bent 
upon fjir ditlerciit matters. Do not let my fair readers do Josiah 
more than justice, or suppose that, like Beltenchros in the desert, he 
remained for years the victim of an unfortunate and misplaced pas- 
sion. No— -to the shame of the male sex he it spoken, that no degree 
of hopeless love, however desperate and sinccr(*, can ever continue 
for years to embitter life. There mu^t be hope — there must ho un- 
certainty — there must he reciprocity, to enable the tyrant of the soul 
to secure a dominion of very long duration over a manly and well- 
constituted mind, which is itself desirous to wi/l its freedom. The 
memory of Augusta had long faded from dosi.ah’s thonghis, or was 
remembered only as a pleasing, but mehiucholy and unsubstantial 
dream, while he was straining forward in pursuit of a yet nobler and 
coyer liiistress, in a word, of Iviiowlcdgo herself. 

Every hour that ho could spare from his parochial duties, which he 
discharged with zeal honourable to his heart and head, was devoted 
to llis studies, and spent among his books. But this chase of wisdom, 
though itl itself interesting and dignified, was indulged to an excess 
which diminislie(? the respectability, nay, the utility, of the deceived 
student ; and he forgot, amid the luxury of deep and dark investiga- 
tions; that society has its claims, and that the knowledge which is 
unimparted, is necessarily a barren talent, and is lost to society, like 
the miser’s concealed hoard, by the de.ath of the pfoprietorl His 
studies were also under the additional disadvantage that, being pur- 


1 See Note T). 
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wned for the gratification of a (losultorv loiioing after lv 1 !o^Yk‘el,^^c; 
and directed to no dcteriuined object, they turned on iioinls ratiier 
curious than useful, and ^Yhilo they served for the aiimsoiuent of the 
student himself^ promised little utility to mankind at large. 

Bewildered amid abstruse researches, metaphysical and historical, 
Mr^ Cargill, living only for himself and his books, acquired many 
ludicrous habits, whieli exiiosed the secluded student to the ridicule 
of the world, and which tinged, though they did not altogether 
obscure, the natural civility of an amiable disposition, as well as the 
iicquired habits of politeness which lie had learned in the good society 
that frequented Lord Bidmore’s mansion. 11c not only indulged in 
neglect of dress and appearance, and all those ungainly tricks which 
men are apt to acquire by living very much alone, hut besides, and 
especially, he became jirobably t\ie m«st abstracted and absent man 
ot a proicssiqn peculiarly liable to clicrisb such habits. No man fell 
fio regularly into the nainful dilemma of mistaking, or, in S(;ottisli 
J)lirase, miaktnniug^ the person he spoke to, or more frequently 
inquired of an old maid lor her husband, of a childless wife about 
her young people,^ of the distressed widowiT for the spouse at whoso 
luneral he himself had assisted hut a fortnight before ; and none was 
over more familiar with strangers whom he had never seen, or seemed 
more estranged from those who had a title to think themselves well 
known to him. The worthy man perpetually conbmndod sex, age, 
and calling ; and when a blind beg’gar extended bis Inuid for charity, 
ho has been known to return the civility by taking off his hat, niuking 
a low bow, and hoping his worship was well. 

Arnoii^' his brethren, Mr Cargill alternately commanded respect by 
tJio depth ot Ins erudition, ana gave occasion to laughter from his 
»)du peculiarities. On the latter occasions he used abruptly to with- 
tlraw troni the ridicule ho had provoked; for notwithstanding the 
general mildness of his character, his solitary habits had engeiulercil 
a testy impatience of contradiction, and a keener sense of jiain aris- 
ing from the satire of others, than was natural to his unassuming 
disposUion. As for his jiarishioners, they enjoyed, as may reason- 
ably be suj)poscd, many a hearty laugh at their i)ast()r’s expense, and 
jv ere sometimes, as Mrs Dod's hinted, more astonished than edilied 
by his learning ; for in pursuing a point of biblical criticism, lie did 
iiot altogether remember that he was addressing’ a ixqniljir and un- 
learned assembly, not delivm’ing a condo ad denini - a mistake, not 
arising from any conceit of his learning, or wish to disiday it, but 
ironi the same absence of mind which induced an excellent divine, 
when ])n^aching before a party of criminals condemned to death, to 
break oft by iiromising the wu’etches, who w'cre to suffer next morn- 
uig, tlie rest of the discourse at the first jiroper olqiortuiiity.” But 
all the neighbourhood acknowledged Mr Ca,rgill’s serious anil devout 
discharge of his ministerial duties ; and the j»oor parishioners for- 
gwe Ins innocent pecnliariLies, in consideration of liis unbounded 
parity ; while the heritors, if they ridiculed the abstractions of Mr 
Cargill on some subjects, liacl the grace to recollect tliat they had 
prevented J^froni suing an augmentation of stipend, according to 
the fasluoilptlie clergy around him, or from demanding at their 
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a ij(!\v iiiaiiso, or ilic repair of the old one. Uc once, indeed, 
Avi.slied Unit they >vould ninend the roof of iiis book-room, which 
“rained in”^ in a very pluvious manner; but rceciving* no direct 
answer fj’om our friend Meiklewliain, wJio neither relished the pro- 
])osal inir saw means of.cludin<>‘ it, the minister quietly made llio 
lUHJeHsaiy repairs at his own expense, and gave the heritors no farther 
trouble on the subject. 

8ueh Avas the worthy divine wliom our ho)i rlnuit at the Cleikiim 
Inn hop(‘d to conciliate by a good dinner and Co(d\ burn’s ])articuJar; 
an excellent menstruum in most cases, ‘.but not likely to be very eflica- 
cious on the present occasion. 


CHATTER xvn. 

THE ACQUAINTANCE. 

’Twixl us thus Uie difTi retue Iriius ; — 
liCJi'i instoud (»!' liaim, 

You have rea<l what I have seen ; 

I’hiii'4 hmhs iii.stead of head, 

I Jiiivusccn what you have read — 

Which v;ay docs the baJauco lean ? 

JUttj. kiu 

CuH traveller, rapid in all his resolntions and motion^, strode 
stoiitly down the streel, and arrived at (lie Manse, which was, as we 
])avd already descinhcul it, all hut absolutely ruinous. The total 
desolation, and want of order about the door, would have argued tlie 
})laee uninhabited, had it not been for two or three miserable tubs 
Avitli siuls, or suehlik(i sluttish eoiiienls, which were left tliere, that 
those Avlio broke their shins among them might receive a sensible 
proof that “ here the hand of v/tunan had been.” The door being 
half oil* its hinges, tlic entrance was fur the time protecU^d by a 
broken liarrcnv, Avhicli must necessarily be removed before entry 
could be obtained. The little garden, which might have given an 
air ufcomfoj't to the old house, had it been kei)t in any order, was 
abandoned to a desolalion, of which tliat of the sluggard Avas only a 
lyi)e;*a.ml the minister's man, an attendant ahvays i)roverl>ial for 
doing halt’AVork, and who seemed in the present instanyo to do none, 
Avas seeii among docks and nettles, s:olaciiig himself Avith tlie few 
gooscberj’ies whicli remained on some inoss-groAvn hushes. To him 
Mr T()iu?liwood called loudly, inquiring after liis master; but the 
clow'ii, conscious *of being taken m Hagrant delict, as the law says, 
Hod from liim like a guilty thing, instead of obeying his summons, 
and AVas soon heard lu< (qnmj [fei't/iuj to the cart, Avliicli he had 
left on tlie otlnn* side of the broken Avail, 

Disappointed in his aiiplication tlie man-servant, Mr Touchwood 
knocked with his cane, at first gently, then harder, hollo Aved, bel- 

t fur “admitted the raiu.” 
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lowed, and sliouied, in the liopc of calling the attention of some ono 
within doors, hut received not a word in reply. At length, thinking 
that no trespass could he committed upon so forlorn and deserted 
an estahlishment, he removed the obstacles to entrance with such a 
noise as he thought must necessarily haye alarmed some one, if 
there was any live person about the house at all. All was still silent; 
and, entering a passage where the damp walls aflid broken flags cor- 
resi)ondcd to the appearance of things out of doors, he opened a door 
to the left, which, wonderful to say, still had a latch remaining, and 
found himself in the parlour, and in the presence of the person wiioui 
he came to visit. 

Amid a heap of books and other literary lumber, which had ac- 
cumulated around him, sat, in fiis well-\vorn leathern elbow-chair, 
the learned minister of St llonan's ; ji thin, si)ar(} man, beyond the 
middle age, of a dark complexion, hut with eyes which, though now 
obscured and vacant, had been oiicc bright, soft, and expressive,* and 
wdiose features seemed interesting, the rather that, notwithstanding 
f hc carelessness of his dress, lie was in the habit of performing his 
ablutions with Kastern precision ; for he had forgot neatness, but 
not cleanliness. Ilis hair might have appeared much more dis- 
orderly, had it not been thinned by time, and disposed chiefly around 
the sides of his countenance and the hack ])art of his head ; black 
stockings, iingarterod, marked liis professional dress, and his feet 
were thrust into old slip-shod shoes, which served him instead of 
slippers. The rest of his garments, so far as visible, consisted in a 
plaid nightgown wrapt in long folds round his stooping and emaciated 
length of body, and reaching down to the slipjiers aforesaid, lie 
was so intently engaged in studying the book before him, a folio of 
no ordinary bulk, that ho totally disregarded the noise winch Mr 
Touchwood ma<lc in entering the room, as well as the coughs and 
lienis with which lie thought it proper to announce his presence. 

No notice being taken of these inarticulate signals, Mr Touch- 
wood, Iiow'cver great an emmiy he was to ceremony, saw tlie neces- 
sity of introducing his business as an apology for his intrusion. 

‘‘Horn! sir — Ila, licm ! — You sec before yon a person in some 
distress for want of society, wdio has taken the liberty to call on you 
as a good pastor, wlio may be, in ("liristiaii charity, willing to afford 
him a little of your company, since lie is tired of his ov^n.”' 

Of this speech, Mr Cargill only understood the words distress” 
and ‘‘charity,” sounds with which he was well acquainted, .and which 
never failed to produce some effect upon him. He looked at liis 
visitor with lack-lustre eye, and, without correcting the first opinion 
which he had formed, altnough the stranger's plump rikI sturdy 
frame, as well as his nicely-brushed coat, glancing 'cane, and, above 
all, his uprighf and self-satisfied manner, reseinhlcd in no respect the 
dross, form, or bearing of a raendicfint, ho quietly thrust a shilling 
into his hand, and relapsed into the studious coilteniplation which 
||^lic entrance of Touchwood had interrupted. 

I /“Upon my wqrd, my good .sir,” said his visitor, surprised at a de- 
gree of absence of mind wliicli he could hardlv liave couceived pos- 
sible, “you have entirely mistaken my ohiect,”“ 
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I mil sorry mj mile is iiisiiflficigiit, my friend,” said tlic clerg^yman, 
witliont raising!’ liis eyes, it is all I have at present to bestow.” 

‘‘If yoii will have the kindness to look up for a moment, my g'ood 
sir,” said tlie traveller, “you may possibly perceive that you labour 
under a considerable mistake.” 

Mr Car^*‘ill raised his head, recalled his atl-entioii, and, seeing that 
lie liad a ivoll-dresscd, respectable-lookin^j person before him, he ex- 
claimed in much confusion, “11a! — yes— on my word, I was so im- 
mersed in my book — I believe — I think I have the pleasure to see 
my wortliy friend, Mr Lavender ? ” 

I *“ No such thin O’, Mr Car^^ill,” replied Mr Touchwood. “ I will 
^savcyoiithc trouble of tryinj^ to recollect me — you never saw me 
before. — But do not let me disturb your studies — 1 am in no hurry, 
and my business can wait your leisure.” 

“1 am much obliged,” said Mr Cargill; “have the goodness to 
take a chair, if yon can find one — 1 have a train of thong’ht to 
recover — a slight calculation to linish-— and then I am at your com- 
mand.” 

'i'lic visitor found among tlie broken furniture, not without diffi- 
culty, a seat strong enougli to support his weight, and sat down, 
resting upon his cane, and looking attentively at his liost, who very 
soon became totally insensible of liis proseneo. A long pause of 
total silence cnsiu‘d, only disturbed by the rustling leaves of the 
folTo from wliicli Mr Oarpll seemed to be making extracts, and now 
and then by a little exclamation of surprise and impatience, when 
he di])ped liis pen, as liappencd once or twice, into his snuff-box, 
instead of the inkstandisli wliicli stood beside it At length, just as 
Mr Touchwood began to think the scene as tedious as it was singu- 
lar, the abstractcirstudent raised his h(*ad. and spoke as if in soli- 
loquy, “ From Aeon, Accor, or St John d^Acrc, to Jerusalem, how 
far ? ” 

“ Twenty-three miles north north-west,” answered his visitor, with- 
out h(‘sitation. 

Mr Cargill expressed no more surprise at a question which he had 
put to himself being answered by the voice of another, than if he had 
iViiind the distance on the map, and, indeed, was not probably aware 
of the medium through wliich his question had been solved ; and it 
was the tenor of the answer alone which he altoiided to in his rcpl3\ 
— “ Twenty-three miles — Tngulplius,” laying his hand on the volume, 
“and J'effn’y Wiiiesauf do not agree in this.” 

“ They may both be d—d, then, for lying blockheads,” ,fnswered 
the traveller.’ 

“ You uTight ha^e contradicted their authority, sir, without using 
such an extiVcssion,” said the divine, gravely. 

“ I cry your mercy, Doctor,” said Mr Touchwood ; “ but would you 
compare these parchment fellows with me, that have made my legs 
my compasses over great part of the inhabited world ? ” 

“You have been in Palestine, then?” said Mr Cargill, drawing 
himself upright in liis cliair, and speaking with eagerness and with 
interest. 

• “ You may swear that, Doctor, and at Acre too. Why, I was there 
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Ihc month after Boncy Inul foinul it too hard a nut to crack. — 1 dined 
with Sir Sydney’s chiiin, old J>jezzar Ikiclia, and an excellent dinner 
we had, but for a dessert of noses and cars hrou»:!;ht on after the last 
remove, which sjmiled my digestion. OldDjezzar tliouj^ht is so good 
a joke, tliat you hardly saw a man in Acre whose face was not as Hat 
as tlic palm of rny band (hid, I respect my olfactory org’an, and sot 
oil tin; next morning as fast as the most cursed hard trotting drome- 
dary that ever fell to ])oor pilgrim’s lot could contrive to tramp.*’ 

“ If yon have renlly been in the Holy liand, sir,” said Mr Cargill, 
wiioni the rcck]o»-s gaiety of Touchwood’s juanner rendered some- 
what sus])icioiis of a trick, “you wn*ll be able materially to enlighten _ 
me the subject of the Crusades.'* 

“ They happened before my time, Doctor,” replied the traveller. 

“ You are to understand that my curiosity refers to the geography 
of the countries where these events took place,” answered Mr Cargill. 

“ Oil ! as to t hat matter, you are lighted on yoiir feet,” said Mr 
Touchwood : “ for the time present I can fit yon. Turk, Arab, Copt, 
and Druse, I know every one of them, and can make you as well ac- 
ouainted with them as myself. AVithout stirring a stop beyond your 
tlireshold, you shall know Syria as well as I do. -“ But one good turn 
deserves another ~iu that case, you must have the goodness to dine 
with me.” 

I go seldom abroad, sir,” said tlie minister, with a g’ood deal of 
hesitation, for his liabits of solitude and seclusion could not be eii- 
tiiely ovcvcouHs even by the exi>ectation raised by the traveller’s dis- 
course; ‘’yet J cannot deny myself the ])leasnvc of waiting on a gen- 
tleman ])ossess(*d of so much experience.” 

“AVell, then,” said Mr Touchwood, “three he tl»e hour-— 1 never 
dine later, and always to a minute— -and the ])lace, the Cleikiun Inn, 
lip the way ; where Mrs Dods is at this moment Inisy in making ready 
such a diinicr as your learning has seldom seen. Doctor, for 1 brought 
tlie receipts froni the four dilferent (luarters of the globe.” 

Upon this treaty tlioy ])a,rted; and Mr Cargill, after musing for a 
slioi t while upon the singular chance which liad scut a living mini to 
ansivor those doubts for which ho wuis in vain consulting ancient 
authorities, at length resumed, by degrees, the train of n^flcction anti 
investigation wliieh Mr Touclnvood's visit had interrupted, and iu a 
short time lost all recollection (»f his cpi.sodical visitor, and of the en- 
gagement which he had formed. 

Not so ISlr Touclnvood, who, wdicn not occu])icd with 'business of 
real imjT'ortance, had the art, as the readtu' may have observed, to 
inake a prodigious fuss about nothing at all. Upon tlie present occa- 
sion, be bustled in and out of the kitchen, till Mrs J.)ods losl patience, 
and threatened to pin the dishclout to liis tail ; a menace w'bich ho 
pardoned, hi considi'ration, that in all tlie eiumtries which ho had 
visipid, which arc sufticiently civilised to boast of cooks, these artists, 
toiling in their fiery element, have a privilege to be testy and im- 
piitient. He therefore retreated from the torrid region of Airs Dods’s 
microcosm, and employed his time in the usual devices of loiterers, 
partly walking for an appetite, partly by observing tlio progress 
of his i^atch towards three o’clock, when he had liappily succeeded iu 
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an oin])loymcnf, more Korious. 3 1 is ial>lo, in ihe blue pnrlont', 
tlis])]aye(l with tw^o covers, after the fiiiiesL fashion of tlie (Jleikum 
Inn ; yet the landlady, with a look civil but sly/' contrived to insinuate 
1 doubt whotlier the clcr^ifynnin would come, ‘Svhen a' was dune.'’ 

Mr 'J'oncbwood scorned to listen to sucIj an insinuation until the 
'ated hour arrived, and brouft'lit with it no Mr Cargill. Tlnj ini> 
)aticnt entertainer allowed five minutes for dilfercnco of clocks, anti 
variation of time, and otlicr five for the procrastination of one who 
vent little into society. But no sooner were the last five ininufos 
expended, tlnin lie darted ofl* for the Manse, not, indeed, much like 
i greyhound or a deer, but wu*th the inoincutiim of a corpulent and 
vell-appctiscd elderly gentleman, who is in haste to secure his dinner. 
Re hoiinced without ceremony info tlie parlour, where he found the 
ivorthy divine clothed in the sapio plaid night-gown, and seated in 
he very same olbow^-chair, in which he had left liim five hours before, 
[lis sudden entrance recalled to Mr Cargill, not an accurate, but 
;omctliing of a general recollection, of w hat had passed in the moru- 
ug, and he hastened to apologise with “JIa! — indeed— already ? — 
ipon my word, Mr A — a—, I mean my dear friend — 1 am afraid I 
nivc used you ill— 1 forgot to order any dinner— but we will do our 
}cst.— -Eppic— Eppio ? ” 

Not at the first, second, nor third call, hutc.i; inter luyllo^ti^ the law- 
yers exiiress it, Eppie, a bare-legged, sliock -headed, thiek-ankled, 
•od-anned wench, entered, and announced her presence by an em- 
)hatic, What’s your wull ? ” 

JIavc you got anything in the liouse for dinner, Eppie ?” 

“ Nacthiiig but bread and milk, plenty o"t— w'hat should I have ? 
You see, sir,” said Air Cargill, “you are like to have a l^ytha- 
iforcaii entertainment ; hut you a, re a travi'llcr, and have doubtless 
)eon ill your time thankful for bread and milk.” 

“But never when there W'as anything better to he had,'' said Mr 
Ikmcliwood. “ Come, Doctor, I beg your pardon, but yonr wits are 
airly gone a w^ool-gatliering ; it was i invited you to dinner, up at 
-lie inn yonder, not you me.” 

“ On'iuy w'ord, and so it was,” said Mr Cargill ; “I knew I w'os 
[uite right— 1 knew there w'as a dinner cngagoincnt Ixdwixt ns, i 
vas sure of thal, and that is the main point. — Come, sii’, 1 w ait upon. 

rOU.” 

“ Wili yon not first change your di’css?” said the visitor, seeing 
ivith astonisliment that the divine proposed to attend him in his plaid 
light-gown ; “why, we shall have all the hoys in the village after ns 
will look like an owl in sunshine, and they well flock round y-ai 
ik‘o so rnayy hedge-sparrow's. ” 

“ I will get my clothes instantly,” said the worthy clergyman ; “ I 
vill get ready directly— I am really ashamed to keep yon w'aiting, 
ny deaf Mr— eh— eh — your name has this instant escaped me.” 

“ It is Touchwood, sir, at your service ; I do not believe you ever 
leard it before,” answered the traveller. 

“ True— right— no more 1 have— well, my good Mr Touchstone, 
vill you sit down an instant until wc see what w'c can do ? — strange 
slaves we make ouvsclves to these bodies of ours, Mr Touchstone — . 
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the clothing and tlie sustaining' of them costs ns much thought an<l 
leisure, which mi^^lit be better employed in caterings for the wants of 
our immortal spirits.” 

Mr Touchwood thoug*ht in his heart that never had Brahmin or 
Gymiiosophist less reason to reproach himself with excess in the in- 
dulgence of the table, or of the toilette, than the sage before liiin; 
but he assented to the doctrine, as he would have done to any minor 
heresy, rather than protract matters by farther discussing the j)oint 
at present. In a short time the minister was dressed in his Sunday’s 
suit, without any farther mistake than turning one of his black stock- 
ings inside out; and Mr Touchwood, happy as was Boswell when be 
carried off Dr Johnson in triusajdi t4) dine witli Straclian and John* 
Wilkes, had the pleasure of escorting him to the Cleikurn Inn. 

In the course of the afternoon they became more familiar, and 
the familiarity led to tlieni farming a considerable estimate of each 
other’s powers and acepurements. It is true, the traveller thought 
the student too pedantic, too much attached to systems, whicli, formed 
in solitude, ho was unwilling to renounce, even when contradicted 
by the voice and testimony of experience ; and, moreover, considered 
his litter iiialtention to the quality of what ho iite and dnink, as un- 
worthy of a rational, that is, of a cooking creature, or of a being 
who, as defined by Johnson, holds his dinner as the most important 
business of thc^ day. Cargill did not act up to this definition, and 
was, therefore, in the eyes of his new acquaintance, so far ignorant, 
aud uncivilised. AVhat then ? He was still a sensible, intelligent 
man, however ahstemions and bookish. 

Ou the other hand, the divine could not help regarding his new 
friend as something of an epicure or helly-god, nor could he observe 
in him cither the perfect education, or the polished hearing, which 
mark the gciitlciiiuii of rank, and of which, while he niingfed with 
She world, he had become a competent judge. Neither did it escape 
him, that in the catalogue of Mr Touchwood’s defects, occurred that 
of many travellers, a sliglit disposition to exag’g’crate his own per- 
sonal adventures, aud to prose concerning his own ex])loits. But 
then, liis acquaintance with Eastern manners, existing now in the 
same state in which they were found during tlie time of the Crusades, 
formed a living commentary ou the works of William of Tyre, Ilay^! 
murid of Saint Giles, the Moslem annals of Abulfanigi, aud otherj 
historians of the dark period, with which his studies were at present 
occupied. 

A friendship, a companionship at least, was therefore struck ui 
hastily betwixt these two originals; and to the astonishment of tin 
whole parisli of St, Ronaii’s, tfio minister thereof was seen once mort 
leagued and united with an individual of his specios, generally called 
among them the Cleikurn Nabob. Their intercourse sometimes 
consisted in long walks, wdiich they took in company, traversing, 
Jiowever, as Mmited a space of ground as if it had been actually roped 
III for their pedestrian exercise. Their parade was, according to 
circumstances, a low haugh at the nether cud of the ruiiious hamlet, 
or the ^planade in front of the old castle; and, in either case, the 
uirectloiigituao of their promenade never exceeded a hundred yardJ 
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•iS^omctimes, but rarely, the divine took share of Mr Touchwood’s 
meal, though less splendidly set forth than when he was first invited 
to ])artake of it ; for, like the unostentatious owner of the gold cup 
in Farneirs Hermit, 

still ho welcomed, but with less of cost.’ 

On these occasions the conversation was not of the regular ahd 
coinpacietl nature whieli passes betwixt men, as they are ordinarily 
termed, of this world. On tlic contrary, tlic one party was often think- 
ing of Salfuliii and Cceur do liion, when the other was haranguing on 
IJyder Ali and Sir Eyre Oootc. Still, lunvever, the one spoke and 
the other s(*enn‘d to listen ; and, perhaps, the lighter intercourse of 
' society, where amusement is the solt object, can scarcely rest on a 
Gafer and more secure basis. 

It was on one of the eveningS when the learned divine had taken 
his place at M r Touchwood’s social board, or rather at Mrs Oods’s, 
--for a cuji of excellent tea, the only luxury which Mr Cargill con- 
tinued to ])artakc of with some complacence, was the regale before 
them, — thfit a card was delivered to the Nabob. 

“Mr and Miss Mowbray sec company at Shaw.s-CasUe, on the 
twentieth current, at two o’clock — a dejethier — dresses in character 
admitted — A dramatic picturti.” — “ 8 ce eomi)a«y? the more fools 
they,” he eontiniK^d, by way of comment. “800 company?— choice 
phrases arc ever commendable— and this ])iece of pasteboard is to inti- 
mate tliat one may go and meet all the fools ol tlie parish, if they 
have a mind — in my time tliey asked the honour or the pleasure of a 
stranger's company. I suppose, by-and-by, wo shall have in this 
country the ceremonial of a Bcd(»uin's tent, where every ragged 
iladgi, with his green turban, comes in slap witlioiit leave asked, and 
has his black paw among the rice, with no other apology than Salam 
Alicum. — ‘Dresses in character — Dramatic picture — what new tom- 
foolery can that be? — but it docs not signify. — Doctor! J sfjy. Doc- 
tor ! — blit he is in the seventh heaven— 1 say. Mother Dods, you who 
know all the ne^vs— Is this the- feast that was put oft* until Miss 
Mowbray should be better?” 

“ Troth is it, Maister Touchwood — they are no in the way of giving 
twa entcrlainnjents in one season — no very wise to gie tine maybe — 
hut they ken best.” 

“Isqy, Doctor, Doctor! — Bless his five wits, ho is charging the 
Moslemah ,with stout King Tliehard— I say, Doctor, do you know 
anything of these M 0 wbrays ? ” 

“Nothing extremely pariicular,” answered Mr Cargill, after a 
pause; “it is an ordinary tale of greatness, which blazes in one 
century and is extinguished in the next. I think Camden says that 
Thomas Mow’hray, who Avas Grand-Marshal of England, succeeded 
to that high office, as Avell as to the Dukedom of Norfolk, as grand- 
son of Xloger Bigot, in 1301.” 

“Pshaw, man, you are back into the 14th century — I mean these 
Mowbrays of St Tlonaifs— now, don’t fall iisleep again until you 
have ansAvered my question— and don’t look so like a startled Imre- - 
1 am speaking no treason.” 
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"riio clcrg'yman flonmlorcd a Tnomont, as i-; UFaial willi n,n absent 
niiin who is i ccov('rii)g iljo train of Jils ideas or a soinuinnhidist wlieji 
lie is suddenly awakened, and then answered, still with lu‘sitation,- - 

Mowbray of fet Roiian’s?— ha— eh — 1 knoAv— that is—l didkiiov/ 
the family/^ 

i fere tliey arc ^roin.<:>’ to fifive a inasqnevado, a halpari^, private 
theatricals, 1 tliink, and what not,” handing him tlio card. 

I saw something' of this a fortni;^dit ago,” said Mr Cargill ; in* 
deed, 1 either had a ticket myself, or 1 saw such a one as that.” 

“Are you sure you did not attend the party, Doctor?” said the 
Nabob. 

“Who attend? I? you are jesting, Mr Touchwood.” 

“But are you (piite positive?” demanded Mr 'lV)Uchwood, Avho had 
observed, to his infinite amusement, that the learned and abstracted 
scholar was so conscious of his own peculiarities, as never to be very 
sure on any such subject. 

“Ikisilive!” lie repeated with embarrassment ; “iny memory is so 
wretched that I never like to be positive- -but lind 1 done anything 
so far out of my usual way I must have remembered it, one would 
tbink-~and — 1 am positive I was not there.” 

“ Neither could you, Doctor,” said the Nabob, laughing at llio pro- 
cess by wliicli his friend reasoned liiinsclf into confidence; “for it 
did not take place— it was adjourned, and ibis is the second invitaiioii 
— there will be one for yon, as yon had a caixi to the former.-'Cotne, 
J lector, you mu.st go— you and J will go together— I as an Imaum— 
I can say my Bismillah with any IJadgi of them all -You as a cardi- 
nal, or what you like Lest.” 

“Who, I? it is unbecoming my station, Mr Touchw'ood,” said the 
clergyman — “a folly altogi'ther ineon.si.stent with iny habits.” 

“ All the better— you shall change your habits.” 

“You had better gang up and see them, Mr Cargill,” said IMrs 
Pods ; “ for it’s nniybo the. biht sight yii may see of Miss IMowbray • 
they say she is to be married and oflT to England ane of tliae odd- 
come-shortlies, wi’ some of the gowks about the Waal dowm-by.” 

“ Married 1 ” said the clergyman ; “ it is impossible ! ” 

“But where’s the impossibility, Mr Cargill, wbeii ye see folk marry 
everyday, aud buckle them yoursell into the bargain !— Maybe ye 
think the piiir lassie has a bee in lier bannet ; but yc kcii yourseirif 
naebody but w'ise folk WTre to marry the warld wad be ill peoj)ied. 1. 
tliinkit’s the wise folk that keep single, like yoursell and me, ^r 
Cargill— Glide guide us!— are ye wool?— will yc taste a drap o’ 
something?” 

“Sniff at my ottar of roses,” said Mr Touchwood; “the scent 
would revive the dead— wdiy, wbnt in the devil’s name is the meaning* 
of this ? — you were quite well juf^) now.” ' 

“A sudden qualm,” said Mr Cargill, recovering himself, 
fasts^”^’ said Dame Dod.s, “this comes of your lang 

“Kiglit, dame,” subjoined Mr Touclnvood ; “and of breaking them 
with sonr^milk raid pease bannock — the least morsel of Christian food 
IS rejected by the stomach, just as a small gentleman refuses the visit * 
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of a crccliUble neighbour, lest he see the luikciluoss of the laiul — 
lia! hiir 

* "‘’And there is really a talk of Miss Mowbray of St Tlouaii’s being 
married ?” said the clergyman. 

“'JVoth is there,’ said the dame; ‘^its Trotting N(dly’a news; and 
though she likes a drappie, I dinna think she would invent a lee or 
carry aiic — at least to me, that am a gude customer.” 

“ TJiis must be looked to,” said Mr (Jargill, as if speaking to him- 
self. 

“Ill troth, and so it sliould,” said Dame Dods ; “it’s a sin and a 
slmmo if they should employ the tinkling cymbal they ca’ Chatterly, 
and sic a Presbyterian trumpet as yoursell in the land, Mr Cargill ; 
and if ye will take a fulc’s advice, j-'C winna let the multure be taen 
by your aiu mill, Mr Cargill.” 

“True, true, good Motlier Dods,” said the Nabob; “gloves and hat- 
bands are things to be looked after, and Mr Cargill Jiad better go 
down to this cursed fesiivily with me, in order to sec after his own 
interest.” 

“I inust speak with the young lady,” said the clergyman, still in a 
brown study. 

“ 1 light, right, my hoy of blacklottcr,” said the Nabob; “with me 
you sliall go, and we’ll bring them to submission to mother clmvcb, 
I warrant jou — Why, the idea of being cheated in such a waiy, would 
scare a >Sauton out of his trance. — What dress will you wear?” 

“ My ow'u, to ho sure,” said the divine, starting from his reverie. 

“ True, thou art right again — they may want to knit the knot on 
the spot, and who would be married by a parson in masquerade ? — 
Wc go to the eiitcrtainmeut thoiigh -it is a dune thing.” 

The clergyman assented, provided lie should receive an invitatieii ; 
and as that was found at the Manse, ho had no excuse for retracting, 
even if ho had sccnied to desire one. 


ClIAPTEll XVIIL 

fortune’s frolics. 

CouiT! We gonLlemcn, whoso carriages run on tlio four acos, are apt to have 

a wliccl out'ot' ordor. 

The Provol-cd Husband. i 

OiTR history must now look a little backwards ; and although it is 
rather foreign to.our natural style of composition, it must speak more 
in narrative and less in dialogue, rather telling what happened, than 
its effects upon the actors. Our promise, however, is only condi- 
tional, for we foresee temptations which may render it ditncult for 
us exactly to keep it. 

The arrival of the young Earl of Etherington at the salutiferous 
fountain of St Roiian’s had produced the strongest sensation, espe- 
“cially as it was joined with the singular accident of ^he attempt upon 
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liis lordship’s person, as he took a short cut throuft’h the woods upon, 
foot, at a distaucc from his equipa.«:e and ser rants. The §’allantr}[ 
with which he beat off the hi^^hwayman was only equal to his gener- 
osity ; for he declined making any researches after the poor devil, 
althouj^fh his lordship had received a severe wound in the scuflle. 

Of the “three black Graces” as they have been termed by one of 
the most pleasiii«‘ companions of our time, Law and Physic hastened 
to do homage to Lord Ktherington, represented by Mr Meiklewham 
and Dr Quackleben ; while Divinity, as favourable, though mor(‘ coy, 
in the ])erson of the Reverend Mr Simon Cliatterly, stood on tiptoe 
to offer any service in her power. 

For the honourable reason already assigned, liis lordshm, after 
tliauking Mr Meiklewham, ami niiding Hiat he migljt have different 
occasion for his services, declined Ids offer to nearcli out the delin- 
qnont by wlioin he had been woumhar; whiie to the care of tile Doc- 
tor he subjected tin; cure of a smari ilesh-wound in the arm, togxdlier 
with a sliglit scratch on llie temple: and so vt;i-y genteel Aviis his 
behaviour on the occasion, that the Doctor, in his anxiedy for his 
safety, enjoined him a month’s course of tlie v/aiers, if he would enjoy 
the comfort of a coinplcte and pendVet rccovei y. Nothing so frecjuent, 
he could assure his lordsliij), as the opening of cicatrised wounds; 
and the waters cd 8t Ronan’s spring being, according to Dr Qiiacldo- 
ben, a remedy for all the troubles wliich llesh is lieir to, (;(ndd 
not tail to equal those of llavege, in facilitating the discliarge of all 
splinters or extraneous mailer, Avliicji a bullet may chance to incor- 
])orate with tlie litnnan fra.me, to its great annoyance. For lie was 
wont to say, that altliough iie eotdd not declare the wal.'vs v/hich he 
jiati’oniscd to be an absolute ‘p((ii)}/u(//}a/’c<)k. yet he would, with word 
and pen, luaintaiu that they j)ossesseil the piincipal virliu's of the 
most celebrated medicinal springs in the known Avorld. In short, 
the love of Alplieus for Arciliusa was a mere jest, compared to tliat 
which the Doctor entertained for his ftivonritc foimlain. 

The nt;w and noble guest, uliose m rival so much illustrated those 
scenes of convalesconee and of gaiety, was not at (irst seen so much at 
the ordinary, and oilier places of j)ublic resort, as had been the ]io]>e 
of the worthy company assembled. 3 1 is health and liis wound proved 
an excuse; for making his visit.s to society few and far between. 

Rut, when lie did appear, his manucis and person 'weni infinitedy 
captivating; and oven the carnation-coloured silk handkerchief, 
which suspended his wounded arm, together with the ])alencss and 
languor wliich loss of blood had left on his handsome and opcm 
countenance, gave a grace Jp' the whole person, which many of tlie 
ladies dochived irrchistible. All cojitended for his notice, attracted 
at once by his affability, and piqm d by tlie calm jokI easy nonclial- 
auc(; with Vv’hich it seemed to he blended. The scheming and seltisli 
Mowbray, the coars^j|inded and brutal 8ir Idingo, accustomed to 
consider themsclvq^M® to be considered as the first men of the 
party, sunk into compirativc insignificance. Rut ehielly Lady l^ene- 
lope threw out the captivations (sf her wit and licr litx‘rature ; while 
Lady Binks, trusting to her natural charms, endea,voure(i e(]ually to 
attract his notice. The other nymplis of the Spaw held a. little back, 
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u])oii tile principle of that politeness which, at continental lmntin,i^ 
pai'tics, alibrds the first shot at a fine, piece of g-ame to the person (3* 
the highest ranlc present; hut the thought throbbed in many a fair 
bosom, iluit their ladyships might miss their aim, in spite of the ad- 
vaiihigcs thus allowed them, and that there might then be room for 
less exalted, but perhaps not less skillul, markswonien, to try their 
chance* 

lint while the Earl thus withdrew from jmblic society, it was 
necessary, at least natural, that he should choose some one with 
whom loshm c llie solitude of his own apartmenl- ; and Mowbray, 
superior in nink to the half-pay whisky-drinking Captain MacTurk 
- -m dash to inlerblossom, who w a, $ broken down, and turned twad- 
dler- and ill I act and sense to Sir ilingo Binks — easily iiiiiiueuvred 
himself into his lordsliip’vs nnft-e intimate society ; and internally 
thanking* the Imnest footpad, whose bullet had been tlie indirect 
means of secluding his intended victim from all society but bis own, 
h<i jrradually began to feel tlie way, and prove the strength of his 
.'iiilugonist, at llie various games of ;ikill and hazard which he intro- 
duced, apparently witli tJie sole purpose of relieving the tedium of a 
sick -chamber. 

JMelklew'ham, who felt, or «lToct(‘(l, the greatest possible interest 
ill Ids jiatroids success, and who watched every ojiportunity to iiKpiirc 
how ]li^) schemes advanced, received at first such favourable accounts 
as made Jiini grin from ear to car. rub bis bands, and chuckle forth 
sucli bursts of glei* as only the success of (vinmi>bant roguery could 
ba,ve t'xiorU'd from him. iMowliray looked grave, however, ‘and 
cbeckini hi. mirth. 

Tln‘fe was something in it after all,” be said, that be could not 
I'crfcclly understand. Etheringtoii, an used band -d— -d sliarji— up 
to everylliiiig, and yet he lo.^t his money like a baby.” 

” And what the matter how be lose.s il, so you win it lilce a man ?” 
said liis legal friend and adviser. 

W^liy, bang it, I cannot toll,” replied Mowbray — ‘Svere it not 
I bat 1 think be has scarce the imtnulonco to propose such a thing to 
succeed, curse me kit I should tliink be was coming the old Boldier 
over me, and keeping u]> bis game, — But no — be can scarce have 
the impudence to think of tliut.— l find, however, that be has done 
Wolverine — cleaned out poor Tom — ^tbougli Tom wrote to me the 
procise'coiilrary, yet the truth has since come out — AV'ell, I shall 
avenge him, for 1 see his lord.shi]) is to be had as well as other folks.” 

‘‘ Weel, Mr Mowliray,” said the lawyer, in a tone of alb^ctcd sym- 
pathy, “yo ken your own way.s best-k-but tlie beavens will bless a 
im»deride*mind. ,1 would not like to see you ruin this poor lad, 
that is to say, out and out.- -To lose some of the ready will 
do him no great harm, and maybe give him a lesson he may be the 
better of as long as he lives— but 1 wad not, as an honest man, wish 
you to go dee])er — you should spare the lad, Mr Mowbray.” 

Who spared vie, M(;iklewhani r” said Mowbray, with a look and 
tone of deep emphasis — ‘‘No, no— he must go through the mill — 
money and money’s worth. — llis seat is called Oakendale — think of 
Bud, Mick— OakeiidalcI Oh, name of thrice happy augury !— Speak 
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iiot> of tncrey, Mick -tlio f«quim4s of Oalicodak^ l>c dismoiiniof., 
and learn to go a-foot. — What mercy can the \vant1erin<>* lord ot' Troy 
expect among' tlie Greeks?— The Greeks! — I am a very Suliotc - the 
bravest of Greeks. 

* I think not of pity, I think no! of fear, 
lie neither laufst know who would serve tho Vizier.’ 

And necessity, Mick,” lie concluded, with a tone sometliing’ altered, 
necessity is as unrelenting' a leader as any Vizier or Ikiclia, whom 
Scanderbeg ever fought with, or Byron has sung.” 

Meiklewnam echoed his patron’s ejaculation with a sonnd betwixt 
a whine, a cliuckle, and a groan; the first being designed to express 
liis pretended pity for the destined victim ; the second his symnathy 
with Ids patron’s prospects of success ; and the tidrd ]>i‘ing a wliistle 
admonitory of the dangerous courses through Avhicli Ids olyect was 
to 1)0 pm'KSued. 

Suhote as he boasted himself, Mowbray had, soon after tin’s con- 
versation, some reason to admit that, 

“ AVhen (jlicek meets (Ireck, then conics the tug of war.” 

The light skirmishing betwixt the parties was ended, and the serious 
battle oommcuccd Avith some caiUioii on cither side ; each ’perhaps 
desirous of being master of Ids opponent’s system of tactics, before j 
exposing his oavu. Piquet, tho most beautiful game at Avldch a man 
can make sacrifice of his fortune, was one Avitli which Mowbray had, 
for his misfortune ])erhaps, been accounted, from an early age, a 
groat prolicient, and in Avhich the Earl of Ethcrington, with less 
experience, pi'oved no novice. They now played for such stakes as 
Mowbray’s state of fortune rendered considerable to 1dm, though his 
antagonist appeared not to regard the amount. And they jilayod 
Avith various success; for, though Mowbray at times I'eturiiod A\'illi 
a smile of confidence the iiKininiig looks of his friend Meiklewham, 
there were other occasions on which he seemed to eA'ade them, as it 
his own had a sad confession to make in reply. 

These alternations, thoug'h frequent, did not occupy, after all, many 
days ; for Mowbray, a friend of all hours, spent much of his time in 
Jiord J^lthcringtou’s apartment, and these few days Avcrc days of 
battle. In the mean time, as his lordship Avas now sufficiontly re- 
covered to join the party at 81iaws- Castle, and Miss Mowdiray’s 
health being announced as restored, that proposal Avas renewed, Avilh 
the addition of a dramatic entertainment, the nature of which avo 
shall afterwards have occasion to explain. Cards were avcAv issued 
to all those wlio had been formerly included in tint invitation, andj>f 
course to Mr Touch wood, ns formerly a resident at the Well, aTnl 
now ill the neighbourhood : it being previously agreed among tlic 
ladies, that a Nabob, though sometimes a dingy or damaged com- 
modity, was not to be raslily or imiiecossarily neglected. As to the 
parson, he had been asked, of course, as an old acquaintance of tlie 
^'Mowbray house, not to be left out when the friends of the family 
were invltii, ou a great scale ; but bis habits Averc Avell knowm, and 
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‘il/ was 110 inoro expected that lie would leave liis inaiiso on sucli an 
ocfasion, tlian tliatthe kirk should loosen itself from its fouiidntions. 

’ it was after these arrangements had been made that the Laird of 
St Jlonaii's suddenly entered Meiklewhain’s private apartment with 
looks ol* exultation. Tiie worthy scribe turned liis spectacled nose 
towards his patron, and holding in one hand the bunch of papers 
wliicli he had been just perusing, and in the other the tape with which 
lie was about to tie them up again, suspended that operation to await 
with open (\yes and ears the conimnnication of Mowbray. 

“ I have done him!” he said, exultingly, yet in a tone of voice 
lowered almost to a whisper ; “ eapoted his lordsliin for this bont — 
doubled my caiiital, Mick, and something more.— llush, don't inter- 
rupt mo — wo must think of Clara iio-w — she must share the sunshine, 
siiould it jiroYC hut a Idiiik before a storm. — You know, Mick, these 
two d — d women, Jiady Penel^iie and the Links, have settled that 
they will have somctliing like a on this occasion, a sort of 

theatrical exhibition, and that those wJio like it shall be dressed in 
<;haracter.-— 1 know their meaning — thej think Clara has no dress fit 
for such foolery, and so they hope to eclipse her ; Lady Fen, with her 
old-fashioned ill-set diamonds, and my Lady Links, with the new- 
fashioned finery which she swopt her character for. Lut Clara shan’t 

be borne down so, by ! I got that affeeted slut, Lady Binks’s 

maid, to toll me what her mistress had set her miud on, and she is to 
wear a Crecian liahit, forsooth, like one of Will Allan’s Eastern siib- 
jects. .lUit here’s tlie ruh — there is only one shawl for sale in Edin- 
hurgh that is worth showing off in, and that is at the Gallery of 
Fasliioii. Now, Mi<!k, my friend, that sliawl must be had for Clara, 
with the other trankums of muslin, and laee, and so forth, which you 
will find marked in the paper there.— Send instantly and secure it; 
for, as Lady Links writes by to-morrow’s post, your order can go by 
to-night’s mail — There is a note for ^'100. 

IVorn a mechanical habit of never refusing anything, Meiklewhain 
readily took the note, but having looked at it through liis spectacles; 
he continued to hold it in his liand as he remonstrated with his iiatron, 
— This is a’ very kindly meant, St Ilonan’s — very kindly meant ; 
and 1 wad be the last to say that Miss Clara does not merit respect 
and kindness at your hand ; but 1 doubt mickle if she wad care a 
bodlc for lhae br.aw things. Ye ken yoursell, she seldom alters her 
fashions. Od, she thinks her riding habit dress cncugh for ouy 
conipaiiy ; and if you were ganging by good looks, so it is — if she had 
a thought inair colour, poor dear.” 

Well, well,” said Mowbi’ay, impatiently, ‘4et me alone to recon- 
cile a woman and a fine dress.” 

“ To ITe sure, ye ken best,” said tlie writer ; but, after a’, now, 
wad it no be better to lay by this hundred pound in Tam Turnpenny’s, 
ill case the young lady should want it afterhand, just for a sair foot? ” 

“ You are a fool, Mick ; what signifies healing a .sore foot, when 
tberc will be a broken heart in the case ? — No, no — get the things as 
1 desire you— vve will blaze them down for one day at least ; peniaps 
it- will be the hegimiing of a proper dash.” 

‘‘ Wcel, wceljT wish it may be so,” answered Mciklewham; *‘but 
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tills young" Earl~ liac yo found the weak point ?™-Can yo {jefc a de-** 
cerniturc against him. witli expenses? — tliaf is the question. ’ 

I wish [ could answer it.” said Mowhray, tliouglitfull.v. — Ooit- 
foundthe fellow- he is a cut ahoye me in rank and in^ society too — 
belongs to the great clubs, and is in witli tlie Superlatives and luac- 
cessillles, and a.ll Ihat sort of folk. My training lies heim a peg lower 
—hut, hang it, there are better dogs bred in the kennel than in the 
parlour. I am up to him, I think— at lea^t I will soon know, Miek, 
wlielher I am or no, and that is always one comfort. Never mind- 
do you execute my commission, and take care you name noiumics— 
I must sa.ve my little Abigail’s reputation.” 

They parted. Meiklewham to exeenbi his patron's commission— his 
patron to bring to the tost tho.«e ho]>es, the uncertainty of which he 
could not disguise from liis own *;ngaeity. 

Trusting to the cont imumce of lilstrun of luck, Mowbray resolved 
to bring alfairs to a crisis that sanu' evening. Everything seeim'd in 
tiie outset to favour his purpose. They had dined logetlier in Lord 
Etherington’s apartments— his .state of health iiiteriV'red with the 
circulation of ilu^ liottlo, and a drizydy antnumal evening rendered 
walking disagreeable, even had tlu^y gone no fartln r than the ])rivate^ 
stable where Lord Ktberington’s horses were kept, under the cav(i of 
a groom of su]><wior skill. Cards were naturally, almost necessarily, 
resorted to, as tlie only allovnalive for lu'li>ing away the evening, 
and pitpaet was, as formerly, ebosen for the game. 

Lord Etheringto]) H(‘einod at first indo]('iitly careless and indiflerent 
about his play, sutrering udvautagxM to escapt^ Iiim, of which, iu a 
more attentive state of mind, he^ could not have failed to avail him- 
self. Mowbray upraidc'd him with liis inattoutiou, and proposed a 
deeper stake, in order to interest him. 'Phe young nobleman com- 
plied ; and in tlie course of a few bauds the gamesters liocaiiio both 
deeply engaged in watching and ju’ofiting hy the change's ('f fortune. 
These were so iiiauy^ so varied, and so mnixpeeti'd, that tin' very 
souls of the players seemed a.t length centred iu tlie event of the 
struggle; and, by dint of doubling slakes, the aceiimujated sum of a 
thousand pounds and upwards, upon each side, came t(^ l)e staked in 
the issue of the game.— So large a risk ineliulcal all those funds 
wliicli Mowbray cormrianded by his sister’s kindness, and nearly all 
his previous winnings, so to lum the alternative was victory or ruin. 
He could not liide his agitation, however desirous to do so, lie drank 
wine to supply himself with courage— In^ drank water to cool his 
agitation ; and at length bent himself to play with as much care and 
attention a.s he felt himself euahled to command. 

In the first jjart of the game their luck appeared tolerably equal, 
and the play of both hefilting gamesters who had dared to place sueli 
a sum on the cast. But, as it drew towards a conclusion, fortune 
altogether deserted him who stood most in need of Iku* lavonr, and 
Mowbray, with silent despair, saw his fate depend on a single trick, 
and that with every odds against him, for Lord EtUcrington was 
elder hand. But how can fortune’s favour secure .ayy one who is 
not time to himself? — By an infraction of the laws of the game, which 
could only |iaye been expected from the veriest bungler that over 
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.touched a card, liord Ethei'ing’lon called a i)oiut without showiii^j it, 
and, by tho ordinary rule, Mowbray was entitled to count liis own — 
and in the course of that and the next hand, g'aincd the paine and 
swept the stakes. Lord Etlicrinjifton showed cha<?rin and dis)deasiirc, 
and seemed to think that the rig’oiir of the g‘ame had been more in- 
sisted upon than ii\ courtesy it ou^ht to Jiave been, when men were 
playing" for so small a stake. Mowbray did not understand t liis logic. 
A thousand pounds, lie said, ^verc in his eyes no mU-shells ; the rules 
of piquet Avere insisted on by all but boys and Avoineii ; and for his 
part, lie had rather not ]>lay at all lliau not play the gjime. 

“ So it would seem, my dear Mowbray,” said the J'^tirl : “ for on my 
soul, I never saw so disconsolate a visage as thine during lliat unlucky 
game- it withdrew all my ati(intion from my hand ; and I may safely 
say, your rueful countenance Ijas stood me in a thousand pounds. If 
I could transfer thy long visage to canvass, I should have both my 
revenge and my money ; for a correct rescmhlance would he wortli 
not a penny less Ilian the original has cost me.” 

‘‘ You are welcome to your jest, my lord,” said Mowbray, ^*it has 
been well paid fer ; and 1 will serve you in t(‘n thoiisfind at the same 
rale. What say you ? ” he proceeded, taking up and sliiiiniiig the 
cards, will you do yourself more justice in another game?- Re- 
vengo, they say, is sweet.” 

“ I have no aiipel/do for it this evening',” said the Earl, gravely; 
“ if 1 had, Mowbray, you might come liy the w'orsc. 1 do not aln)a>j>> 
call a ])(>int without showing it.” 

‘‘ Your Ittrdshi]) is out of linmour with yourself for a blunder that 
might liappen to any man— it was as much niy good luck as a good 
hand would have been, and so Lorinne he praised.” 

“ But what if wilh this Fortune had nought to do ? ” replied liord 
Etherington. “ Whsit if, sitting down with an honest folUov and a 
friend like yourself, Mowbray, a niau should rather choose to lose his 
own money, which he could alVord, tlian t o win what it might distress 
his friend to .part wilh ? ” 

“Supposing a case so far out. of suppo.sition, my lord,” answered 
Mowbray, who felt the (iuestion ticklish — “ for, wit h submission, the 
allegation is easily made, and is totally iiieapable of proof— 1 should 
say, no one had a right to think for me iu such a particular, or to 
»up])osc that 1 played fora liigher stake than was convenient.” 

“ And thus your fi iend, iioor devil,” replied Lord Etherington, 
‘^would lose liismoiiey, and run the risk of a quarrel into the hoot! — We 
will try it anoUievway — Suppose this good-humoured and simple-mind- 
ed gamester hud a favour the deepest imjiort to ask of his friend, 
artd judged it better to prefer his request to a winner than to a loser? ” 

“ If this applies to me, niy lord,” replied Mowbray, it h necessary 
T should learn how 1 can oblige your lordship.” 

“ That is a word soon spoken, but so difficult to he recalled, that. J 
am almost tempted to pause— but yet it must be said — ^Mowbray, you 
have a sister.” 

Mowbray staJTted.— “ I have indeed a sister, my lord ; but I can 
conceive no case inwliicli her name can enter with propriety into ouv 
present discussion.” 
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Ag'n.in in the menaciiiff mood!” said Lord Ethcriii^ioii, m hifs 
former tone; “ now here is a pretty fellow-- lie would first cut luyr 
throat for liavin^ won a thousand pounds from me, and then for 
olYering to make his sister a countess ! ” . 

A countess, my lord?” said Mowbray; you are but jesting — 
you have never even seen Clara JMowbray.” 

‘‘ Perhaps not-~but what then ? — 1 may have soon her picture, as 
Puff says in the Critic, or fallen in love with her from rumour — or, 
to save farther .supposition, aslseethcy render you impatient, l inay 
be satisfied with Ivnowing’ that she is a beautiful and accomplished 
young lady, with a large fortune.” 

“What fortune do you mean, my lord?’’ said Mowbray, recollect* 
ing with alarm some claims, which, according to Meiklc wham's view 
of the subject, his sister might form upon his property. -“What 
estate?— there is nothing belongs to our family save these hindi^of 
St Honan’s, or what is left of them; and of these I am, my lord,\n 
undoubted heir of entail in po.ssession.” 

“Be it so,” .said the Karl, “for I have no claim on your mountain 
realms here, Avliich are, doubtless, 

‘ renown *(1 of old 

For kniylits, and squires, jind burous bold ;* 

my views respect a much richer, tboiigh less romantic domain— a 
large manor, hight Nettlcwood. House, old, hut standing in the 
midst of such glorious oaks— three thousand acres of lands, arable, 
pasture, and woodland, exclusive of the two closes, occupied by Widow 
Hodge and Goodman Trampclod— manorial rights— mines and min- 
erals— and the devil knows how many good things beside, all lying in 
the vale of Bever.” 

“And what has my sister to do Muth all this?” asked Mowbray, in 
great surprise. 

“Nothing ; but that it belongs to her when she becomes Countess 
of Etlicringtoii.” 

“ It is, then, your lordship’s property already ?” 

“No, by Jove ! nor can it, unless your sister honours me with her 
approbation of my suit,” replied the J^arl. 

“ This is a sorer puzzle than one of Lady Penelope’s charades, my 
lord,” said Mr Mowbray ; “ I must call in the assistance of the Bev- 
creiul Mr Chattcrly.” ^ 

“You shall not need,” said Lord Etherington ; “I will give you 
the key, hut listen to me with patience. — You know that we nobles 
of England, less jealous of our sixteen quarters than those on the 
Continent, do not take scorn to line our decoyed ermines with a little 
cloth of gold fropi the city ; and my grandfather as lucky enough 
to get a wealthy wife, with a halting pedigree,— rather a singular 
circumstance, considering that her fatlicr was a countryman of yours. 
She had a brother, however, still more wealthy than herself, and who 
greased his fortune by continuing to carry on the trade which had 
first enriched his family. A t length he summed up his boolys, washed 
Ins hands of commerce, and retired to Nettlcwood, to become a gen- 
tleman 5 and here m^ much respected grand-uncle was seized with 



'ST ronan’s avell. 


153 


llic ra,^o of maliin"' liimself a man of consequence, lie tried Avliat 
•inarryiijjLj' a woman of family Avouid do; but lie soon found that Avhat- 
cver advanta-g-e his family might detke from his doing so, his own 
condition AA'as but little illustrated, lie next resolved to become a 
man of family himself, llis father had left Scotland Avhen very 
young, and bore, 1 blush lo say, the A'ulgar name of Scrt>g'ie. This 
hapless dissyllable my uncle carried in person to the herald office in 
Scotland; but neither Lyon, nor Marchmont, nor Islay, nor Snadoun, 
neither herald nor 2 )ursuivant, Avould ])atronisc Sciogie.— Scrogie ! — 
there could nothing be made out of it— so that my worthy relative 
had recourse to the surer side of the house, ainl began to found his 
dignity on his mother’s name of Mowbray. In this he Avas much 
more successful, and I believe some sly fellow stole for him a slip 
from your own family tree, Mr Mowbray of 8t Ronaii’s, Avhich, 1 
daresay, you have never jnissed. At any rat(‘, for his argent and oi\ 
he got a handsome ])iece of parchment, blazoned with a white lion 
for Mowbra^y, to be borne quarterly', with three stunted or scrog- 
bushes for fcJcrogne, a,nd became tliencefqrth Mr 8crogie Mowbray, 
01 rather, as he subscribed himself, Reginald (his former Christian 
name was Itonald) S. Mowbray, lie had a sou who most iindutifully 
laughed at all this, refused the honours of the high name of Moav- 
bray, and insisted on retaining his father’s original appellative of 
Scrogie, to the great annoyance of his said father’s cars, and damage 
of his temper.'’^ 

“ Why, faith, betAvixt the two,” said MoAvbray, “I own I should 
haA'e preferred my own name, and I think the old gentleman’s taste 
rather better than the young one’s.” 

“True; but both wilful, absurd originals, with a happy obstinacy 
of temper, whether derived from Mo\\;bray or 8crogie I know not, 
but winch led them so*oftcu into opposition, thsit the bllended father, 
Reginald S. Mowbray, turned his recusant son, 8crogie, fairly out of 
doors ; and the fellow Avonld haA'e paid for his plebeian spirit Avitli a 
vengeance, had he not found refuge AAdlh a surviving partner of the 
original 8crogie of all, who still carried on the lucrative branch of 
traflic by which the family had been first enriched. I mention these 
])articulars to account, in so far as I can, for the singular predica- 
ment ill Avhieh J now lind myself ])hiced.” 

“Proceed, my lord,” said Mr Mowbray; “there is no denying the 
singuhirily of your story, and 1 ])rcsunic you arc quite serious in giv- 
ing' rne such an extraordinary detail.” 

“Entirely so, upon my lionour— and a most serious matter it is, 
you Avill presently lind. When ray AA'orthy uncle, Mr S. Mowbray 
(for I wHl not call him Scrogie, ca’’cii in the grave), paid his debts to 
nature, every body coucliidccl ho Avould be found to have disinherited 
bis son, the unfiliiil Scrogie, and so far everybody was right ; but it 
Avas also generally believed that he w^ould settle the estate on my 
father. Lord Etherington, tlie son of his sister, and therein every one 
was AVTong. For my excellent grand-uncle had pondered with hini- 
sijir, that flie favoured name of Mowbray would take no advantage, 
and attain no additional clcA'ation, if his estate of Nettlewood (other- 
wise called Mowbray Park) should descend to our family Avithout any 
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condition ; and with the assiataiicc of a sliarp attorney, he settled jfc 
on me, then a schoolboy, on condition that/ T should, before attaining' 
tile ag’e of twenty-fiTe complete, take unto myself in holy wcdhick a 
yonii.^ lady of g*ood fiirao, of the name of Mowbray, and, by [iretcr- 
encej'of the hoiiHO of St Honan’s, should a damsel of that house exist. 

• — ^Now niY riddle is road.” , 

“ A lul a very (?xtraordinfiry one it is,” replied Mowbray, though if ally. 

“ (kmfesH tlie truth,” said’Lord Ethcriiigtou, laying: his band on his 
shoulder ; “ you think the story wilhbear a £crain of a scruiilc of doubt, 
if not a whole scruple itself?” 

'“At leash my lord,” answered Mowbray, “your lordshi]) Avill allow 
that, beino’ Miss Mowbray’s only near relation, and solo ^^-inirdian. I 
may, without offence, pause upon a suit for her hand, made iiiulcr 
such odd circumstances.” 

“If you have the least doubt cither respecting;’ my rank or fortune, 
1 can strive, of course, the most satisfactory references,” said the hlarl 
of Krherino^ton. 

“ 'riiat 1 can easily believe, my lord,” said Mowbray *, nor do I in 
the least fear deception, where delecthu^ would be so easy. Your 
lovdslup’s proceeding's towards ?'.ie, too” (with a conscious g:hmce at 
tlio bills be slill licld in his hand), “have. 1 admit, been such as to 
iutimate some siicdi deep cause of interest as you have been phrased 
to state. But it seems strange that your lordship should have per- 
mitted years to g'lidc away, without so mncli as inquiring’ after tlif‘ 
young* lady, w])o, I hc1i<‘vo, is the only person qualified, as your 
fifraiid-uncle’s will require <, with whom you (?an form an alliance. 
It appears to me, that long* before now, this matter ought to have 
been investigated; and that, even now, it would have been more 
natural and more decorous to liave at least seen my sister before pro- 
posing for her band.” 

“On the first point, my dear Mowbray,” said Imrd Klberington, 
“I am free to own to you’tbat, without meaning your sister the least 
affront, I would have got rid of this clause if [ could; for every man 
w’oiild fain choose a wife for himself, and I feel no Imrry to marry at 
all. But the rogue-lawyers, after taking fce-\. and keeping me in 
hand for years, liavoi at length roundly told me the clause must he 
complied with, or Nettlewood must iiave another master. So 1 
thought it best to come dowm here in person in order to address the 
fair lady; but as accident lias bitberto pnwented my seeing lier, and 
as I found in her bnitber a man who understands the ’world, I hope 
you will not think the worse of me tliat I have endeavoured in the 
outset to make you my friend, ’rriith is, I shall be tw^enty-five iu the 
course of a inonth'; aiid without your favour, and the oppertunities 
which only ybii can aftord me, that seems a short' time to woo and 
win a lady of Miss Mowbray's merit.” 

“And Vhat is the alternative if you do not form this pi’oposcd 
alliance, my lord?” said Mowbray. 

“The bequest of my grand-uncle lapses,” said ihc Earl, “and fair 
Nettlewood, with its old bouse, and older oaks, manoriiil rights, Ilodge, 
TramjteW, and all, devolves on a certain cousiu-gcr'nan of mine, 
whom JfP^ven of bis mercy confound ! ” 
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“You havo left yourself littlo time to prevent sucli an event, iny 
'lord,” said Mowbray; “but tbing^s bciii^?* as I now see tlicni, you shall 
'have what interest 1 can fifive you in the affair. — Wo must stand, 
however, on more equal terms, liiy lord. — I will condescend so far as 
to allow it would have been inconvenient for me at this moment to 
have lost tbat «rame, but 1 cannot in tlui circumstances think of acting’ 
as if 1 liad fairly won it. We must draw slakes, my lf>rd.’' 

“ Not a word of that, if yon really mean iiu; kindly, my dear Mow- 
bray. The hlunder was a real one, for 1 was indeed thinking'’, as you 
may suj)p<)se, on oilier thing’s than tlic showii\i>’ my j)oint.--All was 
fairly lost and won.— -I Impe I shall have opportunities of otferinp: 
real services, which may perhaps give mo some right to your i)artial 
regal'd- at [irescnt we are on "(xpial footing on all' sidos--per- 
fectly so.” 

“If your lordsliij) thinks sA,” said Mowhray,— and then passing 
rapidly to what he felt he could say with more confidence, — “Jndecd, 
at any rate, no jiersonal ohli^alion to myself could prevent my doing 
my full duty as guardian to my sister.” 

“ Unquestionably, 1 desire nothing else,” reidied tlic Earl of Ether- 
ington. 

“ I must tliercroro undersfand that your lordship is (piitc serious 
in your proposal; and tbat it is not to be withdrawn, even if ujion 
acipiaiutancc with Miss Mowbray, you should no(< ])erliaps think lior 
so deserving of your lordship’s attentions as report may liavc spoken 
her.” 

“Mr Mowbray,” replied tlie Earl, “ Ibe freaty between }ou and mcj 
shall be as defniite as if 1 were a so\eroign i)rinc(‘, dcniaudiug in 
marriage, the sister of a neighbouring nionarcli, whom, according to 
royal (iticpiette, he noitlier has semi nor could sec. I have been quite 
frank with you, and I have stat's-d to ,vmtliat my prosejit niotivos for 
entering upon negotiation are not personal, hut lerritorial; when 1 
know’ Miss Mowliray, I have no doubt tliey wall he otherwise. I have 
heard she is beautiful.” 

“Something of the iialcst, my lord,” answ'ered Mowbray. 

“A fine <;om])h!xiou is the lirst attraclioii which is lost in the world 
of fashion, and tbat which it is easiest to ivplace.” 

“Dispositions, my lord, may diticr,” said Mowbray, “without faults 
on either side. I presume your lordship has inquired into my sis- 
ter’s. 8he is amiable, accomplislicd, sensible, snid bigb-spifilod; 
but yet—” 

“ 1 iiuderstand you, Mr Atowbi-ay, and will spare you the pain of 
speaking out. I have beard Miss Mowbray is in some respects — 
particular; to use a broader word — a little whimsical N^o matter. 
She wilf have tqe less to Icaim when she becomes a countess, and a 
W’oman of fashion.” 

“ Arc you serious, my lord?” said Mowbray. 

“1 mu— and 1 will sneak my mind still more plainly. 1 have a 
good temper, and cxcejlcnt spirits, and can endure a good deal of 
singulai'ity in those I live with. 1 have no doubt your sister and I 
will live hapj)^ togctlier—liuiin case it .should prove olherwise, ar- 
rangomeuts ifmy be miuic previously, which 'will ^'nable us in certain 
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circiirastaijccs to live liappily apart. My own cslafc is lar^;c, aud^ 
Kettlcwood will bear dividing.” 

‘‘ Nay, then,” said Mowbray, “ I liave little more to say— nothing 
indeed remains for inquiry, so far as your lordship is concerned. 
But my sister must have free liberty of choice— so far as I am con- 
cerned, your lordship’s suit has my interest.” 

And I trust wc may consider it as a done thing ?” 

“ With Clara’s approbation — certainly,” answered Mowbray. 

T trust tliere is no chance of personal rcpiigiiancc on the young 
lady’s part?” said the young peer. 

“ I antieiiiato nothing of the kind, my lord,” answered Mowbray, 
“ as 1 presume there is no reason for any ; but young ladies will bo 
capricious, and if Clara, after 1 have done and said all that a hi’olher 
ought to do, slioiild remain repugnant, there is a point in the exer- 
tion of my influence which it would be cruelty to pass.” 

The Karl of Bthcrington walked a turn t’liroiigh tlic a])arlment, 
then paused, and said, in a grave and doubt fnl tone, “ In the moaii- 
vvhile, I am hound, and the young lady is free, JMowhray. Is this 
quite fair ? ” 

It is wliat happens in every case, my lord, where a genii cniau 
proposes for a lady,” answered Mowbray; ‘’he must remain, of 
course, hound by his offer, until, within a reasonable time, it is ac- 
cepted or rejected. 1 1 is not my fault that your lordship has declared 
your wislies to me, before ascertaining Clara’s inclination. But while 
as yet the niiitter is between ourselves — I make you welcome to draw 
back if you think proper. Clara Mowbray uceds not push for a catch- 
match.” 

^ “ Nor do I desire,” said the young nobleman, “any time to recon- 
sider the resolution wliicli 1 have confided to yon. 1 am not in the 
least fearful Uiat 1 shall change ray mind on seeing your sister, and 
I am ready to siaucl by the i)roposal whicli 1 liave made to you.— If, 
liowevcr, you feel so extremely delicately on my account,” he con- 
tinued, “ 1 can .see and even converse with Miss Mowliray at this fete 
of yours, without the necessity (»f being at all presented to lier •"The 
cliaracter which I have assumed in a umnner obliges me to v/car a 
mask.” 

“ Certainly,” said the Laird of St Honan’s, “ and I am glad, for 
both our sakes, }oiir lordship thinks of taking a little law upon this 
occasion.” 

“ I shall profit nothing by it,” said the Karl; “ my doom is fixed 
before 1 start— but if tins mode 5f managing the matter will save 
your conscience, 1 have no obioction to it— it cannot consume much 
time, which is what I have to look to.” 

'fliey then shook hands ami jiarted, without any Jarthcr clisQoursc 
which could interest the reader. 

IMowbray was glad to find himself alone, in order to think over 
what had iiappencd, and. to ascertain the state of his own mind, 
whicMt present was puzzling even to himself. He could not but 
greater advantages of every kind might accrue to 
hims^0|;lim<^his family from the alliance of the wcalrby yoxing Earl, 
than cotvld iiave been derived from any sliare of his s^>oils which he 
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jind i)roposoil (o by superior a(ltlrc.ss in l>lny, or g’roator sbill on 
, 1 ]jo turf. Jbifc Ill's pride was Jiiirt wlien lie recollected tliat he hud 
placed himself entirely in Lord Ethoi'ing’ton’s power ; and the escape 
from absolute ruin which lie Jiad made, solely by the sniferanco of his 
oiiponent, had nothing in it consolatory to his wounded feeling's. lie 
was lowered in his own eyes, when he recollected how completely the 
proposed victim of his ingenuity had seen throug*h his scliemes, and 
only abstained from baftling* them entirely, because to do so suited 
best with his owiu There was a shade of sii.spicion, too, which he 
could not entirely eradicate from his mind. — 'What occasion hiid tliis 
young' nobleman to preface, by the voluntary loss of a brace of tliQU- 
sands, a proposal which must have been acceptable in itself, without 
any such sacrifice ? And why shouW he, after all, have been so cag’er 
to secure his accession to tlie^)roposed alliance, belbre he had ever 
seen tlic lady wlio wa.s the object of it ? However Imrricd for time, 
be might have waiknl the event at least of the cnterlaininont at 
Sliaws'Castle, at which Clara was necessarily obliged to make her 
ajipcarance. — Yet such conduct, however unusual, was ecpially incon- 
sistent with any sinister intentions ; since the sacrifice of a larg'c sum 
of inoiu*y, and the declaration of his views upon a portionless young’ 
lady of family, could scarciely be the preface to any unftiir jiracticc. 
8 o that, upon the whole, Mowbray settled, that what was uneoimnon 
in the EaiTs conduct lirose from tlic hasty and eager di.sposition of a 
rich young’ Englishman, to whom money is of little conscf|ucnce, and 
who is too headlong* in pursuit of the favourite idan of the moment, 
to proceed in the most rational or most ordinary manner. If, how- 
ever, there should prove anything farther in the matter than he 
could at present discover, Mowbray promised liirasolf that the ntmo.st 
einniraspection on his part could not fail to diseovcT it, and that iiv 
full time to prevent any ill consequences fij his si'^tcr or liirnsclf. 

Immersed in such cogitations, he avoided the inquisitive presence 
of Mr Meiklewham, who, as usual, luxd been watcliing for him to learn 
how matters were going on ; and although it was now late, he 
mounted his horse, and rode liastily to Shaws-Castle. On the xvay 
lie deliberated with himself whether to mention to his sister the appli- 
cation which liad been made to him, in order to prepare her to re- 
ceive the young Earl as a suitor, favoured witli her brother’s appro- 
bation. Hut 110, no, no E’ such was the result of his contenqdation. 
‘‘ She might take it into her head that his thoughts were bent less 
U])on having her for a Countess, tbnn on obtaining possession of Ids 
grand-uncle’s estate. We must keep qideV’ concluded be, until her 
personal appearance and accoTn])lishinents may appear at least to 
have soyie inflnenee upon bis choice. We must say notliing till this 
blessed ciitertaiiyiieiit has been given and received.’' 
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CllAPTKK XIX. 

A LETTEIl. 

“ lliis ho 80 long hold out with mo untired. 

And stops he now for breath 'i — Well — Be it so.” 

llic/utrd 2JL 

Mowbuay liad no sooner left the Kjud’s ajijirinieiiL Ihan the latter 
commenced an epistle to a friend a.nd associate, wliicli wo lay before 
the reiider, as best calculated to illustrate the views «aiid motives of 

the writer. It was addressed to Captain Jelv\l, of the re^ciment' 

of Guards, at the Greeu Drag'on, llarrowg’ate, and was of the folio w- 
iIlgleuor;■” 

“ Dear IlAiuty, 

I have expocied you Inu’c these ten days past, anxiously as ever 
man was looked for; and have now to charge your absence as high 
trea.son to your sworn allegiance. Surely you do not presume, like 
one of Napoleon’s iicw-uuKie monarc'iis, to gruuihle for iudtjjicmhmce, 
as if your greatness were of your own making, or as if I had picked 
you out of the wlioi(;of fSt James’s coflee-lioiise to hold my backhand, 
tor your sake, tbrsoolli, noi/ for my own r Whcrelbi*e, lay aside all 
your own projicr business, he it tlie pursuit of dowagers, or the 
plucking of pig(‘ons, iind instantly repair to this ]>lac(S whore £ may 
speedily want your assistance. — i/oy want il, said 1? WJiy, most 
negligent of friends and allies, 1 h<ny wanted it already, and that 
wlieii it might have done me yeoman’s service. Know tliat I have 
had an atlair since 1 came liiLlier— have got Imrt myself, and have 
nearly shot my friend ; and if I had 1 might have been lianged for it, 
for want of llarry Jelivl to hear witne.'-’-s in luy favour. 1 was so far 
on iny road to this nhice, when, not choosing, for certain reasoiis, to 
pass through the old village, I struck by a footpath into the woods 
which separate it from the new Spaw, leaving my carriage and people 
to g*o the carriage-way. I had not walked half a 'mile when 1 heard 
the footstejis of some one behind, and, looking round, wliat should 1 
behold but the face iu the world which 1 most coi-diully hale and 
abhor — Imeaii that which .stands on the shoulders of my rigl it trusty 
and W’^ell-holoved cousin and counsellor, Saint Francis, lie seemecl 
as much confounded as 1 was at our unexpected irieeting : and it was 
a mimitc ere ho found bi'eath to demand vvliat Idid in Scotland, con- 
trary to my }>romise, as lie wa.s pleased to express ' it. I retaliated, 
and charged him wilh being here, in contradiction to his. He justi- 
lietl, and said he had only come down upon tJie express information 
tliat 1 was upon my road to St Ronan’s. Now, Harry, how the devil 
||liOul%ke have known this liadst thou been quite faithful ? for 1 am 
sure car but thine own did I breathe a whisper i,F my purpose. 
— Next,'’s||^ the insolent assumption of superiority, wl'kih he founds 
^ou what he calls the rectitude of his purpose, he ])ropor O(l we should 
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1)oth witlidraw from a neighbourhood into which we could bring' 
nothing' but wretchedness.— -I have told you how difficult it is to cope 
with tlie calm and resolute maimer that the devil g'ifts him wdth on 
fiuch occasions ; but I was determined he should not carry the day 
i this time. I saw no chance for it, however, but to jmt myself into a 
towering’ passion, wliicli, thank Heaven, I can always do on short 
notice. I charged him with Inwing* imposed formerly on my youth, 
and made; himself judge of my rights; aiidl accompanied my defi- 
ance with the strongest terins of irony and eoiitemih, as well as with 
demand of instant satisfaction, lliail my travelling pistols with me 
(et pour ca/HSf),^ and, to my surprise, my gentleman was equally pro- 
vided. For lair play's sake, 1 made.iiim take one of my pi,stols — 
?nf|*ht IvuchenritliiTs- -a brace of hails in each, but that circumstamte 
I forgot. I would fain liav(‘ argni'd the matter a little longer; hut 1 
thought at the time, and think still, that the best arguments which 
he and 1 can exchange, must come from the ])()iut of the sword, or 
the miizde of the pistol. — We fircal nearly tog<dher, and I think both 
dropped — I am sure I did, but rcccivercd in a minute, with a damaged 
arm ami a scratch on the tenqde — it was the last which slumicd me — 
so much for double- loaded pistols. IVIy fric‘nd w as invisible, and I had 
nothing for it hut to walk to the Spaw, ])leeding all the Avay like a 
calf, aiid tell a raw-liead-and-hluody bone story about a footpad, 
which, hut for my earldom, and my gory locks, no living soul 'would 
'|Iiave believed. 

“ Shortly iiftci', vdien I had been iii.stalled in a sick room, J Iiml 
the mortification to learn, that my own irnpidionce had brought all 
thir. mischict upon me, at a momc'iit 'when 1 had every chance of 
getting rid of my friend without trouble, had I hut let him go on Ida 
own errand ; foi* it seems he had an a-ppointment tba,t morning with 
a booby Ihuonet, who is said to bo ahiulcd-sliitcr, aiid would perhaps 
have rid me of Wainthh aiicib without any trouble or risk on my part. 
MoantiuK! his non-appearance at this nmdezvoiis has placed Master 
Francis ’’fyirel, as he chooses to call liimself, in the worst odour 
possible witli llie gentry at the »Spring, who have denounced him as 
n, coward and no genlloman. — What to think of the business myself 
ii know not; and I much want your assistance to see what can have 
become of this fellow, who, like a spectre of ill omen, has so often • 
tiiwarted and hailled my best plans. My own coulinemeiit renders 
’m* in!icwvc\ though my wound is fast healing. Dead he cannot be ; 
hr had ho been morfally wounded, wc shonld have heard of him sorne- 
A'liore or otlier— he could not have vanished from the earth like a 
addde of the elemc'iils. Well and sound he cannot he ; for, hesid^' 
-hjiL I am sfiiro 1 saw him stuggewand drop, firing his pistol as ho fel 
j know him well enough lo swear, that had he not been severely 
fVoimded, he would ha\e first pestered me with his accursed presence 
ind assistance, and then walked forward witli his usual composure to 
.lettlc matters with Sir Ilingo Biiiks. No-- no— Saint Francis is none 
:)f those who leave such jobs half finished— it is hut doing him justice 
io say, he has th/devjrs courage to hack his own deliberate imper- 
tinence. lUit fl/n, if wounded severely, he must he still in this iieigh- 
b.mirlmod, and ifobahlvin concealment— this is what 1 must discover 
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and T want your af^sislauoo in my inquiries amoni;' ilio natives. — ITuftlt* 
liitlier, Harry, as ever you look for ^ood at my hand. « , % 

“A f>’ood player, llarry, always sludies to make the host of had 
cards — and so I have endeavoured to turn my wound to^ some 
account ; and it has given me tlie opportunity to secure Monsieur le 
j>(‘re in my interests. You may say very truly, that it is of conse- 
quence to me to know the character of this new actor or the disor- 
(lorcd scene of my adventures. — Know, then, he is that most incon- 
gruous of all monsters — a Scotch l^uck — how far from being buck 
of the season you may easily judge. Every point of national char- 
acter is oj)poKed to the pretensions of this luckless race, when they 
attcm])t to take on them a nersonage which is assumed with so 
much facility by^ their brethren of the Isle of Saints. They arc a^ 
shrewd poojde, indeed, but so destitute of ease, grace, pliability of 
manners, and insinuation of address, that they eternally seem to 
suffer actual misery in their attempts to look gay and careless. Then 
their i)ride heads them back at one turn, their poverty at another, 
their pedantry at a third, their 'maiiooise honUi at a fourtli; and with 
so many obstacles to make them holt off the course, it is positively 
impossible they should win the plate. No, llarry, it is th(^ grave 
folk in Old England who hnve to fear a Caledonian invasion— they 
will make no compiests in the wu>rld of fashion. JCxcellent hankers 
the Scots may be, for they are eternally calculating how to add in- 
terest to principal ; — good soldiers, for they arc if not such heroes 
ns they W’oidd be thought, as bravo, I suppose, as their neighbours, 
iiiid much more amenable to discipline ; — lawyers they are horn ; 
indeed every country gentleman is bred one, and their "patient ami 
crafty disposition enables them, in other lines, to submit to hard- 
shi])s which other natives could not hear, and avail themselves of 
advantages which others would let pas.s under their noses imavail- 
ingly. Eut assuredly Heaven did not form the Caledonian for the 
gay world ; and his efforts at case, grace, and gaiety, resemble only 
the clumsy gambols of the ass in the fable. Yet tlie Scot has his 
sphere too (in his owm country only), wlicre the character wliich ho 
assumes is allowed to pass ” current. This Mowbray, now-“this 
hrother-iii-hiw of mine,— miglit do pretty well at a Northern Meet- 
ing, or the Leith rac(‘s, where he could give five minutes to the sport 
of tl«c day, and the next lialf hour to country polifics, or to farming; 
but. it is scarce necessary to tell you, Harry, that this half-fqllowship 
will not pass on the better side of the Tweed. 

“ Yet, for all I luive told you, this trout was not easily tickled; nor 
should I have made much of him, had lie not, in the plenitude of Iiis 
northern conceit, entertained that notion of my being' a«,good sub- 
ject of plunder, which you had contrived (blessings on your contriving 
brain!) to insinuate into him by means of Wolverine, lie com- 
menced this hopeful experiment, and as you must liave anticipated, 
cangdit a Tartar with a vengeance. Of course, I used my victory 
only so far i\s to secure liis interest in accomplishing my principal 
..object; aud*^yet 1 could see my gentleman's pri(le>Avas so much in- 
kired in the course of the negotiation, that not all the Advantages which 
Swi match oflered to his damned family w'cre able ci|tirely to subdu<^ 
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the clia;g:i’Jn arising* fi*OTi9 his defeat, lie did gfitlp it down, thmigfi, 
•and we are friends and allies for the presi^nt at least—not so cordi- 
ally so, however, as to induce me to'trust him with the whole of the 
strangely complicated tale. The circumstance of the will it was 
necesBai 7 to communicate, as affoi’ding a sufficiently strong Tcason 
for urging my suit; and this partial disclosure enabled me for the 
present to dispense with farther Confidence. 

** You will oDserve that I stand by no means secure ; and besides, 
the chance of mv cousin’s reappearance — a certain event, unless ho 
is w-orse than I dare hope for—I have perhaps to expect the fantastic 
repugnance of Clara herself, or some sulky freak cm her brother's 
part. — In a word — and let it be suoh a one as conjurers raise the 
devil with — ^Harry Jekyl, I wanfyon. 

‘*As well knowing tlie nature of my friend, I can assure you that 
Ills own interest, as well as mine, may be advanced by his coming 
hither on duty. Here is a blockhead whom I already mentioned, 
Sir Bingo Binks, with whom something may be done worth your 
while, though scarce worth mhie. The Baronet is a perfect buzzard, 
and when 1 came here he was under Mowbray's training. But the 
awkward Scot Ixad plucked half-a-dozen penfeathers from his wing 
with so little precaution, that the Baronet has become frightened 
and shy, and is now in the act of rebelling against Mowbray, whom 
he both hates and fears — the ICast backing from a knowing hand like 
you, and the bird becomes your own, feathers and all.-- Moreover, 

* --——by my life, 

Ms Bingo hatli a mighty pretty wife.’ 

A lovely woman, Harry— rather plump, and above the middle size - 
quite your taste — A Juno in beauty, looking with such scorn on her 
husband, whom she despises and hates, and seeming, as if she could 
look so differently on any one whom she might like better, tbjit, on 
my faith, 'twere sin not to give her occasion. If you please to venture 
your lijck, either with the knight or the lady, you shall have fair play, 
and no interference — that is. provided you appear upon this summons; 
for, otherwise, I maybe so placed, that the affairs of the' knight and the . 
lady may fall under my own immediate cognisance. Ana so, Harry, 
if you wish to profit by these hint^ you had best make baste, as well 
.'Ibr your own .concerns, as to assist me in mine. — Yours, Harry, as 
you Dehavo yourself, 

‘^ETHEBINeTON.” 

Having finished this eloquent and instructive epistle, the young” 
Earl deiftanded the attendance of his own valet, Bolines, whom he 
charged to put it into the post-office without delay, and with Ins owa 
hand. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THBATKIOAIS. 

The play'a the thing:. 

Hamlet, 

Tite important day had now arrived, the arrangement for which 
had for sonic time occupied all the conversation arid thong'll ts of the 
good company at the Well of St Ronau’s. To give it, at the same 
time, a degree of novelty and consemmuce, I^ady Penelope I'cii- 
feathcr had long since suggested to Mr Mowbray that tiie more 
gfiftcd and accomplished part of the guests might contribute to fur- 
nish out entertainment for the rest, by acting a few scenes of some 
popular drama ; an accomplishment in which ner self-conceit assured 
her that vshe was peculiarly qualified to excel. Mr Mowbray, who 
seemed on this occasion to have thrown the reins entirely into her 
ladysliip's hands, made no objection to the plan which she proposed, 
excepting that the old-fashioned hedges and walks of .the garden at 
Shaws-Castlc must necessarily serve for stage and scenery, as there 
w^as no time to fit up the old hall for the exhibition of the proposed 
theatricals.^ But upon inquiry among the company, this plan was 
wrecked upon the ordinary shelve, to wit, the difficulty of finding 
performers who would consent to assume tlie lower characters of the 
drama. For the first parts there were candidates more than enough ; 
hut most of these were greatly too high-spirited to play the fool, 
except they were permitted to top the part. Then amongst the few 
unambitious underlings, who could be coaxed or cajoled to undertake 
subo)-dinate characters, there were so many bad memories, and short 
memories, and treacherous memories, that at length the plan was 
resigned in despair. • 

A substitute proposed by Lady Penelope was next considered. It 
was proposed to act what the Italians call a Comedy of Character ; 
that is, not an exact drama, in which the actors deliver what is set 
down for them by the author ; but one, in which the plot having 
been previously fixed upon, and a few striking scenes adjusted, the 
actors are expected to supply the dialogue extempore, or, as I’etru- 
chio says, from their mother Tvit. Tliis is an amusement which 
•affords much entertainment in Italy, particularly in the state of 
Venice, where the characters of their drama have been Ipiig since 
all previously fixed, and arc handed down by tradition; and this 
species of drama, though rather belonging to the mask than the 

^ At Kilmddei^, the noble sent of Lord Me^th, in the county of Wici low, there is 
a situation f<^ 3 r'''p!f‘lvate thGatricnl exhibitioiis in the open nir, planted out with the 
overgreeus whlph arise tliere in tho most luxuriant magnifleence. It lias a wild and 
ropaantic effect, remmcling one of the scene iu which Bottom rehearsed his pageant, 
yj0.i a gre&n plot for a stage, and a hawthorn brake for a tiring-rohm. 



, ST eonak's well. 163 

theatre, is disting'uished hy the pame of Commedia delF Arte.^ Bttt 
4the shame-faced character of Britons, is stiJl more alien from a species 
of display, where there is a constant and extemporaneous demand 
for wit, or the sort of ready small-talk which supplies its place, than 
from the re^jfular exhibitions of the drama, where the author, stand- 
ing resj)onsible for lan^iia^^o and sentiment, leaves to the personators 
of the scenes only the trouble cf finding: enunciation and action. 

But the ardent and active spirit* of Lady Penelope, still athirst after 
novelty, thongfh baffled in her two first projects, broug’ht forward a 
third, ill which she was more successful. This was the proposal to 
combine a certain number, at least, of the g:uests, properly dressed 
for the occasion, as representing: ^ some \jell-known historical or 
drtimatic characters, iii a g'roup, having: refm’ence to history, or to a 
scene of the drama. In this representation, which may be called play- 
ing a picture, action, even paiitomirnical action, was not expectea ; 
and all that was required of the performers was to throw themselves 
into such a group as miglit express a marked and striking point of an 
easily-remembered scene, but where the actors are at a pause, and 
without either speech or motion. In this species of representation there 
was no tax, either on the invention or memory of those ivho might 
inidertake parts ; and, what recommended it still farther to the good 
company, there was no marked diflerence betwixt the hero and 
heroine of the group, and the less distinguished characters by whom 
they were attended on the stage; and every one who had confidence 
in a handsome shape and a becoming dress, might hope, though 
standing in not quite so broad and favourable a light as the principal 
personages, to draw, nevertheless, a considerable portion of attention 
and applause. This motion, therefore, that the company, or such of 
then) as might choose to appear properly dressed for the occasion, 
should form themselves into one or more groups, which might be 
renewed and varied as often as they pleased, was nailed and accepted 
as a bright idea, which assigned to every oue a share of the import- 
ance attached to its probable success. 

Mowbray, on his .side, promised to contrive some arrangement 
which should separate the actors in this mute drama from the spec- 
tators, and enable the former to vary the ainusoment, by withdraw- 
ing themselves from the scene, and again appearing upon it under 
a dificreut and new combination. This plan of exhibition, where 
fine clqthes and affected attitudes supplied all draughts upon fancy 
or talent, was highly agreeable to most of the ladies present ; and 
even Lady Binks, whose discontent seemed proof against every 
effort that could he proposed to soothe it, acquiesced in the project, 
with perj^ct indifference indeed, but with something less of sullen- 
iiess than usual. • 

It now only remained to rummage the circulating library for 
some piece of sufficient celebrity to command attention, and which 
should be at the same time suited to the execution of their project. 

1 Seo Mr William Stowart Rose’s very interesting Letters from the North of Italy, 
Vol. i. Loiter xx-x.' where tbi.? curious subject is treated with the information and 
precision which distinguish that accomplished author. 
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abont twenty old volumes, in whieli stray tragedies and comedies 
w^ere associated, like the passengers in a mail-coach, without the 
least attempt at selection or arrangfcment, were all examined in the 
course ofilicir researches. But l^ady Penelope declared loftily and 
decidedly for Shakespeare, as the author whose immortal works 
were fresh in every one’s recollection. Shakespeare was therelore 
chosen, and from liis works the Midsummer Night’s Dream was 
selected, as the play which afforded the greatest variety of cluxrac^ 
ters, and most scope of course for the intended representation. An 
active competition presently occurred among the greater part of 
the company, for such gopics outlie Midsummer Night’s Dream, or 
the volume of Shakespeare containing it, as could be got in the 
neighbourhood ; for, notwithstanding Lady Penelope’s declaration, 
that every one wdio conld rea<l had Shakesi)eare’s plays by heart, it 
appeared that such of his dramas as have not kept possession of the 
stage were very little known at 8t Uonan’s, save among those 
people who are emphaticall}'' called readers. 

iue adjustment of the parts was tlie first subject of consideration, 
so soon as those who intended to assume characters liad refreshed 
their recollection on the subject of the piece. Theseus was unani- 
mously assigned to Mowbray, the giver of the entertainment, and 
therefore justly entitled to represent the Duke of Athens. 'I'lie 
costume of an Amazonian crest and plume, a tucked- up vest, and a 
tight buskin of sky-blue silk, buckled with diamonds, reconciled 
Lady Binks to the part of liippolyta. ^ The superior stature of IMiss 
Mowbray to Lady Penelope made it necessary that the former 
should perform the part of Helena, and her Lidj^ship rest contented 
witli the shrewish character of 1 fermia. It was resolved to comi)li- 
ment the young Karl of Etherington with the part of Lysander, 
which, however, his Lordship declined, and, preferring comedy to 
tragedy, refused to appear iu any other character than that of the 
magnanimous Bottom ; and he gave them such a humorous speci- 
men of his quality in tliat part, that all were delighted at once willi 
his condescension in assuming, and his skill in performing, tlie pre- 
senter of Pyrannis. 

The part of Egeiis was voted to Captain MacTurk, whose obsti- 
nacy in refusing to appear in any otlier than the full Iligliland garb, 
liad nearly disconcerted the w'holc affair. At length this gbstaele 
w^as got over on the authority of Childc. Harold, who remarks the 
similarity betwixt the Highland and Grecian costume ; ^ and the 
company, dispensing with the difference of colour, voted the Cap- 
tain’s variegated kilL o^he Mac’rurk tartan, to be the kirtle of a 
Grecian monntaine^l|^®geus to be an Arnont, and tlie Captain to 
be Egeus. Chatterly Jihd the painter, walking gentlemen pro- 
fession, agreed to walk through the parts of Demetrius and Lysaii- 
der, the two Al^enian lovers ; and Air Winterhlossom, loath and 
lazy, after rartl^y:;,exciise««, was bribed, by Lady Penelope with an 
antique, or sup^^d antique cameo, to play the part ol‘ Philostratus, 
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ynaKier of tlio revels, provided liis gfout would permit him to remain 
so l()]i.£>* uj)oii the turf, which was to he their stage. 

AlusJin trousers, adorned with spangles, a voluminous iiirhaii of 
silver gauze, and 'wings of the same, together with au embroidered 
slipper, converted at once Miss Digges into Oberon, the King of 
Hiadows, whose sovereign gravity, however, was somewhat indif- 
ferently represented by the silly gaiety of ]\liss in her Teens, and 
the uncontrolled delight which she felt in her fine clothes. A 
><)nnger sister represented Titania; and two or three subordinate 
elves were selected among families attending the salutifcroiis foun- 
tain, who were easily persuaded to let their children figure in fine 
clothes at so juvenile an age, thougli they shook their head_ at Miss 
Digges and her pantaloons, and ho less at the liberal display of 
Jjady Kinks ’s right leg, with,wlneh tlie Amazonian garb gratified 
the public of St j ton airs. 

1 )r Qiiackleben was applied to to play Wall, by the assistance of 
such a wooden Jiorse, or screen, as clothes are usually dried upon ; 
the old Attorney stood for J^yoii ; and the other characters of Bot- 
1 oni's drainsi were easily found among the unnamed frequenters of 
the Spring. Dressed riihearsuls, and so forth, went merrily on —all 
voted there was a iilay fitted. 

But even the Doctor’s eloquence could not press Mrs Blower 
into the scheme, although she was particularly wanted to represent 
Thislie. 

“ Truth is,” she replied, I dinna greatly like stage-plays. John 
Blower, lionost man, as sailors are aye for some s])rcc or another 
wad take me ance to see ane Mrs Hiddons — 1 thought we should 
liac been crushed to deatli before 'wc gat in— a’ my tilings riven aft 
my hjick, forhy the four lily-white shillings that it cost us— and then 
iii’canie three Irmhlsonie carliiies wf besoms, and they wad bewitch 
a saihir’s wife— I was lang enen^gh tliere— and out 1 wad he, and 
out John Blower gat me, hut wi’ nae sma’ fight and fend.-- -My 
Lady i'enelope Peiilittev, and the gieat folk, may just take it as 
they like ; hut in iny mind, Dr Cacklehcu, it’vS a mere blasphemy for 
fnlk to gar themselves look otlicrwise than their Maker made them 
and tli<ni the changing the name which was given them at baptism, 
is, I think, an awful falling away from our vows ; and tliough 
''I’liisby, which 1 take to be Cl reek lor 'J’ihhic, may be a very good 
name,. yet INIargarct was 1 christened, and Margaret will 1 die.” 

“ You mistake the matter entirely, my dear Mrs Blower,” said the 
Doctor; “ there’s nothing serious inteiidcd— a mere just a 

ilivertiscment to cheer the spirits, and assist the eftect of the waters 
— chcer£ulness is a gi^eat promoter of health.” 

“ Dinna tell n^e 6’ health, Dr Kittlepiu !— Can it be for the puir 
body M‘Durk’s health to major about in the tartans like a tol^acco- 
nists’s sign in a frosty morning, wi’ his poor wizened houghs as blue 
as a blawart ?— wcel I wot he is a humbling spectacle. Or can it 
gie ony body health or pleasure either to see your ainscll, Doctor, 
ganging about wi’ a claise screen tied to *your hack, covered wi’ 
paper, and painted lik(? a stane and lime wa’ ?— I’ll g’ang to see nane 
of their vanities, Dr ICiillchen ; and if there is nag other decent body 
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bo lake care o' me, as 1 diiina like to sit a baill afternoon by myselJj ^ 
I’ll e’en gae down to Mr Sowerbrowst. the maltster’s — he is a pleasant 
sensible man, and a sponsible man hi the world, and his sister s a 
very decent woman.” ^ i 

“ Confound Sowerbrowst,” thought the Doctor ; ‘‘ if I had guessed 
he was to come across me thus, he should not have got the better of 
his dyspepsy so early. — My dear Mrs Blower,” he continued, but 
aloud, “ it is a foolisli aftair enough, I must confess ; hut every per- 
son of style and fashion at the Well has settled to attend this 
oxhil>ition : there has been nothing else talked of for this month 
through the whole country, and it will be a year before it is for- 
gotten. And I would have you consider how ill it will look, my 
dear Mrs Blower, to stay away—nobody will believe you had a card 
— no, not though you were to hang it round your neck like a label 
found a phial of tincture, Mrs Blower.” 

“If ye thought that. Doctor Kickherben,” said the widow, alarnidd 
at tlio idea of losing cast, “ 1 wad e’en gang to the show, like other 
folk ; sinful and shameful if it be, let them tliat make the sin hear 
the shame. But then I will ]>ut on nane of their Popish disguises 
—•me that has lived in North Leith, haith wife and lass, for 1 shanna 
say how niony year.s, a,nd lias a character to kec'p up haith with saint 
and sinner. —And then, wha. ’s to take care of me, since you are gauii 
to make a lime and-sianc wa’ of yoursidl, Doctor Kickinhen ? ” 

“ My dear Mrs Blower, if such is your dcteriniiiatioii, 1 will not 
make a wall of myself'. Her ladyship must consider my profession 
— she must uiiderstaiid it is iny function to look after iny jiatients, 
in preference to all the stage-plays in this world— and to attend on a 
case like yours, Mrs Blower, it is my duty to' sacrifice, were it called 
for, the whole drama from Shakespeare to O’Keefe.” 

On licaring this magnanimous resolution, the widow’s heart was 
greatly cheered ; for, in fact, she miglit probably Iiave considered the 
Doctor’s perseverance in the plan, of which she had expressed such 
high disapprobation, as little less than a symptom of ahsDlute defec- 
tion from liis allegiance. By an accommodation, therefore, which 
suil.ed both parties, it was settled that tlie Doctor should attend his 
loving widow to 8haws-Castle, without mask or mantle ; and tliat the 
painted screen should be transferred from (iuacklebcn’s back to the 
broad sliouldcrs of a bri<'flcss barrister, well qualified for the })art of 
Wall, since the composition of liis skull might have rivalled in solid- 
ity the mortar and stone of the most approved builder. 

We UiUst not pause to dilate U])on the various labours of body 
and spirit wliich preceded the iiitervcniug space, betwixt the settle- 
ment of this gay scheme and tlie time a])rjointcd to canv it into 
execution. We will not attempt to describe how* the wealthy, by 
letter •and by commissioners, urged their researches through tlie 
stores of the Galiery of Fashion for specimens of Oriental finery — 
how they that wero scant of diamonds supplied their place with 
paste and Bristol stones— how the country dealers were driven out 
of patience by the deirr.?-nd for goods of which they had never before 
heard the name— and, la\stly, how the busy fingers of the more econo- 
mical damsels twisted ft^ndkerchiefs into turbans, and converted 
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’ petticoats into pa.nlaloona, shaped and sewed, cut and clipped, nnd 
• spoiled many a decent gpwu and petticoat, to produce soincthiiift’ like 
a Grecian habit. Who can describe the wonders wrought by active 
needles and scissors, aided by thimbles aiid tliread, upon silver gauze, 
and sprigged muslin ? or w'ho can show liow if the fair nymplis of 
the Spring did not entirely succeed in attaining the desired resem- 
blance to lieathen Greeks, they at least contrived to get rid of all 
similitude to sober Christiana ? 

Neither is it necessary to dwell upon the various schemes of con- 
veyance which were resorted to, in order to transfer the beau inoiule 
of the Spaw to the scene of revelry at Shaw’s-Castle. These were 
as various as the fortunes and pretensions of the owners ; from tlie 
lordly curricle, with its outriders, to tho humble taxed cart, nay,uiitaxed 
cart, which conveyed tlie personages of lesser rank. For the latter, 
indeed, the two post-chaises ai the Inn seemed converted into houi ly 
stages, so often did they come and go between the Hotel and the 
Castle— a glad day for the postilions, and a day of martyrdom for 
the poor post horses; so seldom is it that every department of any 
society, however constituted, can be injured or benefited by the same 
occurrence. 

Such, indeed, was the penury of vehicular conveyance, that n])plica- 
tions were made in manner most humble, even to Meg Oods herself, 
entreating she would permit her old whiskey to (for such jnight 
have been the ])hrase) at St Honan’s Well, for that day only, and 
that upon good cause s1io\mi. But not for sordid lucre would the 
undaunted spirit of Meg com])ound lier feud with lier neighbours of 
the detested Well. ‘‘Her carriage,’’ she briefly replied, “ was 
engaged for her ain guest and the minister, and deil anitlicr body’s 
ht should gang iutilFt, Let every heiThig hiiig by its ain head.” 
And, accordingly, at the duly appointed hour, creaked forth the 
leathern coiirchiciicc, in whiidi, carefully screened by tlie curtain from 
the gaze of the fi'y of the village, sat Nabob Touchwood, iu the cos- 
tume of an Indian merchant, or SlirofF, as they arc termed. The 
clergyman would not, perhaps, have been so punctual, had not a set 
of notes and messages from liis friend at the Clcikum, ever following 
each other as thick as the papers which decorate the tail of a scliool- 
hoy’s kite, kept him so continually ou tho alert from daybreak till 
]ioon, that Mr Touchwood found him completely dressed ; and the 
whiskjey was only delayed for about ten minutes before tlie door of 
. the manse, a space employed by Mr Cargill in searching for his spec- 
tacles, wliich at last were happily discovered upon his own nose. 

At length, seated by the side of his new friend, Mr Cargill arrived 
safe at ghaws-Castle, the gate of which mansion w'as surrounded by 
a' screaming grc^jiip of children, so extravagantly delighted at seeing 
the strange figures to whom each successive carriage gave birth, tliat 
evea the stern brow and well-known voice of Johnnie Tirlsneck, the 
beadle, though stationed in the court on express purpose, was not 
equal to the task of controlling them. These noisy intruders, how- 
ever, who, it was believed, were somewhat favoured by Clara Mow- 
bray, were excluded from the court which opened before the house, 
by a couple of grooms or helpers armed with their whips, and could 
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only salute, Avifcli their shrill ami wonderin'^ hailin«*i the various per- 
soiiao^cs as they j^nssed down a short avciij^c leading' from the ex- , 
tcrior gate. 

The Oleiknni nabob ami the ininislei* were greeted with shouts 
not the least clamorous ; whicli the former merited by tlie ease with 
■which he wore tlie white turban, and the latter, by tlic infrequency 
of liis ajjpearance in public, and both, by the singular association of 
a decent clergyman of the Church of Scotland, in a dress morc^ old- 
fashioned than could now he ])roduccd in the General Asscinhly, 
walking arm in arm, ami seemingly in the most familiar terms, with 
a Parsec merchant, 'riie^ stop])cd a inonnmt at the gate of the 
courtyard to admire the iroiit of the old mansion, which had been 
disturbed with so unusual a scene of gaiety. 

Bliaws-Castlo, though so named, presented no appearance of de- 
fence; and the present edifice had never hecii designed for more 
than the accommodation of a peaceful family, having a low, heavy 
front, loaded with some of that meretricious ornament, wliicli uniting, 
or rather confouiuling, the Gothic and (rrccian architecture, was 
much used during the I'eigus of James VI. of Scotland, and his iin- 
fortunate son. The court formed a small squave, two sides of which 
were occupied by such buildings as were required for the family, and 
the third by the stables, the only part to wliich much attention had 
been paid, the present Mr Mowbray having put them into excellent 
order. The fourth side of the square was shut up by a screen wall, 
through wliich a door opened to the avenue ; the whole being a kind 
of structure which may he still found on those old (Scottish properties, 
wliere a rage to render tJidr place Parldsh^ as w'as at one time the 
prevailing phrasi', has not induced the owners to pull down the ven- 
m-ahle and .sheltering appendages with which tli(*ir wiser fathers 
had screened their mansion, and to lay the whole open to the keen 
mirth-east; much after tlie fashion of a spinster of fifty, who chills 
herself to gratify the jmblic by an exposure of lier thin red elbows, 
ajid shrivelled neck and bosom. 

A double door, thrown hospitably open on the present occasion, 
admitled the .company into a dark and low hall, wlicre Mowbray 
liim.self, MX»aring the nndcr-dress of Theseus, hut not having yet as- 
sumed his ducal ca]) and robes, stood to receive Iiis guests with duo 
courtesy, and to indicate to each the road allotted to liim. Those 
who were to take a share in the representation of the morning, were 
comlucled to an old saloon, destined for a green-room, and Nvliiyh 
communicated with a .series of ajiartraents on the right, hastily fitted 
with accommodations for arranging and completing their toilet; 
■while others, who took no part in the intended drama, w'ere ushered 
to the left, into a large, unfurnished, and long disused dining parlour, 
where a sashed door opened into the gardens, crossed with yew^^nd 
holly hedges, still trimmed and clipped by the old grey-lieailed gar- 
dener, upon those principles which a Dutchman thought wmrtliy of 
commemorating in a didactic poem upon the Topiaria. 

A little wilderness, sthToiiiidiiig a beautiful piece of the smoothest 
turf, and itself hounded by such high hedges as wc have described, 
had been selected as the stage most proper for the exhibition of the 
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jiitcjiclcd clmujatic picture. It afforded many fn cilities ; for a rising 
faille exactly in front Wig accommodated wiili seats for the specta- 
tors, who Juid a coinplckrvicw of the sylvan theatre, the bushes and 
shrubs having been cleared away, and the place supplied with a tem- 
porary screen, which, being withdrawn by the domeslics appointed 
for thatr ]>urpose, was to serve for the Vising of the curtain. A 
covered trellis, which passed through another i)art of the gsu'deii, 
and terminated with a privjde door opening* from the right wing ol 
the ])uilding, seemed as if it had been planted on purpose for the 
jjroposed exhibition, as it sei'vcd to give llie personages of the drama 
a (u)nvenicnt and secret access from the gr(‘Cii-room to the place of 
representation. Indeed, the draiuatis persome, at least those who 
^l:!opted the management of the matter, were induced, by so much 
conveuicnce, to extend, in some m(*asure, their original plan ; and, 
instead of one group, as had bebn at first proposed, they now found 
tliemsclves able to exhibit to the good company a succession of three 
or four, selected and arranged from different parts of the drama ; 
lliiis giving some duration, as wx‘ll as some viiriety, to Ihe entertain- 
ment, besides the advantage of separcating and contrasting the tragic 
and the comic scenes. 

After wandering about amongst the gardens, wbicli contained 
little to interest any one, and endeavouring to recognise some eba- 
racters, who, accommodating themsclvcH to the humours of the day, 
had ventured to ap])car in the various disguises of ballad-singers, 
])C(llars, shepherds, lliglilandors, and so forth, the company began to 
ilia-w togetlmr towards the spot where the seats prepared for them, 
and the sercien drawn in front of the bosky stage, induced tliein to 
assemble, and excited cx])cctaliuii, especially as a scroll in front of 
the esplanade set forth, in the words of the play, This green ])lofc 
shall be our sta^^, this hawthorn brake our tiring-house, and wc will 
do it in action.’' A delay of about ten iniiiutos began to excite some 
sui<prcssed murmurs of impatience among the audience, wlion the 
touch of Gow’s tiddle suddenly hurst from a iicighbouriiig hedge, 
behind which he had established his little orchestra. All were of 
course silent, 

‘ ‘ A.*? throiigli lii.s dear fitrathspeys lie bore with Highland rage.’* 

And when he changed his strain to an adagio, and Buffered his music 
to die away in the plaintive notes of lloslin Castle, the echoes of the 
old walls were, jifter a long slumber, awakened by that enthusiastic 
bnrtot of applause, with which the Scots usually received and rewarded 
their country'.s gifted minstrel. 

“ He is his fatlier’s own sou,” said Touchwood to the clergyman, _ 
for both •had gotten scats near about the centre of the idaeo of 
audience. “ It is many a long year since 1 listened to old Kiel at 
Jiiver, and, to say trutli, siient a night with liiin over pancakes and 
Alhole brose ; and 1 never expected to liear his luatcb again in my 
lifetime. But stop— the curtain rises.'' 

The screen was indeed withdrawn, and displayed Ilermia, Helena, 
and their lovers, in attitudes correspoiuUug to the scene of confusion 
occasioued by the error of Tuck, 
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Messrs Clialtcrly and the* Painter played their parts neither better 
nor worse than amateur actors in f^eneraJn and the best that could 
be said of them was, that they seemed more than half ashamed of 
their exotic dresses, and of the public g*aze. 

But against this untimely weakness Lady Pcnelo])c was g:aardod, 
by the strongf shield of self-conceit. She minced, ambled, and, 
notwithstanding the slig'ht appearance of her person, and the depre- 
dations which time had made on a countenance that had never been 
very much distinguished for beauty, seemed desirous to top the part 
of the beautiful daughter of Egciis. TJie sullenncss which was 
proper to the character of Hermia was much augmented by the dis- 
covery that ^liss Mowbray Avas so much better dressed than herself, — 
a discovery which she had but recently made, as that young lady had 
not attended on the regular rehearj^als at tlie Well, hut once, and 
then Avithout her stage habit. Her ladyship, hoAvever, did not permit 
this painful sense of inferiority, where she had expected triumph, so 
far to prevail oatv her desire of shining, as to interrupt materially 
the manner in Avhich she had settled to re])resent licr portion of tlie 
scene. The nature of the exhibition precluded much action, but 
Lady Penelope made amends by such a succcBsion of grimaces, as 
might riA^al, in variety at least, the singular display Avhicli Garrick 
used to call going liis rounds.” She. tAvistod hm* poor features into 
looks of most deoperate love towards Lysander ; into those of Avon dor 
and offended ])ricle, Avhen she turned them 'upon Demetrius; and 
finally settled tluim ou ITelcua, Aviih the happiest possible imitation 
of an incensed rival, who feels the impossibility of relieving her 
sAvollen heart by tears alone, and is just about to liave recourse to 
her nails. 

No contrast could be stronger in looks, demeanour, and figure, 
than that between Hermia and Helena. In tlic lattm* character, the 
beautiful form and foreign dress of Miss MoAvbray attracted all eyes. 
She kept her place ou the stage, as a sentinel does that Avhicli liis 
charge assigns him; for she had previously told her brotlier, tliat 
though she consented, at his importunity, to make part of the exhi- 
bition, it was as a piece of the scene, not as an actor, and accordingly 
a painted figure could scarce be more immovablo. The expression 
of her countenance seemed to be that of deep sorrow and per])lexity, 
belonging to her part, over wliich wandered at times an air of irony 
or ridicule, as if she were secretly scorning the whole exhibition, and 
even herself for condescending to become part of it. Above all, a 
sense of hashfuln css had cast unon her check a colour, Avhich, though 
sufficiently slight, Avas more tlian her countenance Avas used to dis- 
play ; and when the spectators beheld, in the splendour am) grace of 
a rich Oriental dress, her whom they bad hitliertq, been accustomed 
to sec attired only in the most careless manner, they felt the addi- 
tional charms of surprise and contrast; so that the bursts of applause 
which Avere volleyed towards the stage, might be said to he addressed 
to her alone, and to vie in sincerity Avith those Avhich have been 
forced from an audience by the most accomplished performer. 

Oh, that puir Lady Penelope! ” said honest Mrs Blower, who, 
when her scruples against the exhibition were once got over, bc.gan 
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to look upon it with particular interest, — I am really sorry fur her 
puir face, for she gars^t work like the sails of John Blower’s 
vesshel in a stiff breeze. Oh, Doctor Oackleheu, dinna yo think she 
wad need, if it were possible, to riii ower her face wi’ a gusiug iron, 
just to lake the wrunklcs out o’t ? ’ 

“ Hush, hush ! my good dear Mrs Blower, ’’said the Doctor ; Lady 
Penelope is a woman of quality, and my patient, and such people 
always act charmingly — you must understand there is no hissing at 
a private theatre— llem ! ” 

Ye may say what ye like, Doctor, but there is nae fiile like an 
auld fulc--To be sure, if she was as young and beautiful as Miss 
IMowbray— -liegh me, and I didna use to think her sae bonny neither 
— but dress— dress makes an unco difference. That shawl o’ hers — 
I daur say the like o’t was ne’ei; seen in braid Scotland. It will be 
real Indian, J’so warrant.” 

Real Indian ! ” said Mr Touchwood, iiiiin accent of disdain, which 
ratlier disturbed Mrs Blower’s equanimity, — ‘^wliy, what do you sup- 
pose it should he, madam ? ” 

“ I diiina ken, sir,” said she, edging somewlnit nearer the Doctor, 
not being altogether pleased, as she afterwards allowed, with the out- 
landisli appearance and sliarj) tone of the traveller ; then nulling licr 
own drapery round hei‘ shoulders, she added, courageonsly, “ There 
are braw sliawls made at Paisley, tlnat yc will scarce ken frae foreign.” 

“ Not know Paisley sliawls from Indian, madam ! ” said Touch- 
wood; “ why, a blind man could tell by tlic sliglitest touch of* his 
little finger. Yon shawl, now, is the handsomest I huve scon in 
Britain — and at this distance J can tell it to he a real Tozle"' 

“ Cozio may she weel be that wears it,” said ^Irs Blower, [ 
declare, now 1 look on T again, it ’s a perfect beauty.” 

“It is called •Tozie, ma’am, not cozie,” continued fhe traveller; 
“ the Shroffs at Surat told mo in 1801, that it is made out of the 
inner coat of a goat.” 

“ Of a sheep, sir, I am thinking ye mean, for goats has nae woo’.” 

“ Not much of it, indeed, madam; but you are to understand they 
use only the inmost coat ! and then their dyes — tliat Tozie now will 
keep its colour while there is a rag of it left — men bcquealli them in 
legacies to their grancliildrcn.” 

“ And a very bonny colour it is,” said the dame ; “ something like 
a mouse’s back, only a thought redder — I w^onder wliat they ca’ that 
colour.” 

“ The colour is mucli admired, madam,” .said I’encliwood, who 
was now on a favourite topic; “the Mus.sulniaiis say the colour is 
betwixt tj^at of an elephant and the breast of ihofaiightaj^ 

“ In troth, 1 an^ as wise as I was,” said Mrs Blower. 

“ Uli^favAjhta, madam, so called by the Moors (for the Hindhus 
call it* hollah)y is a sort of pigeon, held sacred among the Moslem of 
India, because they think it dyed its breast in the blood of Ali —But 
I see they are closing the scene. — Mr Cargill, are you composing 
your sermon, my good friend, or what can you be thinking of? ” 

Mr Cargill had, during the whole scene, remained with his eye.s 
fixed, in intent and anxious, although almost unconscious gaze, upon 
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Clara Mowbray ; aiul when the voice of his companion startled him 
out of his reverie, lie exclaimed, “ Most lo^Ldv— most unhappy— yet^, 
1 must and will see her 

“ 8ec her ? ” rejdied l\)iichwood, too much accustomed to hi^ 
friend's sin^cularitics to look for much reason or connection in any- 
thing' ho said or did ; AVhy, you shall sec her and talk to her too, 
if that will give you pleasurc\ They say now,” he continued, lower- 
ing his voice to a whisper, “that this Mowbray is ruined. 1 sec 
noihiiig like it, since he can dress out his sister like a J3egiiin. 3h*d 
you ever see such a splendid sliawd ? ” 

Dearly ])iirchased splendour,'^ said Mr Cargill, with a deqp sigh: 
“ I wish that the price he yet fully paid ! ” 

“ Very likely not,” said the traveller; “ very likely it’s gone tc 
the book; ainl for the price, I have Ivuown a thousand rupees given 
Jbr such a sluwl in the country. But hush, hush, we are to Jiavc 
another iiino from Nathaniel — faith, and they are withdrawing tin 
screen. Well, they have some mercy — they do not let us 'wait long 
hetween the acts of their follies at least— 1 love a quick and rattling 
lire in tliese vanities. Folly walking a funeral pace, and clinking hei 
hells to the time of a passing kiudl, makes sad work indeed.” 

A strain of music, beginning slowly, and terminating in a light ane 
•wild allegro, introduced ou the stage those delightful creatui’es oi 
the richest imagination that ever teemed Mutli^ wonders, the Oberoii 
and 'ritaiiia of HJiakospcare. The pigmy majest'y of tlie captain oj 
the fairy bund had no unapt r(q)rosentalivc in Miss Diggca, ’\yhost 
modesty was not so g'vcat an intruder as to ])revent her desire U 
])resent him in all liis "dignity, and she moved, conscious of the grace- 
ful turn of a ]n*et ty ankle, which, encircled with a string of pearls 
and clothed in llesfi- coloured vsilk, of the most cob-web texture, rose 
above the crimson sandal. Her jewelled tiara, too,* gave dignity tt 
th(3 frown witliwliicli the offemlcd King of Shadows greeted his con- 
sort, as each entered upon the scene at the head of their severa 
alloidanls. 

T'ho restlessness of the children had boon duly considered, ant 
therefore their part of the exhibition had been contrived to repre 
sent dumb show, rather than a stationary pictilro. 'J'he little Queci 
of l^llvos was not inferior in action to lier moody lord, and repaid 
with a look of female impatience and scorn, the haughty air whicl 
seemed to express his sullen greeting, 

“ 111 met by moouliglit, proud TiUinia.” 

Tlio otlicr ehildi'cn were, as usual, some clever and forward, sonu 
loutish and awkward enough; but the gambols of-child)^ood art 
sure to receive applause, paid, perhaps, with a , mixture of pit> 
and envy, by those m advanced life ; and, besides, there were in tin 
company several fond paptis and mammas, whose clamorous appro 
hation, though giveik, apparently to the whole performers, wa: 
cspejiially dediqktod ifi their hearts to their own little Jackies am 
Marias— for though the prettiest and most classical of Scottisl 

names, is now unknown in the land. The elves, therefore, ])liiyet 
thcii* fyolics, danced a measure, and vanished with good approbation 
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The Jinti-maslc, as it may be called, of Bottom, ami bis company 

actors, next appeared on tbe and a thunder of applause 

received the youn«‘ Karl, who had, with infinite taste and dexterity, 
transformed himself ill to the similitudeof an Atlieniaiiclown ; observ- 
ing* the Grecian costume, yet so judiciously discriminated from the 
dress of the higher characters as at once to fix the cliaracter of a 
thick-skinned mechanic on the wearer. Touchw'ood, in particular, 
was loud in his approbation, from wdiich tlie correctness of the cos- 
tume must be inferred ; for that lioncst gentleman, like many other 
critics, Avas indeed not very much distinguish ed for good taste, but 
had a capital memory for petty matters of fact ; and, whiie the most 
impressive look or gesture of an actor miglit have failed to interest 
liiin, Avould have censured most severely the fashion of a sleeve, or 
the colour of a slioe-tie. 

But the Earl of hlthcrington^ merits were not confined to his ex- 
iernal appear.'ince ; for, had his better fortunes failed him, Ins 
deserts, lilve those of Hamlet, might have got him a fellowship in a 
cry of players. He presented, though in dumb show, the pragmatic 
conceit of Bottom, to the infinite amusement of all present, especially 
of those wdio wore Avell acquainted with the original ; and Avlien he 
Avas “ translated ” by Tuck, he bore the ass’s head, his ncAvly aeituired 
dignity, with an appearance of conscious greatness, which made the 
metamorphosis, though in itself sufficiently farcical, irresistibly comic. 
He afterAvards displayed tlic same burnour in liis frolics Aviih tlie 
fairies, and the intercourse which he held Avith^ Messrs Colnveh, 
Mustard-seed, Pease-blossom, and the rest of Titan ia^s cavaliers, Avho 
lost all command of their coinitenances at the gravity Avith wdiich he 
invited them to afl'ord him the luxury of scratching his liairy snout. 
Mow])ray had also found a fitting representative for ITick in a queer- 
looking’, small-eyed boy of the Aiiltoiin of Rt lionan’s, Avith large 
ears projecting' from his licad like turrets from a Gothic building. 
This exotic animal personified the merry and mocking spirit of Hob- 
goblin Avith considerable power, so that tbe group bore some resem- 
blance to the Avell-knoAvn and exquisite delineation of Puck by Sir 
Josliua, in the select collection of the Bard of Memory. It Avas, 
iiowcver^lhc ruin of the St Honan’s Robin Goodfellow, Avho did no 
good afterwards, — gaid an ill gate,” as Meg Hods said, and “ took 
on ” AV’itli a party of strolling players. 

Tlie cntert.ainraent closed A^utli .a grand parade of all the characters 
that had appeareil, during Avhieh Mowbray concluded tliat the young 
lord himself, unveraarked, might haA’'c time cnougli to examine the 
outAvard form, at least, of Ills sister Clara, Avhom, in the pride of his 
heart, lie could not help considering superior in beauty, dressed as 
she noAV^Avas, wdtli every advantage or art, even to the brilliant 
Amazon, Lady Bkiks. It is true, MoAvbray was not aitiantogive 
preleronce to the intellectual expression of poor Clara’s features over 
the suUana-like beauty of tbe haughty dame, which promised to an 
admirer all the vicissitudes that can be expressed by a countenance 
lovely in every change, and changing as often as an ardent and im- 
petuous disposition, bnused to constraint, and despising admonition, 
should please to dictate. Yet to do him justice, though his prefer- 
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ence was perhaps dictated more by fraternal partiality than by purity, 
of taste, he certainly, on the present occasion, felt the full extent oj 
Clara’s superiority ; and there was a proud smile on his lip, as, at the 
conclusion of the divertisenient, he asked the Earl how he had been 
pleased. The rest of the performers had separated, and the young 
lord remained on the stage, employed in disembarrassing himself of 
his awkward vizor, when Mowbray jmt this question, to which, though 
general in terms, he naturally gave a particular meaning. 

1 could wear my ass’s head for ever,” he said, “ on condition my 
eyes were to be so delightfully employed as they have been during* 
the last scene. Mow^bray, your sister is an angel ! ” 

“ Have a care that that head-piece of yours has not perverted your 
taste, my lord,” said Mowbray. ^‘But why did you wear that disguise 
on your last appearance ? You should, 1 think, have been uncovered.” 

‘‘ I am ashamed to answer you,” said the Earl ; ‘‘ but truth is, first 
impressions are of consequence, and I thought 1 n)ight do as wisely 
not to appear before your sister, for the first time, in the character of 
Bully Bottom.” 

“ I’licu you change your dress, my lord, for dinner, if wo call our 
luncheon by that name?” said Mowbray. 

‘‘ I am going to my room this instant for that very purpose,” re- 
plied the Earl. 

“And 1,” said Mowbray, “must step in front, and dismiss the 
audience ; for 1 sec they arc sitting gaping there, waiting for another 
scene.” 

They narted upon this ; and Mowbray, as Duke Theseus, stopped 
before the screen, and aiinounciug the conclusion of the dramatic 
pictures which they had had the lioiiour to present before the wor- 
shipful company, tnaiiked the spectators for the very favourable rc- 
ceptioii which tncy had afforded ; and intimated to them, that if they 
could amuse themselves by strolling for an hour among the gardens 
a hell would summon to the house at the expiry of that time, when 
some refreshments would wait their acceptance. This annunciation 
was received with the applause due to the Aiaphitryon on Von dine; 
and the guests, arising from before the tempi^irary theatre, dispersed 
through the gardens, which were of some extent, to seek fo»or create 
amnsement to themselves. The music greatly aided them in this 
last purpose, and it was no't long ere a dozen of couples and upwards, 
were “ tripping it on the light fantastic toe” (I love a phrase that is 
not hackneyed) to the tune of Monymusk. 

Others strolled through the grounds, meeting some quaint disguise 
at the end of every verdant alley, and communicating’ to others thc^ 
surprise and amusement which they tliemselvcs were receiving. The 
Bcenc, from the variety of dresses, the freedom which it gave to the dis- 
play of humour amongst such as possessed any, and tiie general disposi- 
tion to give and receive pleasure, rendered the lituc masquerade 
more entertaining than others of the kind, for which more ample 
and magnifieent preparations have been made. There was also a 
singular and pleasing contrast between the fantastic fibres who 
wandered through the gardens, and the ^uiet scone itself to which 
the old dipt hedges, the formal distribution of the ground, and the 
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antiquated appearance of one or two fountains and artificial cascades, 
Vwliich the naiads had been for the nonce compelled to resume 
their ancient frolics, gave an appearance of unusual sirnnlieity and 
seclusion, and which seemed ratner to belong to the last tiian to the 
present generation. 


CHAPTER XXI. 

PERPLEXITIES. 

‘ For revels, dances, masks, and merry hours, 

Fore-mu fair IjOVo, strewing his way with flowers. 

Love's Labour Lost. 

Worthies away— the scene begins to cloud. 

Ibidem. 

Mr ToroiiwooD and his inseparable friend, Mr Cargill, wandered 
on amidst the gay groups we have described, the former censuring 
with great scorn the frequent attempts which he observed towards 
an imitation of the costume of the East, and appealing with sclf- 
coinpliiccnce to liis own superior representation, as he greeted, in 
Moorisii and in Persic, the several tiirbaned figures who passed liis 
way; while the clergyman^ whose mind seemocT to labour with some 
weighty and important project, looked in every direction for the fair 
representative of Helena, but in vain. At lengtli he caught a glimpse 
of the memorable shawl which had drawn forth so learned a discus* 
siou from his companion ; and starting from Touchwood’s side with 
a degree of anxious alertness totally foreign to his usual habits, he 
endeavoured to join the person by whom it was worn. 

“By the Lord,” said his companion, “the Doctor is beside himself! 
—the parson is mad ! — tlie divine is out of his senses, Unit is clear ; 
and* how the devil can he, who scarce can find his road from the 
Cleikum to his own Manse, venture himself unprotected into such a 
scene of confusion ?— he might as ’well pretend to cross the Atlantic 
witliout a pilot— I must push off in chase of him, lest worse come 
of it.” 

But tjie traveller was prevented from executing* his friendly pur- 
pose by*a sort of crowd which came rushing down the alley, the centre 
of which was occupied by Captain MacTurk, in the very act of bully- 
iHg two pseudo-llighlaiidcrs, for having i)re3uined to lay aside their 
breeclies J^efore they had acquired the Gaelic language. The sounds 
of contempt and i^isult with which the genuine Celt was overwhelm- 
ing the unfortunate impostors, were not, indeed, intelligible other- 
wise than from the tone and manner of the speaker ; but these inti- 
mated so much displeasure, tliat the plaided forms, whose unadvised 
choice of a disguise bad provoked it — two raw lads from a certain 
great manufacturing town— heartily repented their temerity, and 
were in the act of seeking for the speediest exit from the gardens 5 
rather choosing to resign their share of the dinner, fyan to abide the 
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farther conacquences which might follow from the displeasure of thi| 
Highland Tcrinagaunt. .... 

Touchwood had scarcely extricated himself froTn this impediment, 
and again commenced his researches after the clergyman, when his 
course was once more interrupted by a sort or pressgang, headed by 
^ir Bingo Binks, who, in order to play his character of a drunken boat- 
swain to the life, seemed certainly drunk enough, however little of a 
seaman. His cheer sounded more like a view-hollo than a hail, when, 
with a volley of such oaths as would have blown a whole fleet of the 
Bethel Union out of the water, he ordered Touchwood “ to come 
under his lee, and be d— -d ; for, smash his old timbers, he must go 
to sea again, for as weatherbeaten a hulk as he was.” 

Toucliwood answered instantly, “To sea with all my heart, but not 
with a land-lubber for commander.— iJIarkye, brother, do you know 
how much of a horse’s furniture belongs to a ship?” 

*• Come, none of your quizzing, my old buck,” said Sir Bingo — 

What the devil has a ship to do with horse’s furniture ? — Do you 
think we belong to the horse-marines?— ha! ha! I think you’re 
matched, brother.” 

“ Why, you sou of a fresh-water gudgeon,” replied the traveller, 
“ that never in your life sailed farther than the Isle of Dogs, do you 
imetend to play a sailor, and not know the bridle of the ))ow-lme, 
and the saddle of the bolt-sprit, and the bit for the cable, and the 

f irth to lioist the rigging, and the whip to serve for small tackle ? — 
'here is a trick for you to find out an Abramman, and save sixpence 
when he begs of you as a disbanded^ seaman. — Get along with you ! 
or the constable sliall be charged with the whole pressgang to man 
the workhouse.” 

A general laugh arose at the detection of the swaggering boat- 
swain; and all that the Baronet had for it was to sneak ofl* saying, 
“D— n the old ouiz, who the devil thought to have heard so mueli 
slang from an old muslin nightcap ? ” 

Touchwood being now an object of some attention, was followed 
by two or ibree stragglers, whom be endeavoured to rid himseif of 
tlie best way he could, testifying an impatience a little inconsistent 
with the decorum of bis Oriental demeanour, but which arose from 
bis desire to rejoin bis companion, and some ai)prchension of incon- 
venience which be feared Cargill might sustain during his absenoc. 
For, being in fact as good-natured a man as any in the world, Mr 
Touchwood was at the same time ohc of the most conceited, and was 
very apt to suppose that bis presence, advice, and assistance, wcr% 
of the most indispensable consequence to those with whom he lived'; 
and that not only on great emergencies, but even in the most ordi^ 
nary occurrences of life. 

Meantime Mr Cargill, whom he sought in vain,' was, on his part, 
anxiously peeping in sight of the beautiful Indian sliawl, which served 
as a flag^fo announce to him the vessel which he held in chase. At 
length Sc approached so close as to say, in an anxious whisper. “ Miss 
Mowbray — ^Miss Mow'bray— I must speak with you.” 

And what would you have with Miss Mowbray?” said (ho fair 
wearer of the beautiful shawl, but without turning round her head. / 
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‘‘T liavc a i^ccroi— an iinportaiit sc'crct, of which to make you 
^iwaiv; but it i.-i not for this place. — not turn from me I Vour 
happiness in this, and perhaps iu the next life, depends on your listen- 
ing: io me.’'’ 

'riie lady led the way, as if to give him an opportunity of speaking 
with her more privatedy, to one of those old-fashioned and dceply- 
emhoupn’cd rca'osses, which are commonly found in such, gardens as 
that of Sliaws-tJastle ; and, with her shawl wrapped around her liead, 
so as in some degree to conceal her leatnres, she stood before Mr 
Cargill in the doubtful light and shadow of a huge phitaniis tree, 
wbicli formed the canopy of the arbour, and seemed to await the 
eorninimieation lie bad promised. 

“Jiejiort says,” said tlie clergyman, speaking in an eager and 
hurried maiim'r, yet with a low. voice, and like one de-irt>us of being- 
beard ]>y her whom lu* addressed, and by no one elb(‘, — ‘‘Keport says 
tliat yon are about to be married.” 

“ Anil is re])ort kind enough to say to whom ? ” answered the lady, 
willi a tone of inditierenee which seeined to astound her interrogator. 

“ Young lady,” be answered, with a solemn voice, ** had this levity 
hev'u sworn to me, 1 could never have believed it ? Have you forgot 
the circinnstaiiees in wliieliyou stand? — Have you forgotten that my 
'jiromisc of sccrcsy, sinful perhaps even in that degree, was but a 
conditional promise?— or did you think that a being so sequestered as 
1 am, was already dead to the world, even while ho was walking upon 
its surface ?— Know, young lady, that 1 am indmal dead to the ])lea- 
suves and the ordinary business of life, but 1 am even tliercforo the 
ipioro alive to its duties.” 

V ‘‘ Upon my honour, sir, unless you are pleased to bo more cxjdicit, 
it is impossible for nui either to answer or understand you,” said the 
lady: ‘‘you speak too seriously hn* a masquerade pleimnti-y, and yet 
not clearly enough to make your earnest comprehensible.” 

“Is tliis sullcnness, JNiiss Mowbray?” said the clergyman, with 
increased animation; “Is it levity? -Or is it alienation of mind? — 
Kven after a fever of the brain we rclaiii a recollection of the causes 
of our illness. — Come, you must and do understand nio, when 1 sjiy 
that J will not consent to your eonmiitling a great crime to attain 
tompor.al wealth and rank, no, mit to make yon an (‘inprcss. My patli 
is a clear one ;7and should I hear a wliis])cr l>reathod of yonr alliance 
with this Karl, or whatever he may be. rely it, that .1 will with- 
draw tli’e veil, and make yonr brother,^ yonr bridegroom, and the 
jvliolc world, acquainted witli the situation in whicli you stand, ami 
llie impossibility of yonr forming the alliance which you pro])ose ^to 
yourself, J am compelled to say, against the laws of Coil and man.” 

“But, sir— siiWiiswered the Ii^y, rather eagerly than anxiously, 
“you liave not yet told me what business you liavc with my marriage, 
or wlnit arguments you can bring against it.” 

“Madam,” replied Mr Cargill, “in your present state of mind, and 
in such a scene as this, I cannot enter upon a topic for which the 
season is unfit, and you, 1 am sorj-y to say, are totally unprepared. 
It is enongli that you know the grounds ou which you stand. At a 
litter opportunity, 1 will, as it is my duty, lay before you the enormity 

M 
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of what you arc said to have meditated, Avith the freedom Avhich 
hecoinos one, Avho, however luimhle, is appointed to explain to Ids 
ibliowrcreatures the laws of his Maker. In the mean lime, 1 juii not 
afraid that you will take any hasty step, after such a warning as 

this.’" 1 

So saying’, ho turned from the lady witli tliat dignity winch a con- 
scious discharge of duty confers, yet, at the same time, Avitli a sense 
of deep ])ain, inflicted by the careless levity onier whom he addressed. 
8he did not any longer attempt to detain hiln, but made her escape 
from the arbour by one alley, as she heard voices which seemed to 
approach it from another, 'rhe Clergyman, who took the opposite 
direction, met in full cncoiniter a Avhisiicring and tillering jiair, Avho 
seemed, at his sudden appearance, to check their tone of familiarity, 
and assume an appeiirance of greaiiw disltince towards each otlnu*. 
The lady was no othei- than the fair Queeii of the Amazons, who 
seemed "to have adopted the recent partiality of Titaiiia towards 
.Bully Bottom, being in conference such and so cIokSO as Ave have 
(lescribed, with the late representative of the Atheiiiiin Aveaver, whose 
recent visit to his ehainher iiad nietamorpliosed into the more gallant 
disguise of a.n ancient »S])anish cavalier. lie now appeared with cloak 
and drooping plume, sword, poniard, and guitar, richly dressed at 
all points, as for a serenade beiu’ath his mistress’s Avindow ; a silk 
mask at the breast of his embroidered douldet hung ready to be 
assumed in case of intrusion, as an appropriate })arl of the national 
dress. 


It someiimes happened to Mr Cargill, as avc believe it may cliance 
to other men much subject t o absence of mind, that contrary to tlicir 
Avont, and much after tlu' manner of a sunbeam suddenly ])iercing a 
deep mist, and illuminating one ))articular object in the landscape, 
some sudden recollection rushes upon them, and seems to compel 
them to act under it, as under the influence of coini)lcte certainty 
and conviction. Mr Cargill had no sotnier sot eyes on the Spanish 
Cavalier, in whom ho neither knew the Earl of Etherington, nor 
recognised Bully Bottom, than with hasty emotion he seized on his 
reluctant hand, and exclaimed, with a "mixture of eagerness and 
solemnity, ‘‘ I i-ejoicc to see you ! -* •Iloaven has sent you here in its 
own good time."" 

‘‘ I thank you, sir,” replied Lord Etherington, very coldly, “ I 
believe you have the joy of the meeting entirely on your side, as 1 
cannot remember having seen voil before.” 


“Is not youi- name Bulmev?” said the clergyman, “l-r-l know 
—I am sometimes ap|^4iO make mistakes— But 1 am sure your name 
is Bnlmer ? ” ' 

that ever F^or my g’odfaihers heard of — isiy name Avas Bot- 
tom half an hour ago — perhaps that makes the confusion,” answered 
the Earl, with very cold atid distant politeness Termit me to 
pass, sir, that I may attend the lady.” 

“ Quite unnecessary,” answered Lady Links ; “ 1 leave you to 
adjust your mutual recollections with your noAv old friend, my lord 
—he seems to have something to say.” 8o saying, the lady walked 
oil, not perhaps sorry of an opportunity to show apparent* indifFcr- 
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tnico for liis lordship’s socict>% in the presence of one who had aur- 
jirisecl theiii in what nii«yht seem a moment of exuberant intimacy. 

“ You dctiiin me, sir/’ said the Earl of Etliering'tou to Mr Cargill, 
w]]o, bewildered and uncertain, still kept himself placed so directly 
before tin', young nobleman, as to make it impoAaiblo for him to jiass, 
without absolutely pusliing liim to one side. “1 must really attend 
the lady,” he added, making* another effort to walk on. 

“Young man,” said Mr Cargill, “you cannot disguise yourself 
from me. 1 am sure — my mind assures me, that you are that very 
Buhner whom Hqavcm Inrth sent here to prevent crime.” 

“And you,” said Lord Etlnirington, “whom niy mind assures me 
1 never saw iu my life, arc sent hither by the devil, 1 i\t\ ;V, to create 
eonfuhion.” 

“ 1 beg pardon, sii*,” said the clergyman, siag’gercd hy tlie calm 
and pertinacious denial of the Earl — “ 1 beg* pardon if 1 am in a 
mistake — that is, if 1 am really in a mistake— but I am not — 1 am 
.sure 1 am not—Tliat look — that smile — I am not miLstaken. You 
fOT Valentine Jlulmer—the very Valentine Buhner wliom.l-— but 1 
v.'ill not make your private affairs any part of this exposition — 
CJiougb, you arc A^ilentino Buhner.” 

“ Valeutiiie ? -Valentine ?” answered Lord Ethcrmgtoii, impa- 
tiently— I am neither Valentine nor Orson — 1 wish you good- 
morijiiig, sir.” 

“Stay, sir, stay,! charge you,” said the clergyman ; “if you arc 
unwilling to be known yourself, it may be beeause you have forgot- 
ten who 1 am— Let me name myself as tlie Itcvereiid Josiali Cargill, 
minister of St Itonan’s.” 

“ If }ou bear a cliaractcv so venerable, sir,” replied the young 
nobleman, — “ in wliieli, liowover, 1 am not in the least interested,— 
I think wdion you make your morning* draught a little too potent, 
it might be as well for you to stay at lionie and sleep it off, before 
coining into company.” 

“ In the mime of Heaven, young gentleman,” s,aid Mr Cargill, 
“ lay ashle this untimely and unseemly jesting ! and tell me if yon be 
not -as I eaniiot but biill believe you to be — that same yontli, who, 
seve.n years since, left in my deposit a solemn secret, which, if I 
sliould unfold to the wrong person, M*oe wanild be my own heart, and. 
t'vil the coiiHcquencos which might ensue! ” 

“Vo^i are very pressing with me, sir,” said the Earl; “and, in 
(‘^change, J will he equally frank with you.— I am Pot the man 
whom yuu mistake me for, and you may go seek him where you wiU 
— ]t will be still more lucky for you if you chance to find your own' 
Avirs in the course of your re.seai*chcs ; for 1 must tell you plainly, I 
iliiiik they are gc^iie sk)mewhat a.^tray.” So saying, with a gesture 
e?:])ressive of a dtlermined purp(»se to pass ou, Mr Cargill had no 
allernativo but to make way, and snfler him to ))rocced. 

The worthy clergAinau stood as if rooted to ilie ground, and, with 
hi.s nsmil habit of thinking aloud, exclaimed to himself, “ My fancy 
lias played mo many a bewildering trick, but this is the most extra- 
ordinary of them all !— What can this young man think of me? It 
must have been my conversation with that unhappy young lady that 
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Ims made such an impresHion upon mo as to deceive my yoiyoyo- 
sight, and causes me to connect wiUj her liistory tlie lace of the next , 
person that I met— \Vl)at mmt the strang'er think of me ? ” 

Why, what every one thinks of thee tliat knows thee, propliet, 
said the friendly voice of Touchwood, accoTnpanyinft’ his s})eech with 
an awakening: slap on the clorftTnian’s shoulder; “and that is, thfit 
thou art an unfortunate ])hilosoi)her of Lapiita, wdio has lost hia flapper 
in the throng*.— Come along: — having’ me once more by your side, you 
need fear nothing. Why, now I look at yon closer, you look as it you 
had seen a basilisk — not that there is any such thing, otherwise I must 
have seen it myself, in the course of my tr.avcls — but you seem j)ate 
and frightened —What the devil is the matter ? ” 

“ Nothing,” answered the clergyman, except that I have even flu ? 
very moment made an egregious fool of myself.” 

“ Pooh, pooh, Ih.at is nothing to sigh ov(‘r, pronhet.— Kvery man 
doe.s so at least twice in thefour'and-twenty liours, said Touchwood. 

“But I had nearly betrayed to a stranger a secret deeply concern- 
ing* the honour of an ancient family.” 

“ That was wrong, Doctor,” said Touchwood; ‘Hake care of tliat 
in future ; and, indeed, 1 would advise you not to speak eycui to your 
beadle, Johnie Tirlsneck, until you luive assured yourself, by at least 
three pertinent questions and answers, that you have the said Joluiio 
corporeally and substantially in proscuco before yon, mul that your 
fancy has not invested some stranger with honest »lohnie’s singed 
I)(*riwig and throadbarc brown jo.sepb — Come along— come along.” 

8o saying, be hurried forward the perplexed clergyman, who in 
vain made all the excuses ho could tliink of in order to effect bis 
escape from the scene of giii(*ty, in wbicli he was so unexpectedly in- 
volved. lie pleaded bcadacbe; and bis friend assured him that a 
mouthful of food and a glass of wine would mciid it. lie stated bo 
had business ; and Touchwood replied tluit he could have none but 
composing his next sermon, and reminded him that it was two days 
till Sunday. At length Mr Cargill confessed that he had some re- 
luctance again to see the stranger, on whom he had endeavoured 
with such pertinacity to fix an acquaintance, which he was now wtdl 
assured existed only in lii.s own imagination. The traveller treated 
his scruples with scorn, a,nd said tliat guests meeting in this goiu'ral 
manner bad no more to do with each other than if they were assem- 
bled in a caravansary. 

“ So that you need not say a word to him in the way of apology or 
otherwise— or, what will be. still better, I, wlio have seen so much of 
the world, will make the pretty speech for you.” As they spoke ho 
dragged the divine towards the house, where they were now sum-, 
moned by the appointed signal,* and where the coippany Avere assem- 
bling in the old saloon already noticed, previous to passing into the 
dining-room, Avhore the refreshments Averc prepared. “ Now, Doctoi*,” 
continued the busy friend of Mr Cargill, “let us see which of all these 
people has been the subiect of your blunder. Is it yon animal of a 
llighlandinan ? — or the impertinent brute that Avants to be tlionglit 
a boatsAvain? or which tliera all is it? — Ay, here they come, two 
and two, NcAVgalc fashii^fi— the young Lord of the IManor Avith old- 
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Lady Poiiclopc—docs he set np for Ulysses, I woiuler ?—Tlic Earl of 
K( !ieriiig’ion with Lady Bingo— mctliiuks it should have heeii with 
IMks Mowbray/' 

“ The ICiirl of what, did you say ? ” quoth the clergyman, anxiously, 
^‘llow is it you titled that young man in the Spanish dress?” 

“ Olio ! ” said the traveller ; “what, I have discovered the goblin that 
has scared you ?-“ Come along — come along — 1 will make you ac- 
quainted Avith him.” So saying, he dragged him towards Lord Ether- 
ington ; and before the divine could make his negative intelligible, 
the ceremony of introduction had taken place. “My Lord Ethering- 
toii, allow me to present Mr Caigill, minister of this parish — a learned 
gentleman, Avliose head is often in the Holy Land, when his person 
seems present among his friends. He suners extremely, my lord, 
under the sense of mistaking yonr lordsliip for the Lord knows who; 
but when you are acquainted with him you will find tliat he can make 
a hundred stranger mistakes tlian that, so avc hope that your lordship 
will take no prejudice or olfencc.” 

“I'lierc can bo no oflence taken Avhere no offence is intended,” 
said Jjord Etherington, Avith much urbanity. “ It is I Avho ought lo 
beg the reverend gentleman’s pardon, for hurrying from him without 
allowing him. to make a complete eclaircisseincnt. I beg his pardon 
for an abruptness Avliicli the place and tlie time— for 1 was imme- 
diately onguged in a lady’s sciTice— rendered iina\a)idable.” 

Mr Cargill gazed on tlie young nobleman as he pronounced these 
words, Avith the easy indiflercnce of one Avho a])ologlses to an inferior 
in order to maintain his own character for i>olitencss, but Avitli per- 
f(‘ct indifiereneo whether his excuses arc or are not held satisfactory. 
And as the clergyman gazed, the belief which had so strongly clung 
to him tliat the hlarl of Etherington and young Valentine Buhner 
Avere the same individual person, melled away like frost-Avork before 
the morning sun, and that so completely that he marvelled at him- 
scif for having ever enteidaincd it. Some strong resemblance of 
fi'atiires there' .must have been to Inwe led him into such a delusion; 
but the person, the tone, the maimer of expression, Avere absolutely 
diiforent: and his attention being' now especially directed towards 
tbesc particulars, JMr Cargill was inclined to think the Iavo person- 
ages almost totally dissimilar. 

Tile clergyman had noAv only to make his apology, and fall back 
from ’the head of the (able to some lower seat, which his modesty 
Avonld liave preferred, Avlien he was suddenly seized upon by the Lady 
I'cnelopc Penfoaiher, who, detaining him in the mo.st elegant and 
pcrsua^iA'c manner possible, insisted that they should be introduced 
to each (dher b^ Mr Mowbray, and tliat Mr Cargill should sit beside 
iicr at table. — {?lie had heard so much of his learning — so much of 
his excellent character— desired so much to make his acquaintance, 
that she could not think of losing an opportunity, which Mr Cargill’s 
learned seclusion rendered so very rare -in a word, catching the 
Black Lion Avas the order of the day; and her ladyship, having trap- 
ped her prey, soon sat triumphant with him by her side. 

A ♦second separation was thus effected betAvixt Touchwood and 
his friend ; for the former, not being included in the invitation, or, 
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indeed, at all noticed by I.ady Penelope, was obli.^’cd to find room nf 
a lower part of the tabl(s wliere be excited inncb surprise by tbo dex- 
terity with wliich be di^spatcbod boiled rice with chop siicks. 

Mr Ca.rii'ill beimi;' ilms exposinl, wilboat a ccvn-'Orl, to tlie fire <d' 
Lady Ptmelope, sjteedily found it so brisl: and incos^,n,nl, ns l,o diive 
liis complaisance, little* tried as it bad been for niany years bv small 
talk, almost to extretnity. She be<>-an by Ix'ife'inir liim to <ir‘tw le's 
chair close, for an instinctive terror of fine ladies liad made biin Wh p 
his distance. At the same time ^be hoped “lie was not afi’aid of bet- 
as an Episcopalian; lier fatbor lind i)elon<:;(‘d to th;'.t commnnifm ; 
for,” she added, with wlr.it was iijtendeil for uti arch smilto “ we wciv' 
sorncwlnit nau^bly in the forty-five, as yon may have lieard; but all 
that was over, and sbo was sure Mr Oarn'iU was, too liberal to enter- 
tain a?iy dislike or sliyness on tbat scono— Sbe could a,s‘.'urv‘ liim 
was far fro’.n dislikin*;' tlie Pr('''l)ylei iioi form- - in-.b-ed she liad ofte n 
wished to lu'ar it.. wlu‘r(' ‘-lie was ^iirc to Ik* botli deli^>-ld(al and edilied ‘ 
(ber<' a eTa,<'ious smile) “ in (lie cbnrcli of St Itonan’s — and hoped to 
do so wl)cn<‘vcr Mr Mou]>ray bad e*ot a s(ov<‘, wbirb lie bad ordered 
from Ediuburidn on jmrposc to air Ids p<*w (or lu'r accomiiiodntion/' 

All (bis, wbii'li wa-i spola-n Mtlb Vireetbaol smibs and muls, and so 
mueb civility as to rembul the cb'rry.nan <rf a cup of tea, over-sweel- 
cned to coiieiMl it-s want of '(ivan*;!!! and fiavotir. required and re- 
ceived no farther ai’swer I’mn an acconnmHlatin^ lank and acqui- 
escent 

‘‘All, IMr (birii'ill,” continued (lie ineAbaur'lilde lari;* Peiieb.pe, 
“your ])ridession has so many demands on the lianrt as well as tin' 
undorstandiii:*- — is so miicli (!onnec(ed with tlie kjndiK‘sses and clnn- 
ities of onr nalnre— with onr be <t and ]nin st feelings, Mr Care-ill ! 
You know wba,t (bddsmith Nays:-- 

* ill Ilia duly prompt in evf^iy 

He wati’hM, and Vtcpt, and lelt, and pray d tor all.’ 

And ibeii Dryden ba,s such a picture of a parisli priest, so inimitable, 
one would tliink, did we not licar now and then of some living' mortal 
presuming’ to emulate its features ” (here another insinuating' nod 
and cxijressive smile). 

‘ Refined himself to soul to curb the scope, 

And almost made a sin of ab/tinenee. 

Yet had his aspect nothing of sr.vere, 

But such a face as promised him iiiicoro ; 

Nothinif reserved oi sullen was to see. 

But sweet regard aiifl pleasing sanctity.”* 

While her ladyship declaimed, the clerg'yman’s waiiderino- eye con- 
fessed his absent inind; his tlioug-hts trlivelling-, pt'rhaps, to accom- 
plish a truce betwixt Saladin and Conrade of MounscTrat, unless they 
chanced to be occupied with some occurrences of that very day, so 
that the lady was ohlig*ed to recall licr ind.ocile auditor with ihc le.^i(l- 
ing- cpicstion, “ A"'ou are well a>''quainted v. ith Dryden, of c(»urse, Mr 
Carg’ill ? ” 

I have not the honour, madam,” said Mr Curg’ill, starting* from 
his reverie, and hup^tfiir nnder.-l mding the quest ion he replied (o. 
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Sir ! ” BAid the lady, in surprise. 

“ iMadaiii !- my huly ! answered Mr Carfyill, in cmharrassTnciit. 

I aske d yoirif* you admired JDryden ; — hut you learned men arc 
so fdis<a)t - perhaps you thoug'ht 1 said Tjcyden.” 

“ 1; atp too early quenched, madam/’ said Mr Cargill; “ I know 

liini wcH.” 

An<l so did 1,” eagerly readied the lady of the cerulean buskin; 
‘die s])oko ton languages— how mortifying to poor me, Mr Cargill, 
who could only boast of live!->l>ut 1 have studied a little since thai 
must I),uo you to l)tdp ine iu my studies, Mr Cargill — it will 
he cli.'iri^ahlf^'— but ixwliaps you are afraid of a hnnale ]Mipil ?” 

A thrill, a}-ising from former recollections, ])ass(al throiLgli ])oor 
Oargiir.'? mind Avith as mneh acuteness as the pass of a. rapier might 
hav(‘ (h']ie tiu-ongh his hody;*and aac canmW help remarking, tlint a 
foTAA'anl prater iu society, like a ])usy bustler in a croAvd, besides all 
otlur gemnal poiids of annoyanee. is ^'tenially rubbing iipoif sojne 
lenidcr point, and g’alling; men’s feelings, wifhoiit knowing or regard- 
ing it. 

You must assist me, hesid»‘S, in my little elia-rities, Mi* Cargill, 
noAV tlmt you and I are become so well acquai]de<l. — There is that 
Ann Ueggi<‘ --1 sent her a trifle yesttn'dav, hnt I am told- T shoidd 
not mention it. hut only omMVonhl not IjaAm the little tluw have to 
hc.st<AAv la-A'ished on an inqwoper object — T am told she is'not (piito 
pvo])er— an unwedded mother in short, Mr thirgil!- and it Avould ht‘ 
ospeciallv AiidH'coming iu mo to encourage ])’*o})igj(cv. ’ 

“I believe, madam/' said the clergyman, gravely, ‘Mlie })Oor 
womanV distress may justify your Indysliip’s bounty, ev<m if her con- 
duct has been fanlly.” 

“ Oil, I am no prude, neither, f assure you, Air Cargill,’’ answoicd 
the Lady Penelope. “1 mwer AAnthdraw my conntcniance from any 
cue but on the most irrefragable grounds. 1 could t'dl a'('U of au iiiti- 
iniite friend of my oAvn, Avhom I have supported ajvaim t the. Avlndc 
edamour of the ]>e.o]dc at the Wtdl, beeauye I believe, from the bottom 
of my soul, she is only thoughtless —nothing; in the world hat tlionglit- 
less— O Mr (kirgdll, how can you look across the tahl(‘ so intelligontly ? 
-Avho Avould have thought it of you? — Oh fie, to make such personal 
ap])]ieations ! ” 

LIj)on my AA'ord, mada.m, T am quite at a loss to comprelieiid ” 

(idi fic, tie, Air Oar<*ill/’ throAvmg in as much censure and sur- 
prise as a cordidcntial AAlii.spor can eouA'cy— “ you lo()ked at my Liidy 
Links— I kiiOAV what you think, but you arc quite wroiig, 1 assure 
you; you are entirely Avrong.— I wisli she Avoiild not flirt quite so 
inucirAfith that ^ouiig Lord Etheringtou though, Mr Cargill- b.er 
situation is })artRiuhu'.— Indeed, 1 believe she wears out Ids palimn'er. 
for see he is leaving the room before Ave sit down— hoAv sineulrv - 
And then, do you mAt think it very odd, too, that Aliss MoAvhr.'iy h ; 
not come down to ns ? ” 

“ Miss Mowbray !— wdiat of Miss Mowbray— is she not here ? ” said 
Mr Cargill, starting, and Avith au exiiressioii of interest Avhich ho had 
not yet bestoAA’cd on any of lier ladyship’s liberal communications. 

''Av. ])oor Miss Afo\Ad>ray/’ said Lady Penelope, lowering hqr 
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voice, and sliakin.i;c her head ; slio has not appeared— -Iier brother 
went up-slairs a few ininntos since, I believe, to bring' her down, and 
so we arc all left lu'rc to look al each other.— How very awkward ! — 
But yon know Clara. Mowbray?” 

“1, madam ?” said Mr Cargill, who was now siifiicicnlly attentive; 
‘M really— I kno^v Miss Mowbray— that is, 1 knew her some years 
since— but 3^our ladyship knows she has been long in bad health — 
nneertain health at 'least, and 1 have seen nothing of the young lady 
for a very long time.” 

“1 know it, "my dear Mr Cargill— I know it,” eontiiincd the Trady 
Penelope, in the same tone of deep sympathy, “ I know it ; and most 
unhappy surely have been the circumstances tlnit Inivc separated lier 
from your advice and friendly counscl.—All thi.'J 1 am aware of— and 
to say truth, it has been cliiehy on poof Clara’s account that 1 have 
been giving yon the trouble of fixing an acquaintance upon you. — 
You and I together, Mr Cargill, might do w'ondcrs to cure her un- 
hapjiy state of mind — I am sure we might — that is, if you could bring 
your mind to repose absolute coiitidonce in me.” 

“lla.s J\Iiss Mowbray desired your ladyship to converse Aviili me 
upon any subject wdiich interests her?” said the clergyman, \vith^ 
more cautious shrewdness than Lady Pentdopo had suspected him of 
possessing. “ j will in that case he happy to hear the nature of her 
comiiiimicatioii ; and Avhatever my poor services can perform, your 
ladyship may command them.” 

“ 1—1 — I csiiinot just assert,” said her ladyship Avith hesitation, 

that I have Miss Mowbray’s dii'cct instructions to speak to yon, IMr 
Cai’gill, upon tlie present subject. But my affection for tlic dear girl 
is so A"cry great — and then, you knoAv, the incouvcnicnces Avhicli may 
arise from this match.” 

“From which matcli, Lady Peiudopo?” said I^Tr Cargill. 

“Nay, now, Mr Cargill, you really carry the privihige of Scotland 
too far— I liave not put a single question to you, but Avhat you have 
ansAverod by another— let ns converse intelligibly for five nuniitcs, if 
you can but condescend so fur.” 

“ For any length of time Avhich ^mur ladj^ship may please to com- 
mand,” said Mr Cargill, “provided the snlject regard your ladyshiji’s 
OAvn affairs or mine,— could I suppose these last ibr a moment likely 
to interest you.” 

“Out upon yon,” said the lady laughing affecledly; “you should 
really have been a Catholic priest instead of a Freshyteriaii. WJiat 
an iimiluhlc father confessor have the fair sex lost in you, Mr Ciirgill, 
and hoAv dexterously you Avould have evaded any cross-examinations 
Avhich might have committed your penitents ! ” 

“ Your ladyship’s raillery is far too severe for me to Avitlistand or 
reply to,” said Mr Cargill, boAving Avitli more ease than her ladyship 
expected ; and, rej/i^g' gently backward, ho cxti'ica-ted himself'from 
. conversation wi^llpe began to find somewhat embarrassing. 

; j^Hiat momenc a itiirnuir of surprise took place in the apartment, 
twhieTl’^s just catered by Miss MoAvhray, leaning on her brotlier’s 
arm. Ther'^nse of this murmur will he best understood, by narrating 
what bad passed betwixt the brother and sister. 
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CIIArTEli xxii. 

EXPOSTULATION. 

Sock not tlie feast in tlicsc irreverent robes ; 

Oo to iny cliaiubcr — put on clotbes of mine. 

2'hc Tambig of the Shrt w. 


It ^YilH a inixhire of anxiety, vexaticMi, and rcRcnlincnt, that 
Mowbray, j list nlion he liad handed Lady l*cneloi>o into the apart- 
ment, whore the tables were covered, observed that his sister was 
aUsent, and that Lady Links '^"as lianprin. 2 ;’ on the arm of Lord Kther- 
in< 4 ‘ton, to whose rank it would ])roperly li.avc fallen to escort the latly 
of the lioiiHO. An anxious and ha.sty ^**la.ncc cast throug*!! the rootn, 
ascertained that she was absent, nor could tiie ladies present "ive any 
aeeount of her after she had (piittcd the gardens, except that Lady 
lV‘neloj)e had si)okcii a few words with her in her own apartment, 
inimcdiatoly after the scenic entertainment was concluded. 

“Thither Mowbray hurried, complaining aloud of his sister’s lazi- 
ness in dressing, hut iiitei-nally hoping that the delay was occasioned 
by nothing of a more important character. 

JIo hastened np-stairs, entered her sitting-room without ceremony, 
and knocking at the door of her dressing-room, beg'gcd her to make 
haste. 

“Here is the whole company impatient,” he said, as.suining a tone 
of ])leasanlry ; “ a.iid Hir Lingo Links exclaiming for your presence, 
til at ho may be let loose on the cold meat.” 

“ Ibiddock calls,” said (Jlara from within; “ anon --anon !” 

“jNia 3 % it is no jest, Clara,” continued her brother; “for Lady 
Ikmelope is miauling like a starved cat !” 

“ 1 come — I come, greymalkiii,” answered Clara, in the same vein 
as helbrc, and entered the parlour as she sjioke, her finery entirely 
thrown aside, and dressed in the riding-habit which was her usual 
and favourite attire. 

Her brother was both surprised aud u/lended. “ On my soul,” |jo 
said, “ Clara, this is behaving very ill. 1 indulge you iu every freak 
upon* ordinary occausion.s, hut you might surely on this day, of all 
others, have condescended to appear something like my sister, and a 
gentlewoman receiving company iu her own house.” 

“AVhy, dearest John,” said Clara, “so that the guests liave 
enough to cat and drink, 1 cannot conceive why 1 should concern 
myself about their finery, or tliey trouble themselves about my plain 
clothes.” 

“ Come, come, Clara, this will not do,” answered Mowbray ; “ you 
mu.st positively go back into your dressing-room, and huddle your 
fldijgs on as fast as you can. You cannot go down lo the company 
dressed as you ai’c.” 

“I certainly can, and I ccrtainlv will, John — I have made a fool 
of myself once this morning to oblige you, and for the rest of the 
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day I am determined to appear in my own drcRS ; tliafc in one ’ 
which sliows I neither helon.^ to the world, nor wish to liave anvthi]i;‘” 
to do with ita fashions/' 

*‘By my soul, Clara, T will make you repent tliis!" said Mow- 
bray, witli moi'C vio]<mce than lie usually (‘\’iiil)iled wIk-H' his sister 
was er>iic(‘nK‘d. 

“ Vou oainiot, dear John,” she coolly re])licd, unless by beatiu 4 ’ 
me ; mul that I think you would rc])ent of yourstdf.” 

“ I do not know hut what it were the best way of managiuj^ you,” 
said Mowbray, niutterinfc ])etwcon his teeth; but, com man ding- his 
viohnice, he only said aloud, 1 am sure, from lon^ ex})crience 5 
Clara, that your ohstinae.y will at the lonjj;’ run heat iiiy an^er. i>o 
let us compound the ])oint for once — kce]) your old liahii, since you 
are so fond of making a si^'ht of your.udf, and only throw the sluiwl 
round your should(‘i’s-*-it has been ex<'(‘^‘dini>iy admired, and evmy 
woman in the liousci lonii's to see it elo.s(‘r“-thoy can hardly helie.ve 
it ^»*cnnine.” 

“Do he a man, Mowbray,” answm'cd his sister; “ meddle T/i;h 
your horse-sheets, and leave shawls alone.” 

“]3oyou l){i a woman, Clara, and think a little on them, ‘wlnu) 
custom and decency render it necessary. — N^ay, is it possible ! —Will 
you not stir- -not (ddi^re me in such a trifle as this?” 

“I would indeed if I could,” said Clara; “hut since you must 
know the truth — do not be ana'vy - 1 bavo mu, lbe shawl. I liave 
g-iven it away- - giv(‘u it up, perhaps 1 slmidd .'^ay, to liie righlfuj 
.owner. — 8he Inu i)romis(‘{l me soim-tbing’ or other in excluMige for 
it, however. I liave iLriven it to Lady 1 Vnelopis” 

“Yes,” answered Mowbray, “ soine. of tin* work of her own fair 
hands, I supposi*, or a couple of her ladyship’s drawing'?, made np 
into (ire .screens. — On my -word —on my saml, thi.s is too Kad! -It is 
nsing’^ ine too ill, Clfu*a— far too ill. If the thing had been of no value, 
my giving it to you should have fixed some upon it.~~C4<K)d-o\en (o 
you ; we will do as w<‘Il a'< we can without you,” 

“ IShiy, hut, my dear Jolin - sta;f but a. moment,” said Clara,, taking 
his arm as ho sullenly turned towards the door; “ there arc hut two 
of ns on earth — do not let ns quan-el a.bout a trumpin-y slniwl.” 

“ Trumpery !” said IMowhray; “It cost fifty guineas, by G 
■wliich.I can hut ill spare — trumpery I” 

“ Oh, never tliink of the cost,” said Clara; “ it was your gift, and 
that should, I ow'ii, h.avo been enough to liave made me kinm to my 
death’s day the poorest rag of it. lint really Lady Ccnelope loolcell 
so very miserable, ami Iwisti'd her poor face into so many odd expre.s- 
sioii.s of anger and chagrin? that T l esigneil it to Iku-, and agreed to 
say slie had lent it to lAe for the i)erformance. I believe she vras 
afraid that I would ch^gc my mind, or tliat you would resume it ns 
a seignorial waif; for, after she had walked a f.nv turns with it 
wrapped around her, merely by way of taking 'possession, .^he d<.- 
spatchod it by a special me.ssonger to her apartment at. the Well.” 
^w\^VJ^may go to the devil,” .said Mowbray, “ for .a grei'.ly, nneon- 
sdop®e jade, who has varnished over a selfish, spiteful lieart., that 
is as/'toriJ^as a fsiot. v.iih a fae glo^-.sing of { -de aial fcnsihilit v,” 
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** Nay, but, John,” replied his sister, ** she really had soinetliiiig- to 
complain of in the present case. The shawl had been besp(;keiron 
her account, or very nearly so— she showtni me the tradesman’s letter 
--only some n.j^'ont of yours had come in between with the rcjuly 
money, which no tradesman can resist. “Ah, John ! I susjn'ct half of 
your }iu;:;‘er is owin^^ to the failure of a plan to niortity Poor Ixidy 
Pen, and that she has more to complain of than you liare.—Coiiie, 
come, you have had pie advanta£»-e of her in the first disiilay of this 
fatal piece of fiiu>ry, if wearin.i^ it on my jioor shoulders can be called 
a display- ' e’en make her W'eleomc to the rest for peace’s sake, and 
let us g’o down to these f^ood folks, and you shall see how ])retty and 
civil 1 shall behave.” 

^Mow'bray, a spoiled child, an^ witli all the petted habits of indub 
g'eiuas w’as e^e(‘e(lina'ly fretted at the issue of the s<'lieme Avhicli be 
had formed for mortifying' Lady Penedope r hut he saw at once tlie 
necessity of sayin£>‘ notliiu.<>‘ more to his sister on (lie subject. Vem- 
g'eance lie privalidy muttered against (aidy TVu, whom ho termed 
an abs(dute harpy m blue stocking's; unjustly forg<dting that', in the 
very important allair ot issue, he himself had been I lie tirst to in- 
terfere with and defeat her ladyship’s designs on tlio garment in 
qiu'stioii. 

“ r»nt I will blow' her,” be said, “ I w’ill blow her ladyship’s con- 
duct ill the business! She shall not outwit a poor wliimsical giii 
like < !lara., witliont bearing’ it on more sides than on(‘.” 

Witli tliis Oiu’istiau and gentleman like feeling towards Lady Fene- 
lojie, he escorted bis sisicr into the eating-room, ami hal her to her 
proiier ])]ace at the Invad of the table. It was tlie. ncgligenci‘ dis- 
played in her dn'ss which occasioned the muinuir of snrju'ise that 
pr(‘et(al (Jlara on lier (aitrance. Mowbray, as be placed bis sister in 
her chair, made her general apology f(»r her late ajiiiearnnce. and her 
riding-habit. “ Some fairies,” lie supposed, Pindc or suclilikc 
tricksy goblin, bad been in her wamlrobc, and carried olf wdiatcver 
was fit for wearing.” 

There were answers from every quarter-— tli at it would have been 
too much to expect Miss Mowbray to dress for tlieir amusement a 
second time— that nothing slie chose to wear could misbecome Miss 
Mowbray — that she had set like the sun, in her sjdendid scenic dross; 
and no,w rose like the full moon in her ordinary attire (ibis flight 
was by the lleverend Mr Ohattorly),-- and that “ Miss Mowbray 
being at liame, bad an unco gude right fo please hersell wliicli last 
piece of politeness, being at least as much to the pui'pose as any that 
had ])rc^eded it, was the contribution of honest Mrs Blower, and 
was replied to by Miss Mowbray with a particular and most gra- 
cious bow% 

Mrs Blower ought to have rested her cf>boquial fame, as Dr 
Johnson w^ould havQ said, upon a eomidinu nt so evidently accept- 
abl(‘, but no one. kiiow'S where to stop. She thrust her broad, good- 
natured, delighted counteiiance forward, and semding lur voice from 
the bottom to the top of the table, like her umquhile liiisband when 
calling to bis mate during a breeze, wondered “why Miss Clara 
Mowbrie didna wear that grand shawl she had on al fhe play-mak- 
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and Jior just siitin^^ upon tlic wind of a dvoor. Nao doubt it wos 
for fear of the Koup, and the butter-boats and the like ; — but bad 

three shawls, wlucli she really fand was anc ower^ nionv— -if Miss 
Mowbrie wad like to weiir ane o’ them — it was but iinitasbion, to b^' 
sure — but it "wad keep her slioutliers as warm as if it were real In- _ 
dian, and if it were dirtied it was fbc less matter.” 

“Mncb obliii’ed, Mrs Blower,” said Mowbray, unable to resist llio 
temptation which ibis s]>eccli olfcrcd; “but my sister is not yet of 
<iuality sutHcicnt to (Mititle her to rob her friends of their shawls.” 

Ijady Fenolopo coloured to the eyes, and bitter was the retort that 
arose to her i()ni*aio; ])ut she suppressed it, and nodding to Miss 
J\Iowbray in the iiiost friendly way in the world, yet with a very par- 
ticular expression, she only said, ‘‘ >^0 you liavc told ;^our brother of 
the little transaction which we liavc bad this morning? — Tumclo 
]>fhjkcrai — 1 give you fair warning, take care none of your secrets 
come into my keeping— that’s all.” 

Upon wlnit mere trifles do the imiiortani events of human life 
sometimes de])eiid ! If Lady Penelope had given wuiy to her first 
niovemoiits of resentment, the probable issue would have been some 
such half-comic, half-serious skirmish, as her ladyship and Mr Mow- 
bray had often amused llie company witlial. But revenge which is 
HU])prcsscd and deferred is always most to lie dreaded ; and to the 
effects of the deliberate resentment which Lady Penelope cherished 
upon this trifling occasion, must be traced the iweiits which our liis- 
tory lias to record. S(‘crctly did she determine to return the shawl, 
which she had eiitertaiiicd liones of making her own upon very rea- 
sonable terms; and as secretly did she resolve to ho I’cvenged both 
upon hrothev and sister, conceiving herself already possessed, to a 
certain de^;rce, of ii clew to some part of their family history, which 
might H(‘rve fur a foundation on Avhich to raise her iirojoclcd bat- 
tery. The ancient olfeiices and emulation of importance of the 
Laird of St Konan’s, and the siijicriority which had been given to 
Clara in the exhibition of the day, comhiiied with the. immediate 
cause of resentment ; and it only Vemained for lier to consider how 
her revenge eoiild he most signally accomplished. 

AVhilst such Ihonghts were jiassing tlirough Ijady Penelope’s mind, 
Mowbray was searching with his eyes for the Karl of ELheriiigton, 
judging that it might he proper, in the course of the entertainment, 
or liohu’c the guests had separated, to makeliim Ibrrnally acquainted 
with his sister, as ii pretace to the moni intimate couneeliun which 
must, in iiroseculion^ of the ])lan agreed upon, lake jdace betwixt 
them. Creatly to liis surprise, the young Earl was nowlierc visible, 
and the place which li(‘ had oceiipit'd by the side ef Lady Binks had 
been quietly appropriated by Wiiilcrhlossom, as the best and softest 
eliair in the room, and nearest to the head of the table, where the 
choicest of the entertainment is usually arranged. This honest gen- 
ilemaii, after a few insipid com])limciits to her ladyship upon her 
performance as Queen of the Amas^ons, had betaken himself to the 
miix?^ move laterestiiig occupation of <)g;ling the dishes, through the 
^ glaSB Whiciyiung suspended at liis neck by a gold cliaiu of Maltese’" 
workmanshlj). After looking and wondering for a few seconds, 
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' Mnwl)rnv nddrcssctl liiniHclf fo llie old bcau-g’arf;on, and asked Iniii 
jvlint lisul become of Elliorino'toii. 

11 treated/' said WintcrbloKsom, “and lefl but bis cc)m]>limcid,'i 
to you behiiid lum— a coniplaiut, 1-tljiiik, in In's wounded arm. - 
Upon my word, that soup has a most ai)p(jtisi]ig flavour !~]jady 
J’eneloim, shall 1 Jiave the hononr to lielp you? — no! — nor you, 
J^ady lliiiks ?• -you arc too oriicl ! - -1 must comfort myself, like a 
heathen priest of old, by catiii<»’ the sacrifice which the ileities have 
scorned to acccjit of.” 

Here he helped himself to the plate of sonp which he had in vain 
offered to the ladies, and tnxnsferred the fartln'r duty of dispensiu;i’ 
it to Master Chatterly : “it is your profession, sir, to proi>itiate ilie 
divinities— aheiii ! ” 

“ I did not think Lord J'ltlierin.!:>'iou would have left us so soon,” 
said Mowbray; “but we must do the best v/ e can without his couu' 
lenauce.” 

So say ill <r, he assumed his place at the bottom of tlie table, ami 
did liis best to support the character of a hospitable and joyous laud- 
lord ; while on Jier part, witli riuich natural ‘>’race, and delicacy of 
atlcidion, calculated to set everybody at their ease, his sister pre- 
sided at the upper cud of the board. But the vanishini? of l^ord 
hhheriu^'tou in a manner so sudden and unaccountable— the obvious 
ilbhumour of Lady Ueuelopc — and tlie steady, though passive, sul- 
hmiiess of Lady Jliiiks, spread among’ the com])any a g’looin like 
that produced by au autumnal mist upon a pleasing landscape*. Tin* 
women were low-spirited, dull, nay, peevish, tlicy did not well know 
why *, and the men could not he joyous, thougli the ready resource of 
old hock and champ^^gne made some of them talkative. Lady Ihrne- 
lope broke up the party by well-f(‘ig’ned apprehension of tlie diflicid-* 
lh‘s,Mia3'', dangers of returning by so rough a road, liady Links 
begged a seat with her Lidyshij), as 8ir Bingo, she said, judging from 
his devotion to the green flask, was likely to need tiicir carriage*, 
liomc. From the moment of their departure it became bad tone t«> 
remain behind; and all, as in a reti'cating army, were eager to b(i 
Ibromost, excepting MacTiirk and a few .stanch topers, who, iinus(*d 
to meet with such good cheer every day of their lives, prudently 
d(‘termined to make the most of the opportunity. 

■ We will not dwell on the difficulties allendiug the transportation 
‘ of a large company by few carriage.s, though tlie delay and disputes 
thereby occasioned were of cour.se more intolcrabhi tlian in tlio 
morning, for the pai’tics had no longer the hopes of a happy day 
before them, as a bribe to submit to temporary iiicoiivenienco. The 
im])atiei)ee of many was so great tliat, though tlie evening was raw, 
lliey chose to gOrOii foot rather than await the dull routine of the 
roturniiig carriages ; and as they retired they agreed, with one con- 
sent, to throw the blame of whatever inconvenience they might sus- 
tain on their host and hostess, who liad invited so large a party before 
getting a shorter and better road made between the Well and Hhaws- 
C-astle. 

“ It would have been so easy to repair the path by the Buck- 
staue ! ” 
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And iliiy Wiia all the thanks vrhieli Mr Mowbray received for au 
eni.ortaiiunent wliicli bad cost bim so nmcli trouble and expense, and 
had been looked forward to by the ^>ood society at the vYcll with 
such iinpiiticMit expectation. 

‘‘It was an iinco ]>lcjiHant show,” said the g’ood-iiaturcd Mrs 
Blower, “only it Avas a pity it was sae tcdiousonie ; and there was 
sitrcdy an aAvfu’ Avastc of g*anze and muslin.” 

But so Avoll had Dr Qiiackleben improved his mnnerous opportun- 
ities, that the ufood lady was much reconciled to alfairs in ^,^eneral, 
by tbe ]jros]K‘ct of couirhs, rlieurnatisnis, and other maladies acquired 
ii})on the occasion, which were likely to alford that learned />’entle- , 
man, in Avhose ]u*osperity she niueli interested herself, a. very profit- 
able harvest. 

Mov.bray, sonieubat addicted to t)ie service of Bacchus, did not 
find binisdf fjeed,by the secession of so laru’c a proportion of the 
C()mj)any, from the st‘rv)e(‘ of the jolly ^»’od, although, upon the pre- 
sent occasion, he could well Iuiac disjtensed with liis oiT^’Uis. N('ifher 
the son.£»‘> nor the ])iiu, ma* the j('St, had any ])ovv(U* io kindle Jiis 
heavy r.pirit., mortified as he was hy the event of his party bein.14’ so 
diflereiit from the brilliant consummation which he had aiiticiiiated. 
Th(‘ f^’iu'sts, stanch lioou com]»anious, sutro'cd not, liowever, their 
party to fia<*’ for want of the la-mllord's participation, hut (continued 
to drinlv liottle afier hottli^, with as little re^’ai'd for Mr hlowhray’s 
^fravc looks, a« if tlioy had IkhUi car()usiu^( at tiie Mouhray Arms, 
insfojul of tlu' Mowlu’ay mansion house. Ali(lnii*jjt a,( lenj^’lJi reJcafCil 
him, when, with au uiisteady siejj, he sonuht his own a-p-artnient, 
cursiuji!- liiinself and hh companions, consini^nn^his own person Avilh 
.all (lespatdi to his Inal, and bequeathin';- those of (lie company to as 
many mosses ami (jua‘;’iiiives,as could be found betwixt Sluiws-Oastle 
and 8t. Bonaii’a Well. 


CUAPTKil xxni. 

THE rjioim.sAn. 

Oh ! you \vtMihl lie a vc^lnl luiiid, 1 wiirruiit, 

Tho bi'ido of Ilonvcn— (’oiut — we may sluike yonr rmpoHe, 

Vm here J britjf: ifi liand a jolO’ suitor 
n«lli lu’on (Ic/^rei-s in Iho seven seieupcs 
'i'lial Ijulies love bent — lie is youu^^ and jinble, 

JJaiidaome and 'valiutd, gay, uud rieli, and liberal. 

The Kv'ti 

Till; luoniin.;;' aft^ a debauch is usuallY one of relletdion, even to 
the most customary-boon companion : and, in tlie retro-'pea-t of the 
ju'cccdiuir day, tj^e yoiin^ Laird of St itonan’s saw nothin^;- very 
CousoUtm-y, unt^ that the excess was not, in thejiresent ease, of 
his owm scekin^^ut had arisen out of the necessary duties of a land- 
Jord, or Avhai a^*c considered as such by bis companions. 

But it Avas |]^t HO much his dizzy recollections of tho late carouse 
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haiijiled him on awakening’, as the inexplicability which boomed 
to* shroud the purposes and conduct of his iicAV ally the Earl of 
'lilthcrin^’ton. 

Tluit young’ nobleirian had sceu Miss Mowbray, had declared his 
liig’Ii Batisfaction, had ^varmly and voluntarily renewed the proposal 
whiidi he had made oi*c she was yet known to him — and yet, far from 
seeking’ an importunity to be introduced to her, he had even left the 
party abrupt ly, in order to a, void the necessary intercourse which 
murtt tiiere hav(‘ taken place between them, llis lordship’s tiirtatioii 
with liady llinks had not escaped the attention of the sag’aeioiis 
Mowhnty—licr L>dyship also had been in a. hurry to leave iShaws* 
‘Castle; ami Mowbray promised to himself to discover llie nature of 
ibis couneclion tlirougb ISlrs Cing'liam, her hulyshi])’s alteiulant, or 
oilierwisc; vowing* deeply at the same lime, that no ]»eer in the 
realm should make an aircct'.ttion of addressing l\!iss Mowbray a 
cloak for another and more secret i’ltrig’ue. But his doubts ou this 
.'•nbject wore in gi’cait nieasiu’e removed by the arrival of one of Lord 
i'hho’inglojrs grooms with the fullovving letter:-— 

“Mv .Mowciiav, 

‘‘ Vioj would naturally be surprised at my escape from the tabic 
yestejuay before you returned to it, or your lovely sister bad graced 
it with ll( 0 ' pi’eseiieo. i must confess iny folly ; jind 1 may do so the 
more I'oldly, for, as the footing <m which 1 first o])ene(l this treaty 
’>vas not I {(jr^romantie one. you will scarce suspect imM>f wishing 
to render i^'/Ueh. But 1 did in I’CJility feel, during the whole of 
yesterday', a roLu'ttvnee wlnh'h 1 cannot e\ja'<‘sH, to he ])reseutcd to 

. lady* on wlio.-e favour ihc'hapi.iuess of my future life is lode- 
end, upon smdi a public occasion, and in the jire.amee of so promis- 
cuous a e.'jujpany, 1 had my mask, imhu’d, to wear wliilc in tlio 
promenade, but of <‘onrsc tliat A\as to be laid aside at table, and com 
be<jncntly 1 must have gone thnnigli (he ctiremony of introduction ; 
a most iuleri'sting’ moment, vliich i was desirous to defer till a fitter 
Season. 1 trust yoU will jiennit me to call upon you at SluiAvs-Uastle 
till,, morning, in the liojie— the unxious hope— of being allowed to 
pay my dut> to Miss Mowbray, and apologise for not waiting ii}>on 
ijcr yesterday. 1 ov’pect your answer with the utmost impatieiice, 
being always yours, &c. &c. &c. “ETliUitiNUTON.” 

“Tins,” s^aid St Bonan’iii to himself, as he folde«l up Ihe letter dc- 
iiberately, after liaving twice read it over, ‘\setanH all fair and above- 
]>o,u‘d; 1 could not wish anytliing more e\])licit ; ami, moreover, it 
puls iuw blaek :mil white, a*, old Mick would say, what only rested 
beroi’o on our prVate eonversalion.^ especial cure for the head- 
ache, such a hillet as this in a inoniing.'' 

JSo saying, lie sat Itiin down ami wrote an answ’er, expressing the 
pleasure lie should have in seeing his lordship as soon as he thought 
Mru)>ei’. He \Yatelicd even the departure of the groom, and beheld 
him gallop olf, with the speed of one who knows that his quick re- 
luin was ex])ected by au impatient master. 

Mo^Ybray remained for a few minutes by himself, and reflected 
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wiili delight upon tlio probable ooiisequooc(‘a of Ihi.-i maicb tbo 
advjinccinciit of bis sister— and, above all, tlic various advaulag:os 
wbicb must iicccssavily aocnie to liiuisolf, by so close an alliiiuce 
witli cue wbom be bad g’ood reason to tbiuk deep tii the Mpret^ and 
capable of rendering^ bini the most material assistaiicc in bis specu- 
lations on the turf, .and in the sporting* world, lie tluai sent a 
sca'vant to let Miss Mowbray know that be intended to breakfast 
willi her. 

“ I suppose, J(din,” said Clara, as ber brother entered tbe apart- 
juent, you arc glad of a weaker cup this morning than those ymi 
were drinking last night — you were carousing till .after tbe first 
cock.” 

‘‘Yes,” said Mowbray, “that sandbed old lyiacTurk, upon wbom 
whole hogsheads make no impression, did make a bad boy of nu' - 
but the day is over, and they will scarce catch me in sncli nnotlu r 
scrape. — What did you think of tlie masks ? ” 

“ Supported «as well,” said Clara, “as such folk supjiort the disguise 
of gentlemen and ladies during life ; and that i.s, with a great d(;al (‘.f 
bustle, and very little ])roprict3\” 

“ 1 saw only one good mask there, and that \yas a Spaniard,” said 
her brotlicr. 

“ Oh, 1 saw liim too ” answered Clara ; but be wore bis vizor on. 
An old Indian mcrcluint, or sonic such tliingj, seemed to me a better 
character— the Spaniard did nothing but stalk about and (wangle bis 
guitar, for the ainiiseincnt of my Jjady Binks, as I iliink.” 

“ lie is a very clover fellow, tliougli, that same Spaniard,” rejoined 
Mowbray — “ Can you gu(‘ss who he i.s ? ” 

“ No, indeed; iior shall 1 take the trouble of tiying. ^fo set to 
guessing about it, were as bud as seeing tlie whole nuimmery over 
again.” 

“ Well,” replied her brother, “you will allow one thing at least— 
Bottom was well acted - you cannot deny that.” 

“Ye.s,” rejilicd Clara, “that worthy really dt'served to wear his 
ass’s he.ad to the end of the chapter— hut what ol’liim ? ’ 

“ Only conceive that he should bo the very same person witli tliat 
handsoiiK' S])aniai*d,” replied Mowbray. 

“ Then there is one fool fewer liian 1 thought there was,” rcailied 
Clara, with the |>*reatest iiidilferencc. 

Her brother bit bis lip. 

“ Clara,” he said, “ I believe you arc an excellent good girl, and 
clover to boot, but pray do not set up for wit and oddity ; there is 
nothing in life so intolerable as imetending to think dilierently from 
other people. — That gentleman was the Karl of Ktlierina ton.’* 

This annunciation, though made iu what was meant to ho an im- 
posing tone, had no impression on Clara. 

“ 1 hope he plays the peer better than the Hidalgo,” she replied, 
carelessly# 

“ Yes, answered Mowbray, “ho is one of the handsome.st men of 
the tune, and decidedly fashionable— you will like him mucb when 
you see him in private.” 

“It is of little conseauciicc wlicthcr I do or no,” answered Clara. 
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You mistake tlie matter/’ said Mowbray, gravely ; “ it may be of 
considerable consequence.” 

^‘Indeed!” said Clara, with a smile; must suj^posc myself, 
then, too important a person not to make my approbation necessary 
to one of your first-rates, lie cannot pretend to pass muster at St 
iiontin’s without it. — Well, 1 will doimte my authority to Lady Binks, 
and slie shall pass your new recruits instead of me.” 

“ Tliis is all non sense, Clara,” said Mowbray. “Lord Etherington 
calls here this very morning, and wishes to be made known to you. 
1 expect you will receive him as a particular friend of mine.” 

‘•With all my heart — so you will engage, after this visit, to keep 
him down with your other particular friends at the Well — you know 
it is a bargain that you bring neither buck nor pointer into my par- 
lour — the one worries my cat, and the other my temper.” 

“ You mistake me entirely, Clara — this is a very diflereiit visitor 
from any I have ever introduced to you — I expect to see him^ often 
liere, and I liope you and he will be better friends than you think of. 
1 liavc more reasons for wishing this than 1 have now time to tell 
you.” 

Clara reiiiained silent for an instant, then looked at her brother 
with ail anxious and scrutinising glance, as if she wished to penetrate 
into his inmost purpose. 

“ If 1 thought”— she said, after a minute’s consideration, and with 
an altered and disiurbeel tone ; “ but no — I will not think that 1 leaven 
intends me such a blow — least of all, that it should come from your 
hands.” Slie walked hastily to the window, and threw it open — then 
shut it again, and returned to her scat, saying', with a constrained 
smile, “ May Heaven forgive yoti, brother, but you frightened me 
lieartilv.” 

“I do not mean to do so, Clara,” said ^Mowbray, who saw tlie 
necessity of soothing her ; “ 1 only alluded in joke to those cha-nccs 
that are never out of other girls’ heads, though you never seem to 
calculate on tliem.” 

“ 1 wish you, my dear John,” said Clara, struggling again to re- 
gain entire composure, “ I wisli you w^ould profit by my example, and 
give up the science of chance aIso-~it will not avail you.” 

“JJow d’ye know that?™ ril show. you the contrary, you silly 
wencli,” answered Mowbray— “Here is a banker’s bill, imyable to 
your own order, for the cash you lent me, and soinethiiig over— don’t 
let old IVlick have the fingering, but let Biiulloose ri^inage it for you 
—ho is the liouester man between two d— d knaves.” 

“ Will not you, brother, send it to the man Biudloose yourself? ” 

“ No,— no,” replied Mowbray — “ he miglit confuse it with some of 
my transactions, and so you forfeit your stake.” 

“ Well, I am ^ad you are able to pay me, for 1 want to buy 
Campbell’s new work.’^ 

“ I wish you joy of your purchase—hut don't scratch me for not 
caring about it. — I know as little of books as you of the long odds. 
And come now, be serious, and tell me if you will be a good girl — 
lay aside your whims, and receive this English young nobleman like 
a lady as you are ? ” 

X 
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'Fhat wore casy,’^ said Clara ■ «l)ut bnt-Pray, nsk no more of 
ino than iust to see him.- -Say to him at once, T am a poor eroatnre 
111 body, in mind, in spirits, in tompcT, in understanding’-- above all, 
say that 1 can receive him only once.” 

‘'I shall sa,v no .siieli tliine:” said Mowbrayjdunlly ; ‘‘it is g-ood 
to he iilaiii with you at oin'.e -1 thought of putting off lliis discussion 
_but since it must come, the stionor it i.s over the better.- Yon arc 
10 nnder.stand, Clara Mowbray, that Lord Klherington lias a parti- 
ciilar view in this visit, and that his view has my full sanction and 


aiiprohation.” , . ... 

“1 thought so,” said Clara, in the same altered lone ot v<)jce m 
whi(di sh(' had before spoken ; “my mind foreboded this last of niis- 
Ibrtnnes! - lint, Mowbray, you have no eliild before you- 1 ncilhcr 
will nor can see this nobleman.” 

“How!” exclaimed Mowbray, fiercely ; “do yon dare return me 
so poremploiy an answer?- Tliink bctler of it, for, if we dificr, you 
v.Ill lind you will have tbc worst of the game.” 

“ Re]y“upon it,” she continued, woth more vtdiemcnce, “I ivill see 
him nor no man upon the footing yon ineinion— my resolution is 
lakeii, ami threats and entreaties will prove cciiially unavailing.” 

l.T]vm my w'ord, madam,” said Alowbray, “yon have, for a modest 
and reliredyoung lady, plucked up a goodly spirit of your own !-— 
Tint you shaill find mine eipials it. If you do not agree to see my 
frieiiil J.(ord Etlieriiigfon, ay, and to receive him wdth the ])o]iteness 
due to the consideration J‘ entertain for him, by Tleaven ! Clara, I 
will no longer regaril yon as iny father’s daughter. Tliink what you 
are giving n])-- the ani'ction and proteedhm of a brother— and for 
'vvliar: - merely for an idli* point of etiqnett.e.- - You cannot, I siqipose, 
even in the w’brkings of yonr romantic brain, imagine that the days 
of (darissa llarlowo and llarnct Byron are come back again, when 
w'oinmi were married by main force ? audit is monstrous vanity in 
you to su])pose tlial Lord Kthcrington, since he lias honoured you 
with any thoughts at all, will not be satisfied with a proper and civil 
refusal -* Y«ni are no .such prize, metbinks, that the clays of rouiance 


arc t,o come back for yon.” 

'-<1 care not wdiat day.s they are,” said Clara— “I tell you I will not 
see laird Ltherington, or anyone else, upon such preliminaries as 
you have stat(‘.d — cannot— I will not— and I ought not.— Had you 
Uieant me to receive him, whicli ca,n ho a matter of no consequence 
whatever, you should have loft him on the footing of an ordinary 
visitor— as it is, I will not see him.” 

“You shall SCO and liear him both,” said ATowbray; “yon shall 
find me as obstinate as you are- as willing to forget 1 am a hrothor, 
as you to forget tliat yoi| have one.” 

“ It is time, then,”re{:died Clara, “that this house, once our fatlier’s, 
should no longer liold US both. I (*aii provide for myself, and may 
Co4 bless von!” 

“ 1^11 lake it coolly, madam,” said her hrollier, walking through 
the apartment wn’tli much anxiety both of look and gesture. 

“1 do.” she suiswered ; “ for it’i.s what I have often foreseen — A'es, 
brotlier, I have often forc.secn that you would make yemr sister tlic 
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.Mibjoet of yonr ]>loi.s jind sclieiiiCH, so soon n,s other stakes failed you. 
Tliijt hour i.s conu', and I am, ns 3 'ou see, prepared t(» uj(‘et it,” 

“And where, may .you propose lo retire to?” said Mov/bray. *• 1 
think tliat 1 , your only relation and imlural irimrdian, ]]avc a 
t o know tlijit -my honour ami that of my family is concerned.” 

“ Yonr lionour ! ” she retorted, with a, keen «‘lance at him ; ‘‘your 
inb.Tcst, i su))]u>se you mean, is somehow connoct<^(l with the place 
of my abode. -Hut keep yourself pati(mt--t)u} deu of the rock, the 
lin of the brook, should be my choice, rather than a palace vvitliout 
my ftaa'doiiL” 

You are miMtakon, however,” said Mowbray, sit'rnly, “ if you bo[>e 
to (mjoy more freedom than 1 think you en])able of iTiakini>' a p*ood 
n.v> of. 'I’ljo l.iw cmthorisc.s, and reason, ami even atlcetion, require. 
Mad; you slunild be juit uuder* restraint for your own safety and that 
of your (rliaractcr. Yoti roaux'd the woods a little too niuch in my 
fsitlior s flux', if all stories Ixi true.*’ 

“1 (iid-^1 did iiuleod, Mowbray,” said Clara, wcepin,^; •'•'Cod ])ity 
me and fori»'iYO you for ii]d>rai(ling‘ me with my stale of mind- J 
km)w J cannot sonietimes trust my own judpncnt; but is it for you 
to rciniml nic-of tills?” 

]\7owbray wa.s at ouce softoix'd and emliarrassed. 

“ Wdiat folly is Ibis;” ho said; “you say the most cutliidif tbinq's 
to me- - are ready to lly from my lioiiso -and when 1 am provoked to 
make an ani>Ty uiifover, you burst into tears! ” 

‘•'Say you did md, nmiiu what you said, my dearest brother ! ” ex- 
. claimed Clara; “ Oh say you did not mean it!- - Do not take my liberty 
from me - it is all 1 iiavo lefr-, and, Uod knows, it is a poor comfort 
in (lie .son’ov's I iinder^’O.^ 1 W'ill ]nit a fair face on every tliinj^—wdll 
/ro down to the Web— will \v(‘ar ^liat ymi please, and s"ay what you 
])]ease- -Imt, oli ! leav’o me the liberty of my solitude lu're— let mo 
weep alone in tlic house of my faillcr— and do not force a broken- 
hearted sister lay her death at your door.- My span must be a 
brief one, but let not your hand shake the saml-^'lass 1 — Disturb mo 
nut — let me jiass (juielly — 1 dd not ask this vso much for my sake as 
for your own. J would have you think of mo, sometimes, Mowbray, 
after 1 am i^oiic, and without the bitter rellectioiis which the recol- 
lection of iiarsli nsa^^c wall assuredly hriii.i^' with it. Pity me, were it 
hut for your own sake.— I liavo deserved nothing but compassion at 
your hand— There arc hut two of us on earth, why should we. make 
each other miserable ?” 

Slie accompanied Ihosc entreaties with a flood of tears, and the 
mo.st heart-biu*stin.i»* sobs. Mowbray knew' not what to determine. 
On the one hai^d, he was hound by bis promise to the Earl; on the 
other, his sistcT was in no conditioTi to receive such a visitor; miy, it 
was most probable tliat, if bo adopted the strong’ measure of com- 
ptdlinj!^ her to rect'ive him, lx.r behaviour w'oidd probably he such as 
tolally to break oil* the iirc'jeetcd match, on the pccess of which he 
had lonnded so many ensiles in thci air. Jn this dilemma, he had 
ng’aiu recourse to argument. 

^ “ Clara,” he said, “I am, iis 1 have rejieatedly said, your only rela- 
tion aixl gnardiart— if there be any real reason why y<Mi ougrhl Jiot to 
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receive, and, at least, make a civil reply to such a negotiation as the 
Earl of J^tlieringtou has tlioiiglit fit to open, surely 1 ought to be in- 
trusted with it. You enjoyed far too much of that liberty which you 
seem to prize so highly during my father’s lifetime — in the last years 
of it at least — have you formed any foolish^ attachment during that 
time, whicli now prevents you from receiving such a visit as Lord 
Etheringtoii has threatened?” 

“Threatened! — ^the expression is well chosen,” said Miss Mow- 
bray ; and nothing can be more dreadful than such a threat, except- 
ing* its accomplishment.” 

“ 1 arn glad your spirits are reviving,” replied her brother ; “ but 
tliat is no answer to my question.” 

“ Is it necessary,” said Clara, “ that one must have actually some 
engagement or entanglement, to make them unwilling to be given 
in marriage, or even to be pestered upon such a subject? — Many 
young men declare they intend to die bachelors, why may not 1 bo 
permitted to commence old maid at three-and-twenty ? — Let me do 
so, like a kind brotlicr, and there were never nephews and nieces so 
petted and so scolded, so nursed and so cuffed by a maiden aunt, as 
your children, when you have them, shall be by aunt Clara.” 

“ And why not say all this to Lord Ethcrington ?” said Mowbray ; 
** wait until lie propose such a terrible bugbear as matrimony before 
you refuse to receive him. Who knows, tlic wliim that he hinted at 
may have passed away — be was, as you say, flirting with Lady Binks, 
ant) her ladyship has a good deal of address, as well as beauty.” 

leaven improve both (in an honest way), if she will but keep his 
lordship to herself!” said Clara. 

“Well, then,” continued her brother, “things standing thus, 1 do 
not think you will have much trouble with his lordship — no more, 
perhaps, than just to give him a civil denial. After having spoken 
on such a subject to a man of my condition, he cannot well break off 
without you give him an apology.” 

“If that is all,” said Clara, “he shall, as soon a.s*he gives me an 
opportunity, receive such an answer as will leave him at liber ^ to 
woo any one whatsoever of Eve’s daughters, excepting Clara Mow- 
bray. Mothinks 1 am so eager to set the captive free, that 1 now 
wish a.s much for Jiis lordship’s a])pcaraiicc as I feared it a little while 
since.” 

“Nay, nay, but Jet us go fair and softly,” said her brother. “ You 
are not to refuse him before ho asks the question.” 

“ Certainly,” said Clara ; “ hut 1 well know how to man.ago that — 
Ijc shall never ask the question at all. I will restore Lady Binks’s 
admirer, without accepting so much as a civility in ransom.” 

“Worse and worse, Clara,” answered Mowbray; ^‘you are to re- 
member lie is my friend c^id guest, and he must not be affronted in my 
house. Leave things to themselves. — Besides, consider an instant, 
jUlava-4iWid you not^tter take a little time for reflection in this case? 
pite offer is a splqtfflid one— title — fortune — and, what is more, a 
fortune which you will be well entitled to share largely in.” 

“ This is b%ond our imiflied treaty,” said Clara. “1 have yielded 
more than eter 1 thought I should. We done, when I agreed that 
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tills Earl should be introduced to lue on the footlu^^ of a common 
visitor; and now you talk favourably of his pi’eteiisioiis. THiis is an 
ouci’oachmcnt, Mowbray, and now I.ahall relapse into my obstinacy 
and refuse to sec him at all.” ‘ ^ 

Do as you will,” replied Mowbray,* sensible that it was cinly by 
working- on her affections that he had any chance of carrying* a jioint 
against her inclination, — “Do ns you will, my dear Clara; but for 
Heaven’s sake, wipe your eyes.” 

“ And beliave myself,” said she, ti 7 ing to smile as she obeyed him, 
— “ behave myself, you would say, like folks of lliis world ; but the 
(juotntion is lost on yon, who never read either Prior or Slniko- 
speiue.' 

‘*1 thank Ilcavcii for that,” said Mowbray, “I have enough to 
burden my lirain, without carrying* such a lumber of rhymes iil it as 
}oii and Ijady Pen do.— Gome, that is right; go to the mirror and 
make yourself decent.” 

A woman must be much borne down indeed by pain and suffering*, 
when she loses all respect for her external appearance. 'I'he mad- 
woman in Bedlam wears her garland of straw with a certain nir of 
pretension ; and we have seen a widow whom we knew to be most 
sincerely affected by a recent deprivation, whose weeds, nevertheless, 
were arranged with a dolorous degree of grace, which amounted 
almost to coquetry. .Clara Mowbray had also, negligent as she 
seemed to be of appearauces, her own art of the toilet, although of 
the most rapid and mo.Ht simple character. She took off her little 
riding-hat, and, unbinding a lace of Indian gold whicli retained her 
locks, shook them in dark and glossy profusion over her very hand- 
some form, whicli they overshadowed down to her slender waist ; and 
while her brother stood looking- on her with a mixture of pride, affec- 
tion, and compassion, she arranged them with a large comb, and, 
without the assistance of any fenmie (Vatonrs wove them, in the 
course of a few minutes, into such a natural head-dress as we see 
on tlie statues of the Grecian nymphs. 

“ Now, let me but find luy best mufl’,” she said, come prince and 
peer, I shall be ready to receive them.” 

“J\shaw! your muff— who has heard of such a thing tliesc twenty 
years ! IMiitfs w'crc out of fashion before you were born. ” 

“No matter, Jolm,” rejdicd his sister; “when a woman wears a 
muff, -especially a determined old maid like myself, it is a sign she has 
no intentions to scratch ; and therefore the muff serves all the pur- 
poses of a white flag, and prevents the necessity of drawing on a 
glove, so prudontially recommended by the motto of our cousins, the 
Mintfishes.”^ 

“Be it as youPwill, then,” said Mowbray; “for other than you do 
will it, you will not suffer it to be— But how is this ! — another billet ? 
— We are in request this morning.” 

“ Now, Heaven send his lord-ship may Iiave judiciously considered 
all the risks which he is sure to encounter on this charmed ground, 

1 Tlio well-known crest of this ancient race, is a cat rampant, with a motto hearing 
the caution— “ Touch not tho cat, but [i. e. be oitf, or without] the glove,’* 
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and resolved to leave liis adventure uiialtenipted,” sn-id Miss Mow- 
bray. 

lier brother glanced a look of displeasure at her as he broke the 
seal of the letter, which was addressea to liiin, with the words “Haste 
and secresy^,” written on the envelope. The contents, which greatly 
surprised him, we remit to the commencement of the next chapter. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

riHVATE INFOKMATION. 

- Ope this letter, 

1 e-an produce a champion that will prove 
What is avouched there. 

Kivfj Lear. 

The billet which Mowbray received, and read in his sistePs pre- 
sence, conUiiiied these words; — 

“ Bill, 

“ ClaiiaMowbray lias few friends— none, ])erhaps, excejitpig* your- 
self, in rij^’ht of blood, and the writer of this lotttu’, by n;i?ht of the 
fondest, truest, ami most disinterested tittaelimeiit, that ever man 
bore to woman. I am thus explicit with you, because, though it is 
unlikely that I should ever a<?am see or speak to your sister, I am 
desirous that you should be clearly acquainted witli the cause of that 
intei'est, whicli T must always, even to my dyin^ breath, take in her 
affairs. 

“ The person, calling’ liimself Lord Etherin^toii, is, I am aware, in 
the neig'bbourhood of Shaws-Castle, with the intention of paying Ids 
addresses to Miss Mowbray ; and it is easy for me to foresee^ arguing: 
according: to the ordinary* views of mankind, that lie may place his 
proposals in such a lig-ht as may make them >soem highly uesirahie. 
But ere you give this person the" encouragement wliich liis offers may 
seem to deserve, please to inquire whether his fortune is certain, or 
his rank indisputable ; and be not satisfied with liglit evidence on 
either point. A man may he in possession of an estate and title, to 
which he has no better right than his own rapacity and forwardness 
of assumption; and sujiposing Mr Mowbray jealous, as lie must be, 
of the honour of his lamily, the alliance of such a one cannot but 
bring disgrace. This comes from one who will make good Wnat he 
has written.*’ ' 

On the first perusal of a bijlet so extraordinary, Mowbray was in- 
clined to set it down to the'palice of some of the people at the Well, 
anonymous letters being ^6' uncommon resource of the small wits 
frequent such places general resort, as a species of deception 
aud easily executqj||p;iaiid well calculated to produce much mis- 
chiirfand |onfusion. Bwnpon closer consideration, he was shaken 
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in Ills opinion, aiui, nUirting: Rtiddenly from the rcverio into which Jie 
had fallen, asked for the mvsseiig-er who had brought the letter. 

He was in the hall,” the servant thoug^ht, and Mowbra.y ran to the 
hall. No — the inessonger was not there, but Mowbray iiiight see his 
back as he walked up the avenue. — lie hollo’d— no answer was re- 
turned — he ran after the fellow, whose appetirance was that of a 
countryman. The man quickened his pace as he saw himself pur- 
sued, aud when he g'ot out of the avenue, threw himself into one of 
the numci-ous bypaths which wanderers, who strayed in quest of uuts, 
or for the sake of exercise, had made in various directions throng’ll 
tlie extensive copse which surrounded the Castle, and were doubtless 
the reason of its acquiring the name of Shaws, which bigniftes, in the 
Scottish dialect, a wood of this description. 

Irritated by t.he man’s obvious desire to avoid him, and naturally 
obstinate in all his resolutions, Mowbray pursued for a considerable 
way, until be fairly lost breath ; and the flier having been long out of 
sight, he recollected at length that his eng-agcinent with the Jilarl of 
Etherington required his atteiid.aiice at the Castle. 

The young lord, indeed, had arrived at Shaws-Casilc, so few 
minutes after Mowbray’s departure, that it was wonderful they had 
not met in the avenue. The servant to whom ho applied, conceiving 
that his master must return instantlj’, as he had gone out without hi.s 
hat, ushered the Earl without farther coreraony, into the hreakfast- 
rooin, where Clara was seated upon one of the window-seats, so busily 
employed with a book, or perhaps with her own thoughts while she 
held a book in her bauds, that she scarce raised her biyid, until Lord 
Ether ington advancing, pronounced the words, “ Miss IMowbray.” 
A start, and a loud scream, aiiuounccd her d('.adly alarm, and these 
wore repeated as ho made one pace nearer, and in a firiJicr accent 
said. Clara. 

“ JSo nearer— no nearer,” she exclaimed, *’ if you would have me 
look upon you aud live!” Lord Etherington remained standing, as 
if uncertain whether to advance (»r retreat, while with iin redible ra- 
pidity she poured out her hurried entreaties that he would begone, 
sometimes addressing him as a real personage, sometime:;, and more 
frequently', as a delusive phantom, the offs]>ring of her own excited 
imagination. I knew it,” she muttered, “1 knew what would 
happen, if my thoughts were forced into that fearful channel — - 
Speak *10 me, brother I speak to me while 1 have reason h*ft, and tell 
me that what stands before rac is but an empty shadow ! But it is 
no shadow-— it remains before me in all the lineaments of mortal sub' 
stance ! ” ' 

“ ClaTa,” said the Karl, with a firm^’et softened voice, ‘‘ collect 
and compo.se yoiJrself. I am, indeed^io shadow — I am a inucli- 
injured man, come to demand rights which have boon unjustly w’ith- 
held from me. I am now armed with power as well as justice, and 
my claims shall bo heard. ” 

‘“Never-never!” replied Clara Mowbray; “since extremify is 
my portion, let extremity give me couragb.— You have no rights— 
none — J know you not, and J defy you.” 

“ JJefy me not, Clara Mowbray,” aufjwcrcd the Earl, in a t»>nc, 
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>>'1111 a mamier — how clifforciit from those which (leli^hted society ! 
for now he was solemn, tragic, and almost stern, lilie tliejiidjU^c when 
lie passes scnlonce upon a. criminal. “ Defy me not,’" he repeated. 
“ I am your l^ale, and it rests with you to make me a kind or sovci'o 
one.’^ 

‘‘ •Dare you speak thus ?” said Clara, her eyes fiaslnn^^ with anger, 
while lier lijis grew white, and quivered for fear— “ Dare you speak 
tinis, and remember tliat the same heaven is above our hciuls, to 
wliich you so solemnly vowed you would never see me more without 
iny own consent ? . 

“That vow was conditional— Francis Tyrrel, as he calls himself, 
swore the same — hath he not seen you ? '^ He fixed a piercing look 
on her ; “ He has — you dare not disown it !-— And shall an oath, whicli 
to him is but a cobweb, be to me a shackle of iron ? ” 

“ Alas ! it was but for a moment,” said Miss Mowbray, sinking in 
courage, and drooping her head as she spok(.‘. 

“ Were it but the twentieth part of an instant — the least conceiv- 
able space of subdivided time — still, you did meet'-die sa>vyoU"- you 
spoke to liim. And me also you must see — mo also you must hear ! 
Or I will first claim you for my own in the face of the >yorkl ; and, 
having vindicated my rights, 1 wdll seek out and extinguish* the 
wretched rival who lias dared to interfere with them.” 

“Can you speak thus?” said Clara — “can you so hurst through 
the ties of nature P—IIavc you a heart ? ” 

“ 1 have ; and it shall be moulded lik wax to your slightest wishes, 
if you agree to do me justice ; but not granite, nor auglit else that 
nature has of hardest, will be more inflexible if you continue an use- 
less opposition ?— Clara Mowbray, I am your Fate.” 

“ Not so, proud man,” said Clara, rising. “ God gave not one pot- 
sherd the power to break aiiothei’, save by liis divine perniissioii - my 
fate is in the will of Him, without whose will even a sparrow falls not to 
the ground.— Begone — lam strong in faith of heavenly protection.” 

“ Do you speak thus in sincerity?” said the Farl of Ktherington ; 
“ consider first what is the prospect before you. I stand here in no 
doubtful or ambiguous charactcr~I offer not the mere name of a 
husband— propose to you not a humble lot of obscurity and hardship, 
with fears for the past, and doubts for the future ; yet there tvas a 
time when to a suit like this you could listen favourably.— I stand 
high among the nobles of the country, and offer you, as my bride, 
your share in niy honours, and in the weahh >vliioh becomes them.— 
Your brother is my friend, and favours my suit. I will raise from the 
ground, and once more render illustrious, your ancient house— your 
motions shall be regulated % your wishes, even by your caprices— I 
will even cany my self-deiiiSTso far, that you shall, 'should you insist 
on so severe a measure, have your own residence, your own estab- 
lishment, and without^ intrusion on ray part, until the most devoted 
love, the most unceasing attentions, snail make way on your inflex- 
ible disposition.— All this I will consent to for the futiire^all that is 
passed shall bo concealed from the public But mine, Clara Mow- 

bray, you must be.” 

“ Never-^never I ” she said, vrith increasing vehemence. “ I can 
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but repeat a negative, but it shall have all the force of an oath. — 
Your rank is nothing’ to me— your fortune I scorn— niy brother has 
no right, by the law of Scotland, or of nature, to compel iny inclina- 
tions. — 1 detest your treachery, and I scorn the advantage you p’ro- 
l)ose to attain by it.— Should tlielaw give you iny hand, it would but 
award you tliat of a corpse.” 

‘• Alas ! Clara,” said the Earl, “ you do but flutter in the net ; but 
I will urge you no farther now— there is another encounter before 
mo.” 

lie Avas turning away, when Clara, springing forward, caught him 
by the arm, and rei)ea*ted, in a low and impressive voice, the com- 
mandment, — “ TJioii shall do no iniirdor ! ” 

“ Fear not any violence,” he said, softening his voice, and attcnipt- 
ing to take her hand, “ but what may flow from your own severity. — 
Fnmcis is safe from me, unless you arc altogether unreasonable. — 
Allow me hut what ytm cannot deny to any friend of your brother, 
the power of seeing you at limes— .suspend at least the impetuosity 
of your dislike to, me, and 1 will, on my part, modify the current of 
my just and otherwise nn controllable resentment.” 

Clara, extricating herself^ and retreating from In’m, only replied, 
“ There is a Iloaveii above us, and there shall be judged our aetions 
towards each other ! Yon abuse a power most treacherously obtaiued 
—you break a heart that never did you Avron^— you seek an alliance 
Avith a wretch Avho only AvisJies to he wedded to her grave. — If my 
brother brings you liitlier, I cannot help it— and if your coming pre- 
vents bloody and unnatural violence, jt is so far Avell. — But by my 
consent you come mi ; and Avere the choice mine, I AA’ould nUlier he 
struck AAith life-long blindness than that my oy(‘s should again open 
on your person— rather that my cars were stuired Avith the earth of 
the grave than that they shoukVagain hear your voice ! ” 

The Earl of J^ltheringtou smiled proudly, and replied, “ Ea-cu tlii.s, 
madam, I can hear without resentment. Anxious and careful a.s 
you are to deprive your compliance of every grace and of every kind- 
]iess, I receive the pex’nii.ssion*to Avait on yon, as I intcri)rcl your 
Avonls.” 

“J)o not so interpret them,” she replied; “I do but submit to 
your pre.sencc as an unavoidable evil. Ileavcn be my Avitiiess, that, 
were it not to prevent greater and more desperate evd, 1 would not 
even so far acquiesce.” 

“ Lot acquiescence, then, he the Avord,” lie said; “ami sotliankful 
Avill 1 boj even fur your acquiescence, Miss Mowbray, that all shall 
remain private, which I conceive you do not Avish to be disclos.cd ; 
and, uTiless absolutely compelled to itiii self defence, you may rely, 
no violence AvilFbo resorted to by mcTO any quarter.— 1 relieve you 
from my presence.” 

So paying, he withdrcAV from the aixartmcnt. 
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CHAP TEH XXV. 

IiIXPLANATOKT. 

By your leave, gentle wax. 

6HA.KJ5SPEABK. 

In the liall of Shaws-Castle the Eai-lof Etheriiif*’toii met Mowbray,* 
returned from hi.s fruitless chase after the hearer of the anonymous 
eiiistle before recited ; and who had but jus-t hjariied, on his return, 
that the Karl of Etherin^yton was with lii.s sister. Tiiero was a de- 
gi*ec of mutual confusion when <hey met; for Mov/liray had the 
contents of the aiionjrnious letter fresh in his mind, and J iord Ether- 
ington, notwithstanding- all the coolness which lie (.Endeavoured to 
maintain, had not gone throiigli the scene with Clara without dis- 
com])osure. Mowhruy asked tlio Earl whether Ju‘ had S(‘,cn his 
sister, and invited him, at the saiuc time, to return to the parlour ; 
and Ins lordship re])lied, in a tone as inditlerent as he eould assume, 
that he had enjoyed the honour of the lady’s company for scvmol 
minutes, and would not now iutmde farther uj)on Aliss Alowbray’s 
patience. 

‘‘You have liad such a reception as was agm^eahle, my lord, J 
trust ?'’ said Afowbray. “ 1 hope Clara did the honours of the h(>us(i 
with propriety during’ my alisence V 

“ Miss Mowbray seemed a little fluttered with my sudden appear- 
ance,” said the Earl ; “ the servant showed me in ralluw ahi’uptiy ; 
and, circumstanced as we were, thoi c is always awkwardness in a 
first meeting, where there is no third party to act as master of the 
ceremonies. — I sus]><'ct, from the lady's looks, that )ou l)ave not 
quite kept my secret-, my good friend, I myself, too, felt a little 
consciousness in approaching Aliss Mowbray - ]>ut it is over liovv; 
and the icc^ being mirly broken, J liopi' to have otlim* aiid nioie 
convenient opportunities to imju'uve the advantage 1 have just 
gained in acquiring } our lovely sister's personal acquaintance.” 

“So be it,” said Mowbray; “but, as you deehire for leaving the 
Castle just now, 1 must lirst speak a single word with your lordship, 
for winch this place is not altogether convenient.” 

“I can liavo no objections, my (h^ar JTack,” said Etherington, fol- 
lowing him with a thrill of conscious feeling, somewhat p(*rhaps like 
tliat of the spider when he perceives his dtjceitful weh is threatem>d 
with by ury, and sits balai^cejlin the centre, watcliing every* point, 
and uncertain which he ma^alled upon first to dy?fend. \Sueh is 
one part, and not the slightest part, of the pc'nanee whicli never 
fails to wait on those, who, abandoning the “fair play of the 
world,” endeavour to work out their purposes by a process of decep- 
tion and intrigue. 

“My lord,” said Mowbray, when they had cniered a litile apart- 
ment, in which the latter kept his guns, fishing-tackle, and other 
implements s))ort, “you liavc played on the square with me; 
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nay, more — I nin boiiiid to allow you li.ive ^^iven me great odds. I 
aiu 1/lu^r('foro not entitled to hear any reports to the prejudice of 
your lordsliip^s eharjicter, without instantly coumiuiiicating tlieiri. 
There is an anoiiynious letter which I have "just received. l\u*hM.ps 
your loi dship may know tlie hand, and thus he oiiahled to detect tlic 
wrih'r.” 

‘’I do know the hand,” said the Earl, as he received the note 
from Mowbray; “and, allow me to say, it is the only one wliicli 
could have dared to frame any calumny to my ])rejndiee. ] liopo, 
Mr Mowbray, it is impossible for you to consider this infamous cluirg(‘ 
as anything but a falsehood ? ” 

'*^iy placing it ill your Jordsliip’s liandfl, witlumt favther inquiry, 
is a snfHcient jiroof that I hold it such, my lord ; at the same tinio 
that I cannot doubt for a. moment that your lordship lias ii, in yom* 
power to overthrow so frail a calumny Ijy the most satisfactory evi' 
deuce,” 

‘‘llnquostiomihly 1 (‘a.n, Mr Mowbray,” said llic Earl: “for, be- 
sidcvs my being in full ])ost:ession of the estate and title of my fatlier, 
the late Earl of El]ierin,<.'ton, 1 have my father’s contract of mar> 
riage, my own cerUfieale (‘f liajilisiii, and the evidence of the who](' 
country, to establish iny right All tliese shall be pro(lue<Ml with 
the leu'st delay iiossihle. Yoirv. ill not Ihiuk it siirpii'^ing tiiatone 
do(*s not travel with tin’s sort of docuim iits in onp’s jiost-eliaise.” 

“ Certainly not, iny lord,” said Mowbray; “ it is siiflieient tliev are 
iortheoining wlieii called for. Jlut, may 1 inquire, my Ion.], who (ha 
writer of this letter is, and whether ho has any particular spleen lo 
gratify h} this very impudent assertion, wliieh is so easily (’-ipalile 
of being disproved? ” 

“lie is.” said Etherington, “or, at least, has the reputation of 
lieing, 1 a,m s<'rry to say, a near- a very near relid’on of mv own - - 
in fact, a brother by the father’s side, hut illegitimate. - My lather 
was fond of him — 1 loved him also, for he has uncommonly lino 
])avts, and is ac(iounted highly accon)i>lislied. But there is a train 
of Hoinetbing irregular in his mind— a vein, in short, of madness, 
which breaks out m the nsmd maimer, rendering’ tlie pool’ joimg 
man a dupe to vain imaginations of his own dignity and grandeur, 
which is pcrliaps the most ordinary effect of insanity, and inspiring 
the deepest aversion agaiiusfc his ncai’cst relatives, and agiiiiist my.seir 
in particular, lie is a man extreimdy plausible, both in speech and 
manners ; so much so, that many of my friends think there is mtu’e 
vice than insanity in the irregularities which he commits ; but I 
may, I liojio, be forgiven, if I liave formed a milder judgment of one 
suppose?!! lo be my father’s son. Indeed, I cannot help being sorry 
for poor Frank, who might have mad *n very distinguished figure 
in the world.” 

“ May I ask the gentleman’s name, my lord ? ” said Mowbra\\ 

“ My father’s indulgence gave him our family name of Tvrrel, with 
his owm Christian name Francis ; hnt his proper name, to winch alone 
ho has a right, is Martigny.” 

“ Francis 'I’yrrel ! ” exclaimed Mowbray ; “ why, that is tlie name 
of the very person who made some disturbance at the Well just before 
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yonr lorclsbip arrived, — You may have seen an advertisement*— a sort 
‘of placard.^' 

1 have, Mr Mowbray,” said tlie Karl. “ Sparc me on that sub- 
ject, if you please — has formed a strong* reason why I did not men- 
tion my connection with this unhappy man before; but it is no uu- 
nsnal thing for persons, wliose imaginations are excited, to rush into 
C{ius(‘]ess quarrels, and then ti) make discreditable retreats from them.” 

‘‘ Or,” said Mr Mowliray, “* he may have, after nil, been prevented 
from rcaclnng the place of rendezvous — it was that very day oil 
which your lordship, T think, received yonr wound ; and, if I mistake 
not, YOU liit the man from whom you got the hurt.” 

“ Mowbray,” said Lord Ktherington, lowering his voice, and taking 
him by the arm, “ it is true that 1 did so— -and truly glad aiu I to ob- 
serve, that, whatever might have been the consequences of such an 
accident, tliey cannot have been serious. — It struck me afterwards 
that the man, by whom 1 was so strangely assaulted, liad some resem- 
blance to the uiifortumite Tyrrol — hiit 1 liad not seen him for years. 
— At any rate, he cannot have been much hurt, since he is now able 
to resume his intrigues to the ])rejiuUce of my character.” 

“ Your lordslii]) views the thing with a firm eye,” said Mowhrav ; 
“ firmer than 1 think most people would he able to command, Avlio 
had so narrow a chance of a scrape so uncomfortahle.” 

Why, I am, in the first ])lace, by no means sure that the ri.sk ex- 
isted,” said the Earl of Etlicrington ; “ for, as I have often told you, I 
had hut a very transient glimpse of the ruffian ; and, in the second 
place, I am siire that no permanent had consequences have ensued. 
1 am too old a fox-hunter to he afraid of a leap after it is cleared, as 
they tell of tlie fellow who fainted in the morning at the sight of the 
precipice ho had clambered over when he wa.s drunk on the night 
iicforo. "J'hc man wlio wrote that letter,” toncliing it with his finger, 
“ is alive, and able to threaten me ; ami if he did come to any liurb 
fi’om my hand, it was in the act of attempting my life, of which I 
blnill carry the mark to iny grave.” 

‘‘ Nay, 1 am far from hlaniing your lordship,” saiil Mowbray, ‘‘ for 
what you did in self-defence, hut the circumstance might have turned 
out very unplea.saut. — May J a>k what you intend to do with this nn- 
fortimate gentleman, wdio is in all probability in the neighbourhood ? ” 
‘‘ I must first discover the ])lace of his retreat,” said Lord Etliei*- 
ington, “ and tlien consider what is to bo done, both for his safety, 
poor fellow, and my own. It is probable, too, that he may find 
sharpers to prey upon what fortune he still possesses, which, I assure 
you, is sufficient to attract a set of folk who may ruin while they 
humour him.— -May, 1 beg Hjpt yon, loo, will bo on the outlook, and 
let me know if you .hear or see more of him ? ” 

1 shall, most c^ttainl^, my lord,” answered Mowbray; “but the 
only one of his haunts which 1 know, is the old Cleikum Inn, w here 
he chose to tal^,^j) his residence, lie has now left it, but perhaps 
die old crah%fi^pf a landlady may know something of him.” 

tf'I will not fail to inquire,” said Lord Etlierington ; and, with 
thes««.'iford», he took a kind ffireweli of Mowbray, mounted his hoi*se, 
and rode up the avenue, 
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A cool follow/’ said ]\Iowbmy, as lie looked after Lira, “ a d— d 
cool follow, tin's brotlier-in-law of mine, that is to be— takes a shot at 
his father’s son with as little remorse as at a blackcock— what would 
he do with me, were we to quarrel ?— Well, I can snuff a candle and 
strike out the ace of hearts ; and so, should thingTs go wroug:, he has 
no Jack llaw to deal with, hut Jack Mowbray/’ 

Meanwhile the Earl of Etliering’ton hastened homo to his own 
anartments at the Hotel ; find, not entirely pleased with the events 
of the day, commenced a letter to his correspondent, agfcnt, and con-* 
lidant, Captain Jekyl, which we have fortunately the means of pre- 
senting* to our readers.— 

“ Frjend Harry, 

“ ’J'lijcy say a falling* house is best known by the rats leaving it— -a 
falling stfite, by the desertion of confederates and allies— and a fjili- 
ing nnin, by the desertion of his frimids. If this be true augury, your 
last letter may be considered as ominous of iny breaking* down. Me- 
thinks, you have ^oiio far enough, and shared deep enough with me, 
to have some coniidence in my savoirfnire — some little faith both in 
my means and management. — What cross-grained fiend has at once 
insnired you with what I suppose you wisli me to call politic doubts 
and scruples of conscience, hut which 1 can onlyi’egard as symptoms 
of fear and disaftection ? You can have no idea of ‘ duels betwixt 
relations so nearly connected ’ — and ‘ the afl:air seems very delicate 
and intricate ’ — and again, ‘ the matter has never been fully explained 
Jo you ' — and, moreover, ‘ if you are expected to take au active part 
in the business, it must bo when you are Loiioured with my full and 
unreserved confidence, otherwise how could you bo of the use to me 
which I might require ? ' Such are your expressions. 

“ Now, as to scruples of conscience about neai* relations, and so 
forth, all that has blown by without much mischief, ami certainly is not 
likely to occur again — besides, did you never bear of friends quarrel- 
ling before? And are they not to exercise the usual privileg'es of ' 
gentlemen when they do ? Moreover, how am 1 to know that this 

J jlaguy fellow is actually related to me ?— -They say it is a wise child 
mows its own father ; ami I cannot be expected wise enough to know 
to a certainty my father’s son— So much for relatioiiship. — Tlien, as 
to full ami unreserved confidence— why, Harry, this is just as if 1 
were to*isk you to look at a watch, ami tell wliat it was o’clock, and 
you were to reply, that truly you could not iiiform me, because you 
had not examined the springs, the cqimter-hnlanccs, the wheels, and 
the whole internal machinery of the little timepiece.— But the upshot 
of the whole is this, — Ilarry Jekyl, who is as sharp a fellow as any 
other, tliinks he Infc his friend Lord Ethcrington at a deadlock, and 
tliat lie knows already so much of the said noble lord’s history as to 
oblige his lordship to tell him the whole. And perhaps he not 
unreasonably concludes, that the custody of a wliole secret is more 
creditable, ami probably more lucrative, than that of a half one ; 
and, ill short, he is resolved to make tlie most of the cards in his 
liand. Another, mine honest Hari^, would take the trouble to 
recall to your mind past times and cu’cumstauces, and conclude with 
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oxprawin^' a humble opinion, that if Harry Jekvl were arikcd 
to do any scrvic^i for tne noble lord afororiaid, Harry bad 4 ’ot bisj 
reward in bis pocket aforchaml. But I do not argue thus, beeaiise 
[ would ratlier be leagued with a friend who assists me ^yith a view 
to future firolit, than from respect to benefits already received. The 
first lies like the fox’s scent when on his last legs, increasing every 
inonieiit ; the other is a back-scent, growing colder the longer you 
. billow it, until at last it becomes impossible to puzzle it out. I will 
thcrefove submit to the circumstances, and tell you the wliole story, 
tliongb somewliat tedious, in hopes that I can conclude with such a 
trail ns yon will open upon brcjist high. 

“ Thus then it was.- Francis, fifth Karl of Kthcrington, and my 
much-honoured father, was what is called a very eccentric inan — 
that is, he was neitlier a wise man nor a fool — had too mucli sense to 
walk into a well, and yet in some of the furious lits which lie was visited 
will), T have seen him quite mad enough to throw any one else into 
it.-— Men said there was a lurking insanity— hut it is an ill bird, &c. 
and I will say no move about it. 'Pliis sliatter-hrained peer was, iu 
oilier I’cspects, a haiidwome ac(*.omplislicd man, witli an expression 
somewhat haughty, yet singularly pleasing when he chose it— a man, 
in short, who hiight push his fortune with the fair sox. 

“ Lord Ktlieringtoii, such as I have described him, being upon his 
travels in France," formed an at-taclimmit of tlio heart — ay, and some 
have pret(‘ud(Hl, of tlie hand also, with a ecriain beautiful orphan, 
Mario dc Mai tigny. Of this imiou is said to have sprung (for I am 
deterniinod not 'to ho certain on that point) that most incommodious 
person. Francis Tyrrel, as he calls himself, but as 1 would rathex’call 
iiim, Francis Martigny; the latter suiting my vie^vs, as perhaps the 
former name agrees better with his pretensions. Now, I am too 
good a son to subscribe to the alleged regularity of the inarriage 
hctw'eon my right honourable and very good bird father, because 
my said right honoiirahle and very good lord did, on his return to 
Kngland, liocame wedded, in th« face of the church, to my very 
nffeedionate and well-ciidow('d mother, Ann Bulmer of Bulmer-hali, 
from w'liicli happy union sprung 1 , Francis Valentine P>iilrncr Tyrrel, 
lawful inheritor of my fatlicr and motlicFs joint estafe^s, as I was the 
proud possessor of tlieir ancient names. But the noble and wealthy 
pair, though blessed with such a ])ledge of love as myself, Uve(l 
mighty ill together, and tlic rather, wlioii my rigiiL honourable lather, 
seiuling for this other Sosia, this unlucky Francis Tyrrol, senioi’, 
from France, insisted, in the face of propriety, tliat he shonltl reside 
in his house, and share, in all rcyjects, in the opportuniliey of edu- 
cation by which the rijal Sosi.a, Francis Valentii'e Bulmer Tyrrel,' 
then commonly called liord Oakendale, hath })rofited iu kSucIi an un- 
common degi'eo. , 

“ Various were the uiatrfinonial (piarrels which arose het\vcen tlie 
honoured lord and lady, iu consequence of this unseemly conjunction 
of the legitimate and illegitimate; and to these, wo, the subjects of 
the i^toule, were sometimes very properly, as well as decorously, 
made the witneyses. On one occasion, my right hoiiourahle motlier, 
who was a free-FiJoken lady, found the language of her own rank 
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quite inadequate to express the strength of lier generous feelings, 
mid bm rowing from the vulgar two emphatic words, a,p|)licd tlioni to 
.A Lurie do Martigny and her sou Francis TyrreL Never did Ksirl 
lljiit ever wore coronet fly into a pitch of more uncontrollable rage 
ihan did niy right honourable father ; and, in the ardour of his reply, 
lie adopted my mother’s phraseology, to inform her that, if there mrs 
a wliore and bastard connected witli his house, it was herself iind her 
lirat.*' 

^ “ I was even then a sharj) little follow, and was incredibly slriudc 
'until the coinmunieatioii,wdiich, in an hour of uncon irollablo irritation, 
had escuped my right honourable father. It is true, he instantly 
gallnn'ed liimsel'fup again ; and, he nei’ha])s recoiled ing such a word 
as uad my mother, on her side, considering the consequences 

of -uid) j! Jbing as a descent from the Countess of Elheringtou into 
Mrs IJnlmer, neither wife, maid, nor ividow, there was an apparent 
reconciliation between them, which lasted for some time. But the 
spijccli remained dee])]y inijirinled on my remembrance; the more 
so, Ibat once, wlu'u 1 was exerting over my fiieiid Francis Tyrrel, 
the niitbovity of a legitimate brother, and Lord Oahondale, old Cecil, 
my father’s contidential valet, was so much scandalised, as to intimate 
a jiqssibility that we might one day change conditions. These two 
accidental coniinunications seemed to me a key lo certain long 
lecinros, with Avbich my father used to regale us boys, but mo in par- 
ticular, upon the extreme mutability of human affairs, — the disap- 
])ointmeni of (bo best grounded hopes and (‘xpoctations, — and the 
necessity of being so accomplished in all nseful branches of know- 
ledge, as miglif, in case of accidents, siqiply any defalcation in our 
rank and fortune iis if any art or scicuice could make amends for 
the loss of an Earldom, and twelve Ihousand a-year ! All this prosing 
seemed lo my anxious mind designed to prepare me for sonui un- 
fortunate change' ; and wdieu I was old enough to make such private 
inquiries as lay in my ])OW'cr, 1 became still more persuaded that my 
right honourable father nourished some thoughts of making an honest 
woman of Mario do jMartigny,.and a legitimate elder brother of 
Francis, after his death at least, if not duidiig hi.s life. 1 was the 
more convinced of this, when a little affair, which 1 chanced to Jiave 

with the daughter of my Tti , drew down my father’s wrath upon 

UK in great ahunilanco, and occasioned my being baiiisho.d to Scot- 
land, rjong with my brother, under a very ])oor allowance, without 
introductions, except to one steady, or call it rusty, old I’rofcssor, 
and with the charge that I should iwt assume flie title of Ijord <.>ak- 
endale, but content myself with niy maternal grandfather’s name of 
Valentiue Buhner, that of Francis 'J’yrrel being pre occupied. 

“Upon this ocemsion, notwithstanding tlie fear which I entertained 
of my fatlier’vS passionate temper, T did venture to say that, since I 
was to resign my title, I thought I had a right to keep my family 
name, and that my bi-otlier might take bis mother’s. I wish you had 
seen the look of rage with which my fatlier regarded me, when I 
gave him this s])irited hint. ‘Thou art’ — he said, and naused as if 
fo find out the hittcrost epithet to siqiply the hbink— ‘ tijoii art thy 
mother’s cliild, and Iier perfect picture ’—(this seemed the severest 
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rcproacli that occurred to him). — ‘Bear her name then, and bear it 
with patience and in secresy ; or, I here g^ive you my word, you sliall 
never bear another the whole days of your life.’ This sealed my 
mouth with a witness; and then, in allusion to my flirtation with the 
daughter of my Tu afore.^^aid, he enlarged on llie folly and ini- 

quity of private marriages, warned me that in the country I was going 
to the malriinonial noose often lie.s liid under flowers, and that folks 
find it twitched round their neck when they least expect such a 
cravat; assured me that ho had very particular views for settling 
Francis and me in life, and he would forgive neither of us who should, 
by any such rash entanglement, render them unavailing, 

“ This last minatory admonition was the more toloi-ablc that my 
rival had his share of it ; and so we were bundled ofl’ to Scotland, 
coupled up like two pointers in a dog-cart, and — I can speak for one 
at least — with much the same uncordial feeling towards eacli other. 
I often, indeed, detected Francis looking at me with a singular 
expression, as of pity and anxiety, and once or twice he seemed dis- 
jiosed to enter on something respecting’ the situation in which w'e 
stood towards each other; but I f(‘lt no desire to encourage his con- 
fidence. ^Meantime, as we were called, by our father’s directions, not 
brothers, but cousins, so wo came to bear towards each other the 
habits of companionship, though scarcely of friendship. What 
Francis thought, 1 know not; for my part, I must confess, that 1 
lay by on the watch for some opportunity when I might mend my 
own situation with my father, though nt*thc prejudice of my rival. 
And Fortune, while she seemed to prevent such an opportunity, in- 
volved us both in one of .the strangest and most entangled mazes 
that her capricious divinityship ever w’ove, and out of which I am 
even now struggling, by sleight or force, to extricate myself. I can 
liardly help wohacring, evci» yet, at the odd conjunction which has 
produced such an intricacy of comiflicatctl incidents. 

“My father was a great sportsman, and Francis and I had bolli 
inherited his taste for fleld-sports, hut I in a keener and more ecstatic 
degree. Edinburgh, which is a tolerable residence in winter and 
spring, becomes disagi’eeablo in summer, and in autumn is the most 
melancholy sfjoiir that ever poor mortals were condemned to. No 
public places are open, no inhabitant of any consideration remains in 
the town ; those who cannot get away hide themselves in obscure 
corners, as if ashamed to he seen in the streets. The gentry go to 
their country-houses— the citizens to their sea-bathing quarters— the 
lawyers to their circuits — the writers to visit their country clients— 
and all the world to the moors to shoot grouse. We, who felt the 
indignity of remaining iu tow'ii, during this deserted season, obtained, 
with some difficulty, permission from the Earl to betake ourselves to 
any obscure corner, and shoot grouse, if we could get leave to do so 
on our general character of English students at the University of 
Edinburgh, without quoting anything more. 

“ The first year of our banishment we went to the neighbourhood 
of the Highlands; buiflnding our sport interrupted by garaekoepera 
and ilieir gillies, ott the second occasion we established ourselves at 
little village of St liouan’s, where there were then no Spaw, no 
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fine people, no card tables, no quizzes, excepting? the old quiz of a 
lamlkdy with whom we lodged. We found the place inucli to our 
mind ; the old landlady had interest with some old fellow, ag'cnt of a 
non-residiiifi: nobleman, who g'ave us permission to sport over Jiis 
moors, ^>f which I availed myself keenly, and Francis with more 
moderation. He was, indeed, of a grave, musing sort of a habit, and 
often preferred solitary walks in the wild and beautiful scenery 
witli which the village is surrounded, to the use of the gun. He was 
attached to fishing, moreover, that dullest of human amusements, and 
this also tended to keep us considerably apart, ''riiis gave me rather 
l)leasure than concern ;~iiot that I hated Francis at that time ; nay, 
not that 1 greatly disliked his society; but merely because it was 
unpleasant to be always ^yith one, whose fortunes 1 looked upon as 
standing in direct opposition to my own. I also rather despised the 
inditfevence about sport, wdiicli indeed seemed to grow upon him ; 
but iny gentleman had better taste than 1 was aware of. If he sought 
no grouse ou the hill, he had fiushed a idieasaiit in tlic wood. 

“ Clara Mowbray, daughter of the Lord of the niore picturesque 
lliaa wealthy domain of 8t Ronan's, was at that time scarce sixteen 
years old, and as wild and beautiful a w(»o(lland nymph as the iniagi- 
natiiui can fancy- - simple as a cliild in all that concerned the world 
and its ways, acute as a needle iu every point of knowledge which 
she had found an opportunity of becoming acquainted with ; fearing 
liarm from no one, and with a lively and natural strain of wit which 
brought amusement and gaiety wherever she came. Her motions 
were under no restraint, saye that of her own inclination ; for her 
father, though a cross, peevish old man, was confined to his chair 
with the gout, and her only companion, a girl somewhat of inferior 
caste, bred up in the .utmost deference to Miss Mowbray’s fancies, 
served for company indeed in her strolls through the wild country on 
foot and ou horseback, but never thought of interfering with her will 
and pleasure. 

“The extreme loneliness of the country (at that time), and the 
simplicity of its inhabitants, seemed to render these excursions 
perfect^ safe. Francis, happy dog, became the companion of the 
damsels on such occasions through the following accident. Miss 
Mowbray liad dressed herself and her companion like country wenches, 
with a view to surprise the family of one of tlioir better sort of 
farmers/ They had accojnplislied tlicir purpose greatiy to their 
satisfaction, and were hieing liome after sunset, when they were en- 
countered by a country fellow — a sort of Harry Jekyl in his way — 
who, being equipped witli a glass or two of whisky, saw not the 
nobilityof blood through her disguise, and accosted the daughter of 
a hundred sires as* he would have done a ewe-milker. Miss Mow- 
bray remonstrated — her companion screamed — up came cousin 
Francis with a fowling-piecc ou his shoulder, and soon put the 
sylvan to flight. 

“ 'J’his was the beginning of an acquaintance which had gone great 
lengtlis before I found it out. The fair Clara, it seems, found it 
safer to roam in tlie woods with an escort than alone, and my 
studious and sentimental relative was almost her constant com* 

o 
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panioii. At their a< 3 fe it was likely that sonie iinie^ mig’lit pass^ ere 
they ca.aic to uiKlersiaiid each other; but full confide-nce and iiiti- 
luacy was established betweeu them ere T heard of their amour. 

‘‘ And here, Harry, I must pause till next inonun^, a,ud send you 
the conclusion under a separate cover. The rap which I had over 
the elbow the other day is still tiiig’ling' at the end of my fing*crs, and 
you must not bo critical with my inaTUiPcript/’ 


C IT A r T K n XXVI. 

TiETTETl eOXTmUED. 

I tljon r.'ivel on( 

My wef\ve<l-up follies? 

SKAKRSPKAnR. 

“1 UESUME my pen, llarrv, to mention, without attempting to 
d(‘‘cril)c' my surprise, tliat tfrancis. compelled hy circum stances, 
made me (lie eonfidaiii of his lovc4ntrigne. ^ My grave cousin in 
Jove, and very much in the mind of {ipju’oaching the perilous verge 
of clandestine marriage- -lie who used every now and then, not mueli 
to the imj»rovem(‘nt of our cordial regard, to lecture me upon filial 
duty, just upon the ])oint of .slipping the bridle himself! 1 could not 
f<u‘"m*y life tell whether surprise. (»r a feeling of mischievous satisfac-' 
lion, was predominant. 1 tried to talk to jiim as he used to talk to 
me: but I liad not (he gift of persuasion, or he the ])ower of uiuler- 
stnnding the words of ndsdoni. He insisted onr .situation -was ilitfer- 
ent— that his unhapjiy birih, as lie termed it, freed him at least from 
de])endence on his father’s absolute will— that lie had, hy bequest 
from .some relative of bi.s inotber, a moderate eompetence, which 
Miss Mowbray had consented to share with him; in fine, that lie 
desired not. my counsel but my assistance- A moment’s eot 4 sidera- 
lion oonvincK'd me that I should be unkind, not to him only, but to 
my.'jeir, un](‘Hs I gave him all the hac.king J could iii this his most 
dutiful scheme. I recollected our right lionourable father’s deuun- ' 
(‘iations against Scot tish marriage.s, and .secret mari-iages of all sorks, 
— demniciaiions tievhaps not the less velioment, tliat'lie might feed 
f'onio .secret prick of conscience on the sulijc'cl. him.' clf. 1 remem- 
bered (liat my grave brother had always bemi a favouri(.e, and I for- 
got iiot—hoNV was it possible I could fdrg’et?— those ominoinvexpre.s- 
sions which intimated a possibility of‘ the hciwlitary estate and 
honour.s being (ran.sfevred to the elder, instead of the younger son. 
Now, it required no conjuror to foresee, that should Francis commit 
tills inexpiable (a*ime of secretly allying himself ■with a Scottish 
beauty, our sire w'ould lose all wusb to accomplish such a transfer- 
ence iu his favour; mid while mybrothev’.s merits w'cre altogether 
obscured by an unpardonable act of disobedience, my own, no 
longer overshadowed by prejudice or partiality, -woultl shine forth in 
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nil their natural brilliancy. Tliese considerations, which flashed on 
. me with the rapidity of lightning-, induced me to consent to hold 
Frank’.s back-hand, during* the perilous game he proposed to play. 
1 had only to take care that own share in the matter should not 
be BO prominent as to attract my father’s attention ; and this I was 
little afraid of, for his wrath was usnally of tliat vehement and for- 
cible character, which, like liglitning*, is attracted to one single point, 
thci*e bursting with violence as undivided as it was uncontrolJabJo. 

“I soon found the lovers needed my assistance more than I could 
have supposed ; for they were ahsolule novices in any sort of in- 
trigue, which to mo seemed as easy ami natural as lying. Francis 
had been detected by some tattling spy in bis walks with Clara, and 
the news had been carried to old Mowbray, who was greatly incensed 
at his daughter, though little knowing that her crime was greater 
tlian admitting an unknown English student io form a personal ac- 
(luaiiitance with her. He proliibited farther iiitei'coursc— resolved, 
in justice-of-pcace plirase, to rid the country of ns; and, prudently 
sinking all mention of his daughter’s delinquency, commenced an 
action against Francis, iimha* pi*etext of pnnisliing Jiim as an cn- 
croaehcr upon his game, hut in reality to scare him from the neigh- 
honrhood. ilis person was j)articulavly described to all tlie keepers 
a, ml satellites about Shaws-Oastle, and any personal intercourse be- 
twixt liiin ami Clara Ijocaine iinpossildc, except under the most des- 
perati' risks. Nay, sneb was their alarm, that Master Francis thought 
it ])rudont, for Miss Mowbray’s sake, to withdraw as far as a town 
called Marchtliorn, and there to conceal himself, maintaining his in- 
terconrse witli Clai*a only by letter. 

“ It was then I became the sbeet-nnehor of the hope of the lovers ; 
it was then my early dexterity and powers of contrivance were hrst 
put to the test ; ami it would be too long to tell yon in bow many 
shapes, and by how many contrivaiiees, I acted as agent, letter- 
<;arricr, and go-lxitwecn, to maintain the intercourse of these separ- 
ated f urtle.s. I lijivo bad a goo(J deal of trouble, in that way on my 
ovyii account, but never half so much as I took on account of this 
brac(; of lovers. I scali'd walls ami swam rivers, set bloodhounds, 
quartorstaves, and blumlcrbusses at defiance; ami, excepting the 
distant prospect of sedf-interest which T have liintod nt,l was neither 
to ha\;o honour nor reward for my pains. I will own to yon, that 
Clara Mowbray was so very beautiful — so absolutely confiding in her 
lover’s friend—ancl thrown into such close intercourse with me, tliat 
there were time.s when I liaaigbl that, in conscience, she ought not 
to liawo scrupled to have eMii'iribiiic«! a mite to reward the faithful 
labourer. But tiiep bIk* l(K)ked liko purity itself; and I was such a 
novice at that time of day, that I did not' know how it might have 
been possible for me to retreat if I had made too bold an advance — 
and, in short, I thought it best to content myself witli assisting true 
love to run smooth, in the hope that its course would assure me, in 
tlio long-run, an Earl’s title and an l^hirFs fortune. 

‘•Nothing was, therefore, ventured on luy part which could raise 
suspicion, and, as the confidential friend of the lovers, I prepared 
everything for their secret marriage. The pastor of the parish 
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a^frcccl to perform llio corcmoii}^, prevailed upon by an ar^iimenl 
\\diicli I used to him, and which Clara, had she guessed it, would 
have little thanked me for. I led the honest man to believe that, 
in declining to do his oliice, he might prevent a too successful lover 
from doing justice to a betrayed maiden; and tlio parson, who, I 
found, had a spice of romance in his disposition, resolyt‘d, under such 
pressing circumstances, to do them the kind office of binding them 
together, although the consequence might be a charge of irregularity 
against himself. Old Mowbray was mncli confined to bis room, his 
daughter less watched since bVank had removed from the neigh- 
bourhood— the brother (which, by-the-hy, 1 sliould have said before) 
not then in the country— -and it was settled that the lov(‘rs should 
meet at the Old Kirk of St Honan’s, when the twilight became 
deep, and go oil* in a cliaise for England s(f soon as the ceremony was 
junformod. 

When all this was arranged save the actual appointment of the 
day, you cannot conceive the Imppincss and the gratitude of my sage 
brother, lie looked upon himself as approaching to the seventh 
heaven, instead of losing his chance of a good fortune, and encum- 
bering himself at nineteen with a wife, and all the probabilities of 
narrow circumstances and an increasing family. Though so much 
younger myself, I could not help wondering at his extreinc want ot 
Knowledge of the world, and feeling ashamed that I had ever allowed 
him to take the airs of a tutor with me; and this conscious superi- 
ority supported me against the thrill of jealousy which always seized 
me when 1 thouglit of his carrying offi the beautiful prize, which, 
without my address, he cotild never have made his own — But at 
this important crisis, I had a letter from my father, which, by some 
accident, had long lain at our lodgings in Edinburgh-had then 
visited our former quarters in tlie Highlands— again returned to 
Edinburgh— and at length reached me at Marchthoni in a most 
critical time. 

‘‘ It was in reply to a letter of mine, in which, among other matters 
such as good buys send to their papas, descriptions of the country, 
accounts of studies, exercises, and so fortli, 1 had, to fill uj) the sheet 
to a dutiful length, thrown in something about the family of St 
Honan’s, in the neidihourhood of which I was writing. 1 had no 
idea what an effect the name would produce on the mind of my right 
honourable father, hut his letter sufficiently expressed it. 1 le charged 
me to cultivate the acquaintance of Mr JVIowbray as fast and as in- 
timately as possible; and, if need were, to inform him candidly of 
our real character and situatioll in life. Wisely considcring,.at the 
same time, that his filial admonition might be n(^gle(V;ed if not backed 
by some sufficient motive, his lordship frankly lef me into tlie secret 
of my ^i^diuncle by the inq|iier’s side, Mr ‘S. Mowbray of Nettle- 
wood’s last 1t?ill and testameftt, by which I saw', to my astonishment 
and a^rm,^that a large and fair estate was hequeathed to the eldest 
heir of the Earl of Etherington, on condition of his foi:ming 
a wlivimonial alliance with a huW of the house of Mowbray of St 
Honan's. —Mercy of Heaven ! how I stared 1 Here had 1 been inaki ng 
prejparation for wedding Francis to the very girl whose hand 
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wouM insure to myself wealth and independence !— And even tlic first 
loss, though great, was not likely to be the last. My fatlier spoke of 
. tlie marriage like a land-surveyor, but of the estate ofNettlewood like 
an inJi)assroncd lover. He seemed ‘to dote on every acre of it, and 
dwelt on its contiguity to his own domains as a circumstance which 
rendered the union of tlie estates not desirable merely, but constituted 
an arrangement pointed out by the Jiand of nature. And although 
lie observed, that, on account of the youth of the parties, a treaty of 
marriage could not be immediately undertaken, it was yet clear lie 
would ap])roYC at heart of any hold stroke which would abolish tlio 
interval of time that might otherwise intervene, ere Uakendalo and 
Nettlewood became one property. 

“Hero, then, were shipwrecked my fair hopes. It was clear as 
sunshine, that a private marriage, uniiar don able in the abstract, would 
become venial, nay, highly laudable, in my father’s eyes, if it united 
his heir with Clara MowbVay ; and if he really had, as my fears sug- 
gested, the means of establishing legitimacy on my brother’s jiart, 
nothing was so likely to tempt him to use them as the cei-tainty that, 
by his doing so, Nettlewood and Oakendale would be united into one. 
The very catastrophe which I had jirejiared, as sure to exclude my 
rival from his father’s favour, was thus likely, unless it could be i>rc- ' 
vented, to become a strong motive and argument for the Earl placing 
his rights above mine. 

“ I shut myself up in my bedroom, locked the door, road and again 
rend my father’s letter, and instead of giving way to idle passion 
(beware of that, Harry, even in the most desjici'ate circuinstances), 

1 considered, with keen investigation, whether some reincdv could 
not yet ho found. — To break off the nialcli for the time would liave 
heeii easy— a little jirivate information to Mr Mowbray would have 
done that with a vengeance- but tlien the treaty might be renewed 
under rny father’s auspices;— at nil events, the share which I had 
taken in the intrigue between Clara and my brotlier, rendered it 
almost impossible for me to become a suitor in my own person. — 
Amid these perplexities, it suddenly occurred to niy adventurous 
heart and coutriving brain — what if I should personate the bride- 
groom? — This strange' thought, you will recollect, occurred to a very 
youthful brain— it was banishetf— it returned— returned again and 
again — was viewed under every different shape — became familiar — 
was adopted.— It was easy to fix the appointment with Clara and the 
clergyman, for 1 managed the whole correspondeiice—tho resem- 
blance between Francis and me in stature and in proportion— the 
disguise which we were to assume-“^the darkness of the church — the 
hufr^of the momeiit-^might, I trusted, prevent Clara from recog- 
nising me. Te the minister l«had only to say, that, though I had 
liithcrto talked of a friend, 1 myself was the happy roan. :My first 
name was Francis as well as his; and I had^found Clara so gentle, so 
confiding, so flatteringly cordial in her intercourse with me, that, 
once within my power, and prevented from receding by shame and a 
thousand contradictory feelings, J had, with the vanity of an aumtreax 
(h seize ans^ tlie confiaeiice to believe 1 could reconcile the fair lady 
to the exchange. 
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'‘There certainly never came such a thought into a njudonp’s 
brain ; and, what is more extraordinary — but that you ali'eady know 
— it was so far successful, that the 3naiTiag|e cei'oinony was performed, 
between us in the presence of a servant of mine, her accommodating’ 
com])}inion, find tlie priest. We got into the carriage, and were a 
mile from the church, wlnm my unlucky or lucky hrother stopped 
the clia.i^(i hy force — through what means he Inul obtained knowledge 
of my little triek, I never have been able to learn. Solmes has heou 
faithful to me in too many instances tlnit I should suspect him in this 
important crisis. 1 jumped out of the carriage, jiitched fraternity to 
llie devil, and, betwixt desperation and something vtu-y like slnune, 
began to cut away with a contf-aa de chasse, which 1 had provided 
in (also of necessity. — All W’as in vain— I was hustled down under tlic 
wlxicl of tlie carriage, and, tlie liorses taking fright, it Avent over ir.y 
body. 

“ Here ends my narrative; for I neither lieavd nor saw more unlit 
I found mystdf stretched t>n a sick-hed many miles from the scene of 
action, and 8olmes engaged in attending on me. Jn answer to luy 
passionate inquiries, he briefly informed nio, tluit Master Francis 
had sent back the young lady to her own tl welling, and that s])(‘ 
aiipeared to he extremely ill in consecpience of the alarm she had 
sustained. My own health, he assured me, was considtu’cd as very 
prcicarious, and added, tl»at Tyrrcl, aa’Iio Avas in tlie same house, was 
ill the utmost ])erturl)ation^ on my account, '^fho very mention oi' 
his name brought on a crisis in which I hroiiglit up much blood,; 
and it is singular that tlu^ physician VA’ho attended me- a grave 
gentleman, Avith a wig — considered that this was of servic(i to 
mo. 1 know it frightened me heartil 3 % and prepared me for a 
Ausit from Master hVank, Avhich I endured with a lameness he would 
not have expei-ienccd had th(} usual current of blood floAvcul in my 
veins. But sickness and the lancet make one very tolerant of 
Bcriiionising. — At last, in consideration ()f being relieved from his 
accursed ])r«*scn(.*c, and the sound of liis iiifcu’nally calm voice*, j 
.slowly and reluctantly acquie.sced in an arrangement, by A\hich 
he jiroposed tliat Ave .should for (‘ver bid adieu to each otlic]’, and 
to Clara MoAvbray. I would have ho.sitated at tliis last stipula- 
tion. SSheAvas/ ’j said, ‘my wife, and I Avas entitled to claim her 
as sucli.' 

“This drew down a shower of most moral rejiroaelics, and au 
assiiraiK'e tliat Clara di.sowiiod and detested niy alliance, and that 
Avhere there had been an essential error in the jierson, ilio mere cere- * 
mony could never be accounted binding by the laAV of any Christian 
couiitry. I Avonder this had not occurred to me ; hut my id^ais of 
marriage Avere much founded on jilays and novels, where such devices 
as T had i>ractised arc often resorted to for winding up the plot, 
Avdthoutany hint of their illegality; bi’sidcs, I had confided, a.s I men- 
tioned before, a little too rashly perha])s, in iny own power.s of per- 
ftinuling so young a bride ha Clara to be contented Avilh one handsome 
feJlow instead of another. 

“ Solmes took ii}> the argument, Avhen Francis released me hyr 
leaving the room. He spoke of my father's resentment, should this 
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ejiterprise roach \m ears— of the reveiig’e of Mowbray of HI Roiiaii’s, 
w'lioso natui-c was both haughty and rug^ged—of rist from (lie laws 
*of the country, and God knows whatf bugbears besides, v/liich, at a, 
more advanced age, I would have laughed at. In a word, I sealed 
the capitulation, vowed per])ctual absence, and banished myself, as 
they say in this country, fortli of Scotland. 

And licrc^, Harry, observe and respect my genius. Kvery circum- 
stance was against me iii this negotiation. 1 Had been the aggressor 
in the war ; 1 was wounded, and, it might be said, a pj'isoncr in my 
antagonist's hands ; yet I could so far avail invself of Alonsicur Mar- 
tigny’s greater eagerness for peace, that 1 cloggial the treaty with a 
condition highly advantageous to myself, andc(pially unfavourable to 
him. — Said Mr l^Vancis Martigny was to take u]K)n himself the bur- 
den of my right honourable fathers displeasure ; and our separation, 
which was certain to give immense offence, was to be repi\;sentcd as 
his work, not as miiio. I insisted, tender-hearted, dutiful soul as I 
was, that 1 would consent to no measure which was to bring down 
papa’s displeasure. This was a sine qua non in our negotiation. 

‘ Voilii CO nao c'oafc d’avoir ties taloiis !* 

“Monsieur Francis would, I suppose, have taken the world on his 
shoulders, to have placed an eternal separation bet v/ix this turlc-dove 
and the falcon who had lAade so bold a poiuice at lu‘r!--VVjiat he 
wrote to my father, I know not; as for myself, in all duty, 1 repre- 
sented the bad state of iiiy liealth from an aecidcuit, a,n*d tlnit my 
brother and companion haViiig been suddenly called IVom me by 
some cause whfcli ho liad not explained, I liad thought it necessary 
to get to Loudon for the hc^t advice, and only waited liis lordshijf's 
permission to retui'n to the paternal mansion, ’i'his \ soon received, 
and found, as 1 cxiieeted, that hv. was in tower*' .rath against my 
brother for his dis{)bcdion(*c ; and after some time I cveji had reason 
to think (as how could it he otherwise, liari y?) that, on becoming 
better acquainted with the merits and amiable manners of his appa- 
rent heir, he lost any desire which ho might formerly have enter- 
tained of^aceomplish'ing any change in my eirciimstanec.s in relation 
to the world. Perhaps the old jieer turned a little Jislnimed of his 
own conduct, and dared not aver to the congregation of the rigliteou.s 
(for he became saintly in his latter days) the vci-y jiretty frolics 
whicliihe seems to have been guilty of in his youth. Perhaps, also, 
(he death of my right honourable mother operated in my favour, 
since, while she livetl, my ehmicc was the worse — tber(‘ is no saying 
what a man will do to spite his wife.— Enough, ho died - -slept with 
his ri^ht honourable fathers, and I became, without op])ositlon, Right 
Ilonourablo in Iris stead. 

“ Howl have borne iiiy new Inmonrs, thou, Harry, and our merry 
set, know full well. Newmarket and Taltcrsafs may tell the rest. — 
1 think I have been as lucky as most ineii where luck is mo.it prized, 
and HO I shall say no more on that subjecL 

“ And now, Harry, I will suppose thee in a moralising mood ; that 
is, I will fancy the dice have run wrong— or your double-barrel 
has hung fire— or a certain lady has looked cross— or any such 
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wcig’hty cause of gravity has occurredj and you "give me tlie "benefit 
©f your seriousness. — ‘My dear Etherington/ say you i)it/liily, ‘you 
are a precious fool!— Here you are, stirring up a business rather 
scandalous in itself, 'and fraught with mischief to all concerned— a 
business which might sleep for ever, if you let it alone, but which is 
sure, like a sca-coal fire, to burst into a’flaine if you go on poking it. 
I would like to ask your lordship only two questions, —say you, with 
your usual graceful attitude of adjusting your perpendicular shirt- 
collar, and passing your hand oyer the Knot of your cravat, winch 
deserves a peculiar jilace in the Tietania — ‘ only two questions ; that 
is, Whether you do not repent the past, and whether you do not fear 
the future?’ Very coniprchcnsive queries, these of yours, Harry; 
for they respect both the time past and the time to come— one’s 
whole life, in short. However, 1 shall endeavour to answer them as 
well as I may. 

“ liepent the past, said you ? — Yes, Harry, I think I do repent the 
past— that is, not quite iii the par.soii’s style of repentance, which re- 
sembles yours when von have a headache, but as 1 would repent a 
hand at cards which I had played on false principles. 1 slioulu have 
begun with the young lady — availed myself in a very difierent man- 
ner of Monsieur Martiguy’s absence, and my own intimacy with her, 
and thus superseded him, if possible, in the damsel’s affections. The 
scheme I adopted, though there was, I think, both boldness and 
dexterity in it, was that of a novice of premature genius, who could 
not calculate chances. 8o much for rcjientaiice.— Do 1 not fear the 
future? — Harry, I will not cut your throat for sujiposing you to Jiaye 
put the (luestion, but calmly assure you that I never Tcared anything 
ni my life. 1 was born without the sensation, I believe ; at least, it is 
perfectly unknown to me. Wlien 1 felt that cursed wheel pass across 
my breast, when I felt the pistol-ball benumb my arm, I felt no more 
agitation than at the bounce of a champagne cork. JUit I would not 
have you think that I am fool enough to risk plague, trouble, and 
danger (all of which, besides considerable expense, I am now pre- 
pared to encounter) without some adequate motive, — and hero it is. 

“From various quarters, hints, rumours, and surmises have reached 
me, that an attack will he made on my rank and status in society, 
whicli can only be in belialf of this fellow Martigny (for 1 will not 
call him by his stolen name of Tyrrel). Now, this I hold to be a breach 
of the paction betwixt us, by wliieh -tliat is, by that which I am de- 
termined to esteem its true meaning and purport — he was to leave 
niy right honourabjie father and me to settle our own matters without 
bis interference, which amounted to a virtual resignation of liis 
rights, if the scoundrel ever had any. Can he expect I am ta rosign 
my wife, and, ^hat is a better thing, old Scrogie Mowbray’s estate of 
Isettlewood, to, gratify the humour of a fellow who sets up claims to 
my title and whole property ? No, by — — ! If he assails me in a 
point so important, I will retaliate upon him in one where he will- 
, keenly ; and that he may depend upon. — And now, raelhiuks, 

yoi^. come upon me with a second edition of your grave remon- 
^rauces about family feuds, unnatural rencontres, offence to all the 
feelings 01 all tlie world, et cietera, ct ccetera, which you might usher 
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in most (lelociably with tlic old stave about bretbrcn dwelling to<yetlior 
in unity. I will not stop to inquire wlietber all these delicate nppre- 
lieiiaions are on account of the Eaii of Kthering’fon, bis safety, and 
liis j’eputatioji ; or whether my fneiid Harry Jekyl be not considering 
how far his own interference with such a nauglity business will be 
well taken nt headquarters ; and so, without pausing on that ques- 
lion, I shall barely and briefly say, that you cannot be more sensible 
than j am of the madness of bringing matters to such an extremity— 
1 have no such intention, 1 assure you, and it is with no such purpose 
tliat 1 invito you here. — Were I to challenge IMartigny, ho would re^ 
fuse me tlic mooting; and all less ceremonious ways of arranging 
such ail aflair arc quite old-fashioned. 

“ It is true, at our first meeting I was betrayed into the scrajic 1 
told you of— just as you may have shot (or shot aL for I think you 
are no down-Viglit liitter) a hcnqdieasant, when nushed within liis- 
tancis by a sort of instinctive movement, without reflecting on the 
enormity you were about to commit. The truth is, thcri) is an ignis 
fatnus influence, which seems to govern our house — itpoured jts wild- 
fire through iny father's veins — it has descended to me in fullivigour, 
and every now and then its impulse is irresistible. There was my 
enemy, and here were my pistols, was all 1 had time to think about 
the matter. But J will be on my guard in future, the more surely 
as 1 cannot receive any provocation from him ; on the contrary, if 1 
must confess the truth, though I was willing to gloss it a little lu my 
first account of the matter (like the Gazette, when recording a de- 
feat), I am certain he would never voluntarily have fired at me, and 
that his i)istol went off as he fell. You know me well enough to be 
assured that I will never be agfain in the scrape of attacking an un- 
resisting antagonist, were he ten times my brother. 

“ Then, as to this long tirade about hating my bi’oilier — Harry, I 
do not hate him more than the first-boiTi of Egypt are in general 
bated by tbovsc whom tlu‘y exclude from entailed estates, and so forth 
— not one lauded man in twenty of us that is not hated by his younger 
brotliers, to the extent (»f wishing liim quiet in his grave, as an abo- 
minable stumblingblock in their ])ath of life; and so far only do I 
hate Monsieur Martmuy. But for the rest, I rather like him as 
othonviso, and, would he but die, would give my frank consent to 
bis being canonised ; and while he lives, 1 am not desirous that he 
should be exposed to any temptation from rank and riches, those 
main obstacles to the self-denying course of life, by which the odour 
of sanctity is attained. 

“Here again you break in with your impertinent queries— If I 
have Tio purpose of quarrelling personally with Martigny, why do I 
come into collisibn with him at all ? — why not abide by the treaty of 
Marchthqrn, and remain in England, without again approaching St 
Koiuin’s, or claiming my maiden bride ? 

“ Have 1 not told you, I want him to cease all threatened attempts 
upon my fortune and dignity ? Have I not told you, that J want to 
claim my wife, Clara Mowbray, and my estate of Neltlewood, fairly 
won by marrying her ?— And, to let you into the wdinle secret, Ihoiigh 
Clara is a very pretty woman, yet she goes for so little in the trails- 
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action with me, her uuimpassioned hrklegroom, that I hope to mvike 
Homo relaxation of my i^his oyer lier the means of obtaining' the 
conc(jSHious which I think most imiiortaiit. 

will not deny that an avei\sion to awakening bustle, and 
encountering reproach, has made me so slow in looking after my in- 
terest, that the imriod will shortly expire, witliiu which I ought, hy 
old Scrog Mowbray’s will, to qualify myself for becoming* his lieir, 
by being tlie accepted liusband of Miss Mowbray of 8t Konan’s. 
’Time was — time is— and, if 1 catch ic not hy the forelock sis it j)asscv., 
time will be no more -Ncttlewood will be forfeited — and if I hsive in 
addition a lawsuit for my title, sind for Oakendale, 1 run a rislc of 
being siltogetlier capotted. 1 must, tliereforo, act at all risks, and act 
with vigour— Sind this is the general plan of jny campaign, subject 
alwsiys to bo altered according to circumstsinees. 1 bsive obtsiiued- ■ 
I nniy ssiy purchased — Mowbrsiiy’s consent to adds’ess liis sister. I 
have this advantage, that if she agrees to take me, she will for ever 
put a stop to all disagreeable reports siiul recollections founded on 
her former conduct. In that case I secure tlioNettlewood property, 
and am residy to wsige wair for my paternal estate. Indeed, I lirmly 
l)eli(‘vo that, should this hsippy consummation take plsrcc, Monsieur 
klartigny will be too much licart-brokeii to insike further fight, but 
will e’en throw helve after hatchet, and run to hide himself, after the 
fashion of a true lover, in some desert beyond seas. 

‘^J3ut suppo.sing the lady has the bact taste to be o!>stinate, and 
will none of me, 1 still think that her happiness, or iier peace of miiid, 
wnll be as dear to Martigiiy as Gibraltar is to the Spaniards, and that 
he will sacrifice a groat deal to induce me to giv(j up my pi*eteiisions. 
Now I shall want some one to act as my agent in commiiuicating 
with this fellow; for I will not deny that myxoid appetite for cutting 
his throat may awaken suddmdy, were 1 to hold personal intercourse 
with him. Come thou, therefore, Vithout delay, and Jjold my back- 
hand— Come, for you know me, and that 1 never left a kindness un- 
rewarded. To ho specific, yon shall have means to pay off a. certain 
inconvenient mortgage without troubling the tribe of Issaehar, if 
yon will hut be true to me in this matter—Coinc, tluirefore, without 
farther apologies or fartlu'r delay. There shall, 1 give you my word, 
neither bo risk or offence in the part of the drama which I intend to 
commit to your charge. 

“ Talking of the clriuna, we laid a miserable attempt at a Sort of 
bastai’d theatricals at Mowbray’s rat-gnawed jnaiision. ’J’herc were 
two tilings worth noticing— One, that 1 lost all the courage on which 
I piime myself, ami fairly fled from the pit rather than present my- 
sedf before Miss Clara Mdwbray, when it came to ^ the push.*’ And 
upon tills I pray you to remark, “that I am a person of singular deli 
eacy and modesty, insi^ of being the Drawcansir and Daredevil 
that you would makej^'me. The other memorable is of a more deli- 
cate nature, respecting' tne Conduct of a certain fair lady, who seemed 
determined to fling herself at my head. There is a wonderful degree 
of freemasonry among us folk of spirit; and it is astonishing how - 
soon we can place ourselves on a footing with neglected wives and 
discontented daughters. If you come not soon, one of the rewards 
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held out to > 011 in iny former letter will certainly not he Ibrtlicoining-. 
No schoolboy koop?i y’in^j^erbread lor his comrade vvitlumt feelin/i,' a 
.desire to uibljle at it; ho, if you ii])pear not to look after your own 
interest, say you had fair warning, l^kn* my own part, I am ruther 
(unha missed than ^>‘ratified by the prospect of such an affair, ^\]\vn i 
liave on the tapis anotlicr of a different nature. Tiiis enigma 1 \Yill 
explain at meeting. 

finishes my lon^- communication. If my motives of action 
do not appear explicit, think in what a maze fortune has involved me, 
and liow much must iiocv'SHarily dejieiid on tlie chapter of accidents. 

YcsUu’day I may be said to have (►peiied my siege, for I presented 
myself before Clara. I had no very flattering recent ion — that v/as of 
little conseipionce, for I did not expect one. r»y alarming her fears, 
T made an impression thus far, that she accjuiosces in my apiicaring 
before ber as her brother’s guest, and tlii.s is no small poinl. gained. 
She will become accustomed to look on me, and will reinoiuher with 
less bittenuiss tlic trick which J played her formerly ; while I, on tin* 
other hand, by a similar force of Inihit, will get over (;ertain a.wJfward 
feelings with which 1 have been compunctionsly visited wluincver i 
look upon her. — Adieu ! Health and brotlKubood. 

“ Thine, 


* OIlAPTKli XXVJL 

TlJE EKPliY. 

I'luHi bcar'.stH ]'roci<»nH Imrdeii, po^t, 

isntre and .sulphur— fc?uo that it cxploclu nou 

Old Plftlf. 

“ 1 HAVE received your two long letters, my detir Etlierington, wilh 
c(jual surprise anti iincre,st; for wluit 1 knt'wof your »Scotiish adven- 
tures before, was by no mtains sufbtdcdii to pre])are me for a statemeiit 
so perversely comjdicaf ed. The Ignis Fatuus which, you say, gov- 
erned your fathciv seems to have ruled the fortunes of your wJioJe 
house, there is so much ceceiitricity in all that you liave tofd me. Hut 
n'imparte,, Ktherington, you were my fi-iend— you lield me up wlien 
Fwas completely broken down; and whatever you may think, my 
services are at your command, mudi more fron» reflections on tiie 
past than hopes for the future. 1 am no speech-nntkor, but tliis you 
may rPly on while I continue to be Harry Jekyl. You have deserved 
somti love at my bands, Etherington, and you liave it. 

“ Perhaps I love you tlic better since your perplexities have become 
known to me; for, "my dear Etherington, you were before too much 
an obj'ect of envy to be entirely an object of affection. What a happy 
fellovv! was tWfe soim* of all who named your rank, and a fortune to 
maintain it — luck siinicient to repair all the waste tliat you could make 
in your income, and skill to back that luck, or supply it, should it for 
a moment fail you. — The cards turiiing up as if to your wish— the 
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(lice rolling, it «almost seemed, at your wink— it v/as rather yoiir l()ok 
than tlic touch of your cue that sent the hall into the pock(‘t. \ou 
seemed to liavo lortunc in chains, and n man of less honour would 
have ])C(*n almost suspected of lielpiiirr his luck by a little art.— You 
won every bet : and the instant that you were interested, one niii>ht 
have nained the winniniy horse — it was always that which you were 
to «’ain most by.— You never held out your piece but tlie game went 
down— and then the women !— with face, manners, person, and, above 
all, your tongue — what wild work have you made among them ! — 
Good heaven ! and have you had the old sword hanging (m^r }onr 
head by a horsehair all this while?— lias voiir rank been doubtful ? — 
Your fortune unsettled ?— And your lucK, so constant in everything 
else- 1ms that, as well as vour predominant influence with the w’omcn, 
failed you, when you wished to form a connection for life, and when 
the care of yonr fortune required you to do so ?— Etheringtoii, l am 
astonished !■ -The Mowbray scrape I always thought an inconvenient 
one, as well as the qnan'oi with this same Tyrrel, or Martigny ; hut 
I was far from guessing the complicated nature of ycnir perplexities. 

“But 1 must not run on in a manner which, though it relieves 
my own iliarvelling mind, cannot be very pleasant to you. Enough, 

I look on my obligations to you as more light to he borne, now’ I 
liave some (thance of repaying them to a certain extent; but even 
Were the full debt paid, I would remain as much attached to you as 
ever. It is your friena wlio speaks, Ellu'ringt on ; and if he otfers 
his advice in somewhat plain language, do not, 1 entreat you, siij)' 

} )osc that your confidence has encouraged an offensive familiarity, , 
)iit consider rne as one who, in a w’eiglity matter, writes plainly, to 
avoid the least chance of misconstruction. 

“ Etheringtoii, your conduct hitherto has resembled anything 
rather than the coolness and judgment which are so peculiarly your 
own when yon choose to display iiem. 1 pass over the masquerade 
of your marriage— it was a ho^s trick, which could hardly have 
availed you much, oven if successful ; for wliat sort of a wife would 
you liavi* acquired, had this same Clara Mowbray proved willing to 
have acet^pted llic change wliich you had ])ut upon her, and trans- 
ferred herself, without repugnance, from one bridegroom to another? 
—Poor as 1 am, I know that neither l^etllewQod nor Oakciitlalo 

should have liribed me to marry such a . I cannot decorously 

fill up the blank. 

“ Neither, my clear Etheringtoii, can I forgive you the trick you 
jUit on the clergyman, in whose eyes you destroyed the poor girl’s 
character to induce him, to consent to perform the ceremony, and 
have thereby perhaps fixed an indelible stain on her for liTj— this 
was not a fair ruse ae mi£rre,—Ks, it is, you have taken little by your * 
stratagem— unless, indeed, it should be difficult for the young lady 
to prove the imposition put upon her— for that being admitted, the 
marriage certainly ^ocs fur iiotliiiig. At least, the only use you can 
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you very likely to Biiccecd. All women are necessarily llic slaves of 
tlicir reputation. I have known some who have ^iven nj) their 
‘ virtue to preservWlieir character, which is, after all, o\i]y llu* shadow 
of it. I therefore would not conceive it difficult for Clara Mowhray 
to persuade herself to become a countess j’jither tiinn be (he to])ic of 
conversation for all Britain, while a lawsuit betwixt you is in depend- 
ence ; and that may be for the gTcater part of both your lives. 

in Miss Mowbray’s state of mind, it may require time to 
briii^f lier to sucli a conelnsion ; and I fear you will be thwarted in 
your operations by your rival ™1 will not otiend yon by calling lu'ni 
your brother. Now, it is here that 1 think with* pleasure 1 may be 
of some use to you, — under this special condition, that there shall be 
no thou;[fhts of farther violence takin^* place between you. However 
you may have smoothed over your rencontre to yourself, there is no 
doubt that the public would have reg:ardcd any accident which inig’ht 
have befallen on that occasion as a crime of tlio deepest dye, and 
that tlic law would have followed it with tlie most severe punishment. 
And for all that I have said of my serviceable dis])osition, I would 
fain stop short on this side of the j>*allows— my neck is too lon^»’ 
already. Without a jest, Jilthering^ton, you must be ruled by counsel 
in this matter. I detect your hatred to this man in every line of 
your letter, even when you write with the ;^rcatest coolness ; even 
where there is ai\ affectation of gaiet}', I read your seidimonts on 
this subject; and they are such as— 1 will not preach to you— I will 
not say a ^^ood man -but]sucli as every wuse man— every man who 
wishes to live on fair terms with the world, and to escape ^'(uicral 
malediction, and perhaps a violent death, where all men will clan 
llieir liands and rejoice at the punishment of the fratricide — would, 
with all possible speed, eradicate from his breast. INly services, 
therefore, if they arc worth your acceptance, are offered, on the 
condition that this unholy hatred be subdued with the utmost force 
of your powerful mind, and that you avoid everything whicli can 
.possibly lead to such a catastrophe as you have twice narrowly 
escaped. I do not ask you to like 4his man, for I know well the 
deep root which your prejudices hold in yotir mind ; 1 merely ask 
you to avoid him," and to think of liim as’ one who, if you do meet 
him, can never be the object of personal rcscnlruent. 

On these conditions I will instantly join you at your Spaw, and 
wait but your answer to throw myself into the post-chaise. I will, 
seek out this Martig’ny for yon, and J have the vanity to think I 
shall be able to persuade him to take the course which his own true 
interest, as well as yours, so plainly points out— -and that is, to depart 
and make us free of him. You must not grudge a round sum of 
money, should tfiat prove necessary— we must make wings for him 
to fly with, and I must be empowered by you to that purpose. I 
cannot think you have any tiling serious to fear from a lawsuit. 
Your father threw out this sinister Imit at a momi nt when he was 
enraged at his wife and irritated by Ins son ; and I have little doubt 
that his expressions wore merely iliishes of anger at the moment, 
though I sec they have made a deep impression on you. At all 
events, he spoke of a pvcfercuce to his iilegitiiuate son, as bomething 
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’\vhic]» it was in bis own power to give or to mtbhold; and be bas 
died wdtbout bestowing it. Tlie family seem acb^ted to irregular 
]natvinn)ny, and some left-handed marriage thci" may have boon * 
used to propitiate, tlic modesty and save the conscience of tlie 
French lady ; but that anything of the nature of a serious and legal 
cercmor.y took ])laco, nothing hut the strongc.st proof can make me 
believe. 

1 repeat, then, that 1 have little doubt that (he claims of Martigny, 
whatever they are, may bo easily eompounded, and England made 
clear of him. "riiis will ho more easily done if he really entertains 
Kiich jM'onianlic passion as you describe, for Miss Clara Mowdiray. 
Tt >vonld he easy to sliow him that, whether she is disposed to accept 
yonr lordship’s liand or not, her quiet and peace of mind must depend 
on his ]ea.Ying the country, Holy on it, I shall find out the way to 
smooth him down, and whether distance or tlie grave divide Martigny 
and you is very little to the jmrpose, unless in so far as the one point 
can no ntXained with honour and rafety, and the other, if attempted, 
would only make all concerned the subject of general execration and 
deserved punisbment.— Speak tbo w^ord, and T attend you, as your 
truly grateful a-nd devoted “ IfENttY diuiVL.” 

To this admonitory epistle, tlie writer received, *in the course of 
post, the following lulswcr:-- 

My truly grateful and devoted Henry dekyl has adopted a tone 
which seems to he (‘xaUed without any occasion. AVliy, thou suspi- 
<‘io!is monitor, have I not repeated a" hundred times that 1 repent ‘ 
sincerely of tlic foolish rencontre, and am detenninod to curb my 
temper, and he on my guard in future? — Aud what need you come 
upon me, wntli yonr long Jesstm about execration, and punislimeiit, 
and fratricide, and so forth ?--Yon deal wdth an a.rgiiment as a boy 
does with the first hare he shoots, which he never tliinks dead till ho 
has fired the seeoiul barrel into her. What a fellow you would have 
])('en for a lawyer! liow }ong*yoii w^ould have held fortli iijion the 
plainest cause, until the ]>oor bothered judge Avas almost willing to 
decide against justice Hint lie might be revenged on you. If I must 
repeat, w hat I have said twenty f.imcs, I t.<‘ll you 1 luive no thoughts 
of j)rocc,‘.ling with this fellow as I would wit h another. If my father’s 
blood be III his veins, it shall save the skin his mother gave him. 
And so (‘ome, willioufc mor« }Mirade cither of stiimlation or argn- 
uum:'. Thou art, indeed, a curious animal! One Avould think, to 
read your conimunicetion, that you had yourself discKWcred tlie jiro- 
priety of acting as a negotiator, and the reasons^ which mfght, in , 
the course of sueli a treaty, he urged Avitli advantage to induce this ’ 
fellow to leave the country— Wliy, this is the very course chalked 
out in my last letter. You are holder than the boldest gipsy, for 
yap not only steal my ideas, ^iid disfigure them that they 'rnfiy nass 
for Aanirs, hut you have the a.ssurance to come a-hegging Avitli tliein 
to t|c door of the original parent! No man like you for stealing 
otb^’Vpion'.s inventions, and cookin;^ thern up in jamr own Avay. 
IIoAvevcr, Hari’v, bating a little H(‘lf-eonceit and assumption, thou 
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art as honest a fellow as ever man imt faith in — clever, too, in your 
tnvn style, thoiisrfi not quite the ^veiiius you would fain pass for. — 
Come on thine olHi terms, and come as speedily as thou canst. I do 
not reckon the proinisc 1 made the less Innding, that you very g’cner 
oiisly make no allusion to it. 

Tliine, 

F/niEUINGTON. 

‘‘P.S. — One sin^^-le caution 1 must add — do not mention my name 
to any one at Marrow, i^ate, or vonr prospect of mcctii\^ me, or the 
route which you arc about to take. On the purpose of your journey 
it is unnecessary to recommend silence. I know not whether siicn 
doubts are natural to all who have secret measures to pursue, or 
whether nature has ;^ivcn me an unusual share of anxious suspicion ; 
but I cannot divest hiyself of the idea, that I am closely watched by 
some one wliom I cannot discover. Althoug'h I concealed my pur- 
pose of coming hither from all mankind but you, whom I do not for 
an instant suspect of blabbing, yoi it was known to this Martigny, 
and he i.i down here before me. Again, I said not a word — gave not 
a. hint to any olic of my views towards Clara, yet the tattling people 
lierc had spread a rei)ort of a marriage depending In'twceii ns, even 
before I could make the motion fo her brother. To be sure, in such 
society there is nothing talked of but marrying and giving in mar- 
riagp • and this, which alarms me, as eoiineclcd with my own private 
purposes, may be a bare rumour, arising out of the gmssip of the 
i)laee--Yot I fool like the poor woman in the old story, who felt 
' ijersolf w.ilclicd by an eye tljat- g'lared upon lier from beliind the 
tapestry. 

*’■' 1 .should have told you in my Inst tliat 1 had been recogni.sed at 
a ])ubUc entertainment* by tlio old clergyman who ])ronoiuiccd the 
matrimonial blessing on Clara and me, nearly eight yoai>? ago. He 
insisted upon addres.sing me by the name of Valentine Bulmer, under 
Avliicli 1 was then best known. It did not suit me at present to put 
Ikiiii into my confidence, .so I cut him, Harry, as 1 would an old 
])<incil. 'Jlie task was the Jess tliflicult, that I Wl to do with one of 
the most absent men that ever drt'amed with his eyes open. I verily 
J>e]ieve ho might be norsuaded tliat tluj whole transaction was a 
Sdsion, and tbat he laid never in reality seen me before. Your pious 
rehnke,p therefore, abo\it what 1 told him formerly concerning tlic 
Covers, is quite thrown away. After .all, if Avhat 1 said was not aecu- 
r.dely true, as I certainly believe it was an exaggeration, it was all 
Saint Francis of Marfigny’s fault, 1 suj)pose. J am sure he had love 
and o]1Jmrtunity on his side. 

"" “Here yon lirn^ a postscript, Harry, longer than the letter, but it 
must conclude with the same burden— Come, and come quickly/’ 
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CHAPTER XXVITL 

THE FltlGIIT. 

Ar shakos tlic boupli of IrcniblinjK leaf, 

When nuldcii whirl wiiidH rise, 

As stands aghast the warrior chief, 

W’iicn hiB baheaiiny flies. 

» * * * * * * 

It liad been settled by nil wlio took tbc matter into eonsiderntion, 
that (be fidft’cty, fiery did Nabob would soon quarrel witli Ins land- 
lady, Mrs Dods, and become impatient of liis rt'sidence at St Honan’s. 
A man so kind to bimselfi and so inquisitive about the affairs <)f others, 
could have, it was supposed, a limited splnu'e for ftratification cither 
of his tastes or of bis curiosity in the Aultoim of Wt Rduan’s ; and 
many a time tbc precise day and hour of bis departure were fixed by 
the idlers at the 8paw. But still old Toueliwood appeared am oimst 
them when tbc weather permitted, with Ins nut-brown visage, liis 
throat carefully wrapped up in an immense Indian kerchief,’ aiul bis 
pdd-bcaded cane, wbicli be never failed to carry over bis shoulder ; 
his short but stout liinlis and bis active step showed plainly that be boro 
it rather as a badge of dignity than a means of support. There be 
stood, answering shortly and griilfly to all questions proposed to him, 
and making bis remark's aloud ui)on the company, witli great indif- 
ference as to the olfenec wliieb might be taken ; lind as soon as the 
ancient priestess bad banded him his glass of the saliitiferous wat(‘r, 
turned on bis heel with a brief good morning, and either marcbecl 
back to bide liimself in the Manse, with bis crony, Mr Cargill, or to 
engage in some hobby-liorsical pursuit connected with liis neiglibours 
in the Aultoim. 

The truth was, that the honest geuticmau having, so far as Mrs 
Dods would permit, put matters to riglits within liei* residence, 
wisely” abstained from pushing bis innovations any farther, aware 
that it is not every stone wliich is capable of receiving the last degree 
of poli.sh. He next set himself about -putting Mr CargilFs bouse 
into order; and without leave asked or given by that revereud geii- 
lleman, ho actually accomplished as wonderful a reforraatiou-in (lie 
Manse, as could have been etfected by a beuevolciii Brownie. The 
floors were sometimes swept— the carpets were sometimes sluikoii — 
the plates and dishes were cleaner— there was lea and sugar in the 
tea-chest, and a joint of meat at proper times was to be fo’iiud in 
tbc larder. The elder- inaid-servaiit wore a good stuff gown — the 
younger snooded up -her hair, and now went about the house a damsel 
so trig and neat, tlto^ some said she was too handsome for the service 
of a bachelor divine ; itfid others, that they saw no business so old a 
, fool as the Na^^b bad to be meddling with a lassie’s busking. But 
fpr such evil bfhits Mr Touchwood cared not, even if lie happened to 
hiar of them, which was very doubtful. Add to all these changes, 
that the garden was weeded, and the glebe was regularly laboured. 
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Tlic talisman l)y wliicli all this desirahlc alteration was wron^’ht, 
consisted partly in small presents, partly in conslant attention. I'lie 
•liberality of the si1i,i»*iilar old gfentleniaii gave him a perfect right to 
scold when he saw things wrong; the domestics, who had fallen into 
total sloth and indifference, began to exert themselves under Mr 
Touchwood’s new system of rewards and surveillance ; and the min- 
ister, lialf nnconscions of tlie cause, reaped the advantage of tlie 
exertions of his busy friend. Sometimes lie lifted his head, when he 
Iicard workmen thumping and bouncing in the ncighhuurJiood of his 
stmh, and demanded the meaning of tlie clatter wliieh annoyed liini ; 
but, on receiving for answer that it was by order of Mr ’J’oncliwood, 
he resumed his labours, under the persuasion that all was well. 

Jiut even the Augean task of putting the Manse in order did not 
satisfy the gigantic activity of Mr Touchwood. He aspired to 
universal doininiou in the Aiiltoun of St Koiiaifs; and, like mo^t 
men of an ardent temper, he contrived, in a great measure, to pos- 
sess himself of the aiitliority wdiich he longed after. Then was there 
war naged by him with all the petty, but perpetual nuisances, which 
infest a tScoitish town of the old stamp— then was tlie hereditary 
dunghill, which liad recked before the windoAV of the cottage for 
fourscore years, transported behind the house - then was the broken 
vheelharrow or unserviceable cart removed out of the footpath — 
llie old hat, or blue petticoat, taken from the window into which it 
had been stuliod, to expel the winter’s flaw,” was eonsigmed to the 
giittei;, and its place sup])lied by good perspicuous glass. .Tiic means 
by nliich such reformation was effected, were the same as resorted to 
in the Manse— money and admonition. The latter given alone would 
have met little atteiiiioii— perhaps wmuld have provoked opposition 
— hut softened and sweetened by a little jirescnt to assist the reform 
recommended, it sunk into the hearts of the licarers, and in g'cneral 
overcame their objections. lk'<ides, an opinion of llio Nabob’s 
wealth wa5j high among the villagers ; and an idea prevailed amongst 
tlicm that, notwithstanding Ids keeping no servants or equipage, he 
was able to pni’clia-ic, if he ple'ascd, half the laud in the country. It 
v/as not grand can iages and fine liveries that made heavy jiurscs, 
they rather helped to ligliten them ; and they said, who prcl ended to 
know wliat they were talking about, that old Tnrinxmuy, and Mr 
Ilindloose to hoot, would tell down more money on Mr Touchwood’s 
mere word, than upon tlie joint bond t>f half the fine folks at the 
Well. 8u(di an o])iiiion smoothed cver> thing before the path of one 
who showed himself neither averse to give nor to lend; and it by no 
means diminished the reputation of his wealth, that in transactions 
ol'lmsiness lie was not carelessly negligent of his interest, but plainly 
showed he understood the value of wdiat he was jiarting with. Few, 
therefore, cared to withstand the humours of a whimsical old gentle- 
man, who had both the will and the means of obliging those disposed 
to comply witli his fancies ; and thus the singular stranger contrived, 
in the course of a brief space of days or weeks, 'to place the villagers 
more absolutely at his devotion, than Ihc^had been to the pleasure 
of any individual since their ancient lordtniad left the xAuUoun. Tlie 
power of the baron-bailie himself, though the ollicc was vested in the 
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]fcroon of old Moiklowhani, was a suhordiiaUe jurisdiction, coin])ared 
»o llio voluntary a,llei>‘iance wliicli the inhabitants paid to Mr Touch- 

wo(hI. 

riiore wore, however, recusants who declined the authority thus 
VJ]) anionn'st tlieni, and, with the characteristic ohstinacy of their 
conndynion, refused to hearken to the words of the stranger, Avludher 
tic y were tor «'ood or for evil. These men’s dun/ 4 *hil]s were not rq- 
moved, nor the stumhlinp^hlocks taken from the footpath, where it 
])as ',cd tlie front of tlicir lioiises. And ithefcdl, that while Mr Touch- 
W(Kul was most eair^w in ahatins? the nuisances of the vill}i<;e, lui had 
very nearly experienced a frequent fate of great reformers — that of 
losing his life by nK^ans of one of those enormities which as vet had 
subsisted in s])ite of all his eflorts. 

Tile Nabob finding' liis time after dinner hang soniewliat heavy on 
his hand, and tii(‘ moon being tolerably bright, liad, one harvest 
evening, sought liis usual remedy for disjxdling' ennui by a. walk to 
the Manse, wlnu’e lie was sure tljat, if ho could not succeed in on- 
gagii'g the niinis:er luniseU* in sonic disputalion, he would at least 
hnd soinetliing in the cstahlisliment to animadvert upon and to 
restore to order. 

Aecordingly, he had taken the opportunity to lecture the younger 
oflhe ininisteV’s lasses upon the duty of wearing rIioIis and stoc, kings; 
and as liis advice came fortifual by a present of six pair of tvliilc 
cotton hose, aiul two pair of stout lealhern shoes, it was received, not 
with rc'spect <)niy, hut with gratitude, and the chuck under the chin 
that rounded up" the oration, while she opened the outer door for his 
iiouour, was aeknowledged with a blush and a giggle. Nay, so far 
did Grizzy carry her sense of Mr Touchwood’s kindness, that, ob- 
serving the moon was hcliiiul a cdoud, she very carofuily offered to 
escort him to the Ohdkuni Inn with a lantern, in case lie should come 
to some haviu by (he gate. This flic traveller’s independent s])irit 
scorned to listen to; and liaving hri(-tly assured her that he liad 
Avalked the streets of Paris and of Madrid whole nights without such 
nn accommodation, he stoutly strode off on liis return to his lodgings. 

An accident, however, befell him, which, unless the police of 
Aliulrid and Paris he belied, might have happened iu either of those 
twosiilendid capitals, as well asin thomiscrahle Aultouu of StRouau’s. 
Hefore the door of Saunders Janp, a feiiar of some importance who 
liold his land free, and carcdiia a hodle for ony ane,’' yawndd that 
odoriferous gulf, ycleped, iu Scottish phrase, the jaw-hole ; iu other 
Avords, an uncovered common scAver. Tlie local situation of this 
j-eccptacle of filth was well known to Mr Touchwood ; for Haundors 
Jaup was at the very head of those who held out for the practices of 
their fathers, and still maintained those ancient and unsavoury cus- 
toms whieli our h’ttyellcr liad iu so many instances Huccccded in 
abating. Guided, 'therefore, by his nose, the Nabob made a consider- 
able circuit to avoid the disiileasure and danger of passing this filtliy 
puddle at the nearest, and by that moans fell upon Scylla as he 
.sought to avoid Charyhdi|| Iu plain language, he approached so 
near the hank of a little rivulet, which iu that place passed betwixt 
the footpatli n”d (]io horse road, that he lost his fooling, and fell into 
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the cliaiiiiel of the streamlet from a height of three or four ft?et. It 
was thought that the noise of liis fall, or at least his call for assistance, 
must have been heard in the house of Saunders Jaup; but that 
honest person was, according’ to his own account, at that time en- 
gaged in the exercise of the evening — an excuse which ])asscd cur- 
rent, nlilKuigh launders was privately heard to allege, tlnit iJie town 
would liave beiMi the (piieter, “ if the aukl meddling busybod}" had 
bidden still in the burn for gude and a’.” 

But foi’tuuc had provided better for poor Touchwood, whose 
foibles, as they arost' out of the most excellent inotives, would have 
ill deserved so severe a fate. Apasseiiger, who beard him shout for 
lielp, ventured cautiously to the side of the bank, down which he had 
Ihllen ; and, after ascertaining the nature of the ground as carefully 
as t he darkness ])erniitted, was at length, and not without some eliort, 
enabled to assist him out of the channel of the riviik't . 

“ Are. ^You Jiurt materially ? said this good Samaritan to tin* ohject 
of his care. 

‘''lNb)-“no — d — n it---no/’ said '^fouchwood, extremely angry at his 
disaster, and the cause of it. “ ].)(> you think I, who have heen a,t the 
summit of Mount Athos, where tin* precipice sinks a thousand feet 
on the sea, care a farthing about such a fall as this is ? ” 

Jhit, as he sixike, he reeled, and his kind a.ssistant caught him by 
the arm to ])rov6nt liis falling. 

“ 1 four you arc more hurt than you suppose, sir,” said tlie stranger ; 

l)erinit mo to go home along with voii.’^ 

** With all my heart,” said ^Foucliwood ; “ for, though it is impos- 
sible 1 can need help in such a foolish matt(*r, yet I a.m equally obliged 
to you, friend; and if the Cleikuni Inn he not out <d'youv road, I will 
take our arm so far, and thank you to the hoot.” 

“it is much at your service, sir,” said ilie sti auger; indeed, I 

was thinking to lodge ther(‘ for the night.” 

“ I am giad to hear it, ” resumed 'I’ouchwood; “ you shall he my 
guest, a.iid i will nnike them look aftoi’ you in proper fashion — You 
seem to he a very civil sort of fellow, and i tlo not find }our arm in- 
convenient — it is the iheiimatisin makes me walk so ill--thc pe.st of 
all tli.'it have lieen in hot climates when they settle among these d — d 
ft>gs.” 

‘‘ ijean as bal’d jind walk as ,sj(‘was you will, sir/’ said the benevo- 
lent u^^sistaut this i.s a rough street,” 

Yes, sir — and why is it rough ? ” answered Touchwood, ^yhy, 
because the old ])ig-headed fool, 8auiulers Jaiq), will not allows it to 
ho iqp.de smooth. There ho sits, sir, and obstructs all rational im- 
provement; and. if a man would not fall into liis infernal putrid gutter, 
and so become an abomination to himself, and odious to others, for 
his whole life to come, he ruirs the risk of breaking his neck, as I 
have done to-night.” 

“ I am afraid, sir,” said his companion, / you have fallen on the 
most dangerous side. — You rememhor Swift’s proverb, ‘ ic more 
dirt, the' less hurt.’ ” 

But why should Ihore he either dirt or hurt iu a wdl-regulated 
place ? answered Touchwood- AVhy should not men he able to go 
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about their affairs at iiigfht, in such a hamlet as this, without either 
ciulaiig’cring^ necks or noses? — Our Scottisli magistrates are worth 
notliing, sir — nothing at all. Oh for a Turkish Cadi, now, to trounce 
the scoundrel— or the Mayor of Calcutta, to brinff him into his coui t — 
oV were it but an Eng'lish Justiceof the Peace that is newly inchulod 
in the commission — tlicy would abate the villain's nuisance with a 
vengeance on him— But here we are— this is the Choikuin Inn.— 
Ilallo — hilloa— house ! — Eppic Anderson ! — Becnie Chambermaid ! 
— boy Boots!— Mrs Dodsl—arc you all of you asleep and dead? — 
Here have I been half murdered, and you let me stand bawling’ at 
the door ! " 

Eppie Anderson came with a light, and so did Boenie Clnunbor- 
maid with another; but no sooner did they look upon the pair who 
stood in the porch under the Juige sign that swung to and fro with 
heavy creaking, than Bcenie screamed, flung away her candle, tljongU 
a four in the pound, and in a newly japanned candlestick, and fled 
one way, while Eppie Anderson, echoing the yell, brandished her light 
round licr head like a Bacchante flourishing her torch, and ran olf 
in another direction. 

“ Ay— I must be a bloody spectacle,’’ said Mr Touchwood, letting 
himself fall heavily unon his assistant’s shoulder, and wiping liis 
face, which trickled with wet — “ 1 did not think I had been so seriously 
hurt; hut I find my weakness now — I must have lost much blood.” 

“ 1 liope you arc still mistaken,” said the stranger; “ but here lies 
the way to the kitchen — we shall find light there', since no one chooses 
to bring it to us.” 

He assisted the old gentleman into the kitchen — where a lamp, as 
•well as a bright fire, was burning, by the light of wJiich he could 
easily discern that the supposed blood'was only water of the rivuh-i, 
and indeed, none of the cleanest, although iniicli more so (hnn the 
sufferer would have found it a little lower, where the stri'am i,> joined 
by the superfluities of Saunders Jaup’s paladium. Keliev'cd’hy his 
new friend’s repeated assurances tliat such \yas the case, the senior 
began to bustle up a liitle, and bis companion, desirous to render 
him every assistance, went to the door of the. kitchen to call for a 
basin and water. Just as lie was about to open the door, the voice of 
Mrs Dods was lieard as she descended the stairs, in a tone of indig- 
iiatiou by no means nuusual to her, yet mingled at the same time 
with a few notes that sounded like unto the quiverings of consterna- 
tion. 

“ Idle limmevs — silly sluts — I’ll warrant nano o’ ve will ever see 
onytliing \vaur than you®ll, ye silly tnupies-Ohaist, indeed i’ll 
warrant it’s some idle duVskcipcr frac the Waal, coming after some 
o’ yoursells on nac houjf^t errand — Ghai.st, indecu ! — iTaud iij) the 
candle, John Ostler— I ’se w^arrant it a twa-handed glniist, and the 
door left on the sneck— There ’s somebody in the kilchen— gang for- 
ward wi’ the lantern, John Ostler.” 

At this critical moment the stranger opened the door of tlio 
kitehen, and beheld the dame advancing at the head of licr house- 
hold troops. The ostler and hnmphncked postilion, one bcjiring a 
8fluble*lantcrn and a Jiay-fork, the other a rushlight and a broom, 
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constituted tlic advanced ^uard ; Mrs Bods herself formed the centre, 
talking’ loud and brandishing a pair of tonga ; while the two maida> 
like lrooi)s not inucli to be trusted after their recent defeat, followed, 
cowering in the rear. But notwithstanding this admirable disposi- 
tion, no sooner had the stranger shown liis face, and pronounced the 
words ‘‘ Mrs Bods*,” than a panic seized the whole array. The ad- 
vjuiecd guard recoiled in consternation, the ostler upsetting Mrs 
Dods in the confusion of his retreat; while she, grappling with him 
in her terror, secured him by the cars and hair, and they joined their 
cries together in liidcous chorus. The tw’o maidens resumed their 
former ilight, and took refuge in the darksome <len, entitled their 
bedroom, while the humpbacked postilion fled like tbe wind into the 
stable, and, with professional instinct, began, in the extremity of his 
terror, to saddle a. liorse. 

Meanwhile, the guest whose appearance had caused this combus- 
tion, plucked tlic roaring ostler Irom above Mrs Dods, and pushing 
liiiii away with a heart}’ slap on the shoulder, proceeded to raise and 
encourage the fallen landlady, inquiring, at tne same time, ‘‘ What, 
in the devil’s name, was the cause of all this senseless confusion?” 

‘‘ And what is the reason, in Heaven s name,” answered the matron, 
ke<'i)ing her eyes firmly shut, and still shrewish in her expostulation, 
though in the yery extremity of terror, “what is the reason that 
you should come aiid frighten a decent house, where you met nae- 
tliing but the height of civility ? ” 

“And why should I fi’iglden you, Mrs Bods, or in one word, what 
is the mcmiing of all this nonsensical terror ? ” 

“ Arc not yoii,” said Mrs Bods, opening her eyes a little as she 
s])olve, “ the ghaist of .Francis Tirl ? ” 

“ T am Francis Tyrrcl, unquestionably, my old friend ? ” 

“Jkendit! 1 kendii!” answered the honest woman, relapsing 
into her agony ; and 1 think ye might be ashaiiKjd of yoursell, that 
are a gliaist, and have nae better to do than to frighten a iiuir auld 
alcwifo.” 

“ On my word, I am no ghost, but a living man,” answered 
T}j-iel. 

“ Were you not murdered, than ? ” said Mrs Bods, still in an un- 
certain voice, and only partially opening her eyes— “ Are yc very 
sure ye woreua murdered ? ” 

** Why, not that ever 1 licard of, certainly, dame,” replied Tyrrel. 

“ Blit 1 shall be murdered presently,” said old Touchwood froiu 
the kitchen, where lie had hitherto remained a mute auditor of this 
extraordinary scene — “ 1 shall be murdered, unless you fetch me 
sonnc water without delay.” 

“Coming, sui, coming,” answered Bame Bods, her professional 
re})ly being as familiar to her as (hat of poor Francis’s “ Anon, anon, 
sir.” “ As I live by lioiiest reckonings,” said she, fully collecting 
herself, and giving a glance of more composed temper at Tyrrel, 
“ I believe it h voiirsell, Maistcr Frank, in blood and body after a’— 
and see if I diiliia gic a proper sorting to yon twa silly jaiids that 
gard me mak a bogle of you, and a fnle of mysell— Ghaist ! my 
certie, I sail ghaist them—if they had their heads as mucklc on 
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their w:irk as on their daffing they wad, play na Hie pliskics it’s 
the wfuitoii steed that scaurs at the windle-st.rao * Gliaists ! wha e’er 
hoard of ghaists in an lionost house? Naebody need fear bolides 
that has a^ conseienee void of ofieiice. — Idut 1 am hlilhc that Mae- 
Turk hasna murdered ye when a' is dune, Mr Francic.” 

Come, this way, iNlother JJods, if you woiild'noL have me dt) a 
mischief; exclaimed Touchwood, ^craspin^^ a ])lale wliich stood on 
tlie dresser, as if he were about to heave it at the laiullady, by way 
of reca.llini*' lier attention. 

For tlie love of Heaven, dinna break it! exclaimed the alarmed 
landlady, knowing? that Touchwood’s etiervcsc(n)ce of imi)aticncc 
sometimes expended itself at the expense of her crockery, thouA'h 
it Avas afterwards liberally atoned for. ‘Hjord, sir, arc ye out*of 
your wits ! — it breaks a set, ye kcii — Oodsake, ])ut doun the (dieeny 
plat(‘, ami try your hand on the dclf-Avarc! — It will iist make as 
good a jingle--- J>ut, Lord baud a grip o’ us ! now I look at ye, wljat 
can hue c.oine ower ye, and what sort of a plight are ye in ?~ Wait till 
I fetch water and a towel.” 

In fact, the miserable guise of her new lodger now overcnine the 
dame’s curiosity to inquire after tlio fate of licr earlier a.(;(jUaintiince, 
ami she gave her instant and exclusive attention to Mr Touchwood, 
Avitli many exclamations, while aiding liim to perform the task of 
ahlution aiul abstertion. Her two fugitive liandmaidoiis had by this 
time returned to the kitchen, ami endeavoured to suppress a 
smuggled laugh at the recolhjction of their mistress’s panic, by 
acting very ofhciously in Mr Touchwood’s service. By dint of wash - 
ing and drying, the token of tlu* sable stains A\as at length removed, 
ami the veteran became, with some dilliculty, satisfied that he had 
be<‘n more dirtied and frightened than hurt. 

Tyrrel in the mean time stood looking on with wonder, imagining 
that lie beheld in tlie features Avhich emerged from a uia.sk of mud, 
tij(‘ conntcnaiiec of an old friend. After tlu' oiieration Avaii ended, 
he could not hel]) addressing himself to Mr Touchwo(>d, to demand 
whether he had not the i>leasure to see a friend to whom he liad 
been obliged when at Smyrna, for some kindness respecting lii,^ 
mom -y matt erii ? 

“ Not wortlj s])eaking of— not Avorth sjicaking of,” said Touch- 
wood hastily. “ Glad to see you, though — ghid to see you. Ye.i, 
liere 1 sun ; you Avill find me the same good-natured old fool that 1 
was at fSmyrna — never look hoAV 1 am to get in money again - 
always la.> ing it out. Never mind— it Avas written in my forelicad, 
as the Turk says. I will go np now and chatige my dress — you AviJl 
sup with me when I come hack— Mr.-^ Dods will toss us up SA-nie- 
thing~-~a bramlered fowl Avill ho best, Mrs Dods, with some iimsh- 
rooms, and get iis a jtig of midled Avinc — plot tie, as you call it— to 
j)iii the recollection, of the old Freshytcriaii’s common scAver out of 
my head.” ‘ 

saying, np-stairs marched the trtweller to his own apartrjicnt, 
while TAUTel, scii^sing upon a candle, Avas about to do the same. 

-Mr Touchwood is ill the blue room, Mrs Dod;:, : 1 suppose T may 
talk; pos.^cssioii tif the yello’v one ? ” 
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Suppose about the iiialter, Mr Francie 'I'irl til) yc (ell 

me d()\vin%ht wliere ye hae been a’ this tiiric, aud wlxdlK’r vo hin* 
• been unirderod or 110 

“ t tliink you may be pretty well satisfied of thnt, Mrs T)ods? " 
IVotli ! and so I am in a sense : and yet it me I'Tue in joolc 
111)011 y(N sae niony days and weeks it lias been since 1 (lumolit \c 
were rcrtten in the nioulds. And now to see ye sUimlino* iH'iJvo 
me hale and hu'r, and crying' for a bedroom like ither folk ! “ 

‘‘ One would almost suppose, my g*ood friend,” said Tyrrel, that 
you were sorry at my liaving* come alive again.” 

“It's no for that,” re]>lied Mrs I)od.s, who was iieenliarlv iiu;!'- 
inous ill the mode of framing- and .stating- what she conceived tob(‘ h.er 
g-rievanees ; “hut is it not a queer thing- for a decent man iiki‘ your- 
sell. Maisler 'j'irl, to be leavings your lodgings without a word s])oken, 
and me juit to a' these charges in seeking- for your dead body, and 
very near taking- my business out of honest Mai.ster Jlindloose’s hands, 
beiaiuse he kond the cantrips of the like of you better than 1 did ? — 
and than they hae putten up an advertisement down at the Waal Yon- 
der, wi’ a^ tludr nanuis a-t it, setting- je forth, Maister J<Yaneie, as anc 
of the greatest hhiekguards unhanged; and wlia div ye think hi to 
keep ye in a creditable house if that’s the character ye get ?” 

' “ You may leave that to mo, Mrs Dods— 1 assure you that matter 

shall be put to rights to your satisfaction; and I think, .so -lung as \vc 
have known each other, you ma^ take iny word that I am not inu!<*- 
serviiig lli(‘ shelter of your roof for a single night (1 .sJiall a^k it no 
longer), until my character is sufticiently cleared. It wa.s for that 
j)ur])ose T cliiefly came baidc again.” 

“ ( Jann* laudj. again ! ” said Mrs J )ods. “ 1 profess ye made m(‘ stai't, 
Maj'Hi V I’irl, and you looking sac pale, too. Jkit 1 think,” she addl'd, 
straining affxT a joke, “if ye were a ghaist, seeing wo are siu^h auld 
acijnaiinanee, ye wadna W'isli to spoil my cuHtom,but would just walk 
decently up and down the auld castle wa.’s, or maybe down at the, kiik 
yonder — there have been awfu’ things dune in that kirk and kirkyard 

1 whiles dimia like to look that way, Maister lYancie.” 

"'I am much of your mind, mistress,” said 'fyiTil, Vvilli a. sie;h ; 
'■and, indeed, Ido ijx one sense resemble the aj)])iu-itions you talk 
of: for, like tliem, aim to as little purpose, 1 stalk about scene, s where 
my happiness departed. But 1 sj)eak riddles to yon, Mrs Dods— the 
plain truth is, that 1 met with an accident on the day I last left yum* 
house, the etlccts of which detained me at some distance from 
Itomui’s till this very day.” 

“ Hegli, sirs, and ye were sparing of your troubh^ tlnit wadn.a write 
a bit*iino, or send a bit imsssagc ! — Ye might hae tlioiight folk wad 
hae been vexed «Dneugh about forby undertaking jounn'ys, and 
hiring folk to seek for your dead body.” 

“ I shall willingly pay all reasonable charges which my disappear- 
ance may have occasioned,” answered her guest ; “ and 1 assure yvui. 
once for all, that my remaining for some time quiet at Marchthoni 
arose partly from illness and partly from business of a very pre.;sing 
and ])articiilar nature.” 

“ At Marclithorn ! ” exclaimed Dame Dods, “heard ever man the 
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]ik<', o’ tliat! -AikI where did ye pul up in Alardiilionian, anc may 
luak hauld to speer ' ‘ 

“At tlie Black Bull,” replied Tyrrel- 

‘‘ Ay, that’s auUl ’Jam liowrio’s— avery decent man, Thamas -and 
a douce crediiahJe house— nano of your llLsk-m;ylioys — J ani ^'hid }e 
made clioice of sic ^> ude (piartcrs, ueii^-hbour ; for 1 am bcginnin;>- lo 
think ye are but a. (pieer anc— ye look as if biiitcr wadna melt in your 
mouth*, l>ut 1 sail warrant cheese no choke ye.- -But I'll tliank y(i lo 
^’an<>’ your ways into the i)arlour, for I am no like to ^^et mnckle mair 
out o’ ye, it’s like; and yo arc standing’ here just in the gate, when 
wi‘ hae tlic supper to dislj.'’ 

’ryrrel, glad to be released from tlic examination to wliicli his land- 
lady’s curiosity liad without ceremony subjected him, walked into the 
liaidour, wliei'e he was presently joined by Mr Toucdiwood, newly iit- 
tirod ami liigli in spirits, 

“Here coines our supper! ” lie exclaimed. — “ Sit ye down, and let 
iia rtoe what Mrs J)ods has done for us. — I jirofess, mistrt'ss, your 
jilotlie is excellent, (*Yer sinec I taught you to mix the spices in the 
right ])ro])ortion.” 

“1 am glad the plottie pleases yo, sir — but I think I keiul gay woel 
how to make it heiove 1 saw your lionour — Maisler Tirl can tell that; 
Ijer mony a hrowst of it i hae brewed langsync for him and the cal-* 
lant Valentine Buhner. *’ 

This ill-tiiiicd ol)H(‘rvation extorted a groan from Tynvl ; but the 
traveller, running on with Jiis own recollections, did not ap-}>ear to 
notice his ('m()li(»n. 

“ You are a conceited old woman,” said Mr Touchwood ; “how the 
devil should any one kiuiw liow to mix spices so well as lie who has 
been where they grow' ? — I have seen the sun ri])cning nutmegs iind 
cloves, and here, it can hardly fill a peascod, by .lupitcT ! A!i, ’J'yrrel, 
the merry nights wo have had at Smyrna !— Oad, I think the gainmoii 
and the good wu’nc taste all the better in a land w'liero folks bold them 
to be sinful iiuhdgence — Clad, I believe many a good IMoslcm is of the 
same opinion that same proliibitiou of Ihcir propliet’s gives a flavonr 
lo tli(* ham and a relish to tlie Cyprus. — Do you remember old Oogia 
llassein, with liis gi'ocu turban? — 1 once ]>layed liim a trick, and jmt 
a pint of brandy into bis slierbct. Kgad, the old hdlow took care 
newer to diseovor the cheat until ho had got to the bottom of the 
liagon, and then lie strokes his long white beard, and says, ‘Ullali 
Iveriin,’— that is, ‘Heaven is merciful,’ Mrs Duds, Mr Tyrrel know.s 
the meaning of it.— Ullali Kerim, says he, after he had drunk about 
a gallon of brandy-punch !—TJlIali Kerim, says the hypocritical old 
n>gue, as if he hud done the finest thing in tlie world ! ” 

‘•And vvliat for no? What for aiiouldiia the lume.'bt man say a 
blessing after liis drap punch? ” demanded Mrs Dods; “it was bet- 
ter, I wemi, than blasting’, and blawing, and swearing, as if folks 
slionldna be thankful for tlic creature-comforts.” 

“ W ell said, old Dame Dods,” replied the travelh*r ; “ that is a riglit 
■hostes.s’s maxim, and wortliy of Mrs (^.uickly herself. Here is to thee, 
and I ptay ye to ])ledge me before ye leave the room.” 

“ Troth, I’ll pledge iiaebody the night, Maistcr Touchwood; for, 
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wljjii wi’ the upcast and terror that I ^ot a wee while syne, and what 
wi’ the bit taste that 1 behoved to take of tlie plottio while 1 was 
it, niy head is sair‘cneugh distressed the night already. — 
i\laister U'irl, llie yellow room is ready for ye when you like ; and, 
geiilleiuen, as the morn is the Sabbath, I canna be keejniig the ser- 
vant queans out of their beds to wait on ye ony langer, for they Avill 
make it an excuse for lying till auglit o’clock on the Lord’s day. So, 
when your ]dottie is done, I’ll be inuckle obliged to ye to light the 
b(‘drooin candles, and put out the double moulds, and e’en show your-' 
sells to your beds ; for douce folks, sic as the like of you, should set 
an example by ordinary.—Aiid so giuleoiight to ye baitli.” 

“ T) Y my faitJi,” said Touchwood, as she withdrew, ‘^our dame 
turns as obstinate as a Pacha with three tails I—Wc have her gracious 
permission to tiuish our mug, however ; so here is to your health 
once more, Mr 'Pyrrcl, wishing you a hearty welcome to your ow'u 
country.” 

“1 thank you, Mr Touchwood,” answered Tyrrel; “and I rcfurii 
you the same good wishes, with, as 1 sincerely liop(% a much greater 
chanc(' of their being realised— You rt‘lieved me, sir, at a time when 
the villany of an.ag('iit, laomptcd, as 1 have rcai-ou to think, by an 
active ami i){)weii‘ul enemy, occasioned my being, for a time, pressed 
for funds. —I i«adc remiitaiices to the you dealt with, to 

acquit my.sclf at loa^t of tlie pecuniary part of my obligation ; but 
the bills wci’e rotiiiTicd because it w'as stated you liad left Smyrna.” 

“ Very trm; — very true— left Smyrna, and here 1 am in Scotland — 
as for the bills, we will speak of them another time -something due 
for puddng me out of the gutter.” 

“ 1 shall make no deduction on that account,” said Tyrrel, .smiling, 
tliougli in no jocose mood ; “and 1 beg you not to mistake me. TJie 
circniiistances of cmbarras.sment, under wdiicli you found me at 
Smyrna, wore merely temporary— 1 am most able and willing to pay 
my debt ; and, let me add, I am most desirous to do so.” 

“Another lime — another time,” said Mr Touchwood — “time 
enough ])efore us, Mr Tyrrel — besides, at Smyrna, you talked of a 
lawsuit— law is a lick-penny, Mr Tyrrel — no counsellor like the 
pound in purse.” 

“ Por my lawsuit,” said Tyrrel, “ I am fully ])rovided.” 

“Put lijive you good advice? — Have you gootl advice?” said 
’foucliwood ; “ answer me that.” 

“1 have advised with niy Ifuvvcr.-:,” answered Tyrrel, internally 
vexed to find that his friend w'a.s much dis])osed to make bis gener- 
osity upon the former occasion a pretext for prying fai Llicr into bis 
all^tirs now than be thought polite or. convenient. 

“With youi-* counsel learned in the law— eb,niy dear hoy? But 
the advice you should take is of some travelled friend, wadi accpiainted 
wdtli mankind and the world — some one that has lived double your 
voar.s, and is maybe looking out for some bare young fellow that 
lie may do a Utile good to— one that might be willing to licl]) you 
farther than 1 can pretend to giic.ss— for, as to your lawyer, yon get 
just your guinea’s worth from him — not even so much as the baker’s 
uargaiu, thirtecu to the dozen.” 
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I tliiiik 1 should not trouble myself to go far iu search of a frieud 
such as you describe,’" said Tyrrel,“who could uot affect to niisuudeiv- 
staiid the senior’s drift, “ when I was near JMr Peregriue I’oueliwood : 
but the truth is, my affairs arc at present so mueli complicided with 
those of others, whose secrets 1 have no riglit to eoinnmuicate, that 
I cannot have the advantage of consulting you or any oilier IViciKl. 
It is ])ossib]o I may be soon obliged to Jay a^ide this veserve, mul 
vindicate myself before the whole public. 1 will not fail, when that 
time shall arrive, to take an early opportunily of confideulial com- 
mnnicaiion with you.” 

“That is right ” confidential is the word— no person ever made a 
confidant of me who repented it - Think what tlie Ihieha might have 
made of it, had he taken my advice, and cut t1n‘oiigh the Isthmus of 
Suez.— Turk and Christian, men of all tongues and counirics, tised 
to consult old Touchwood, from the building of a mosque down to 
the settling of an wjio . — Hut come -Oqod-uight -good- night.” 

So saving, he took up his bedroom light, and extinguished one of 
those wliich stood on the table, nodded to Tyrrcl to ilischarge his 
share of the duty imposed by jMrs Dods with the same ]mn(d,uality, 
and tiny withdrew to their several a])artments, ci^tertaining Aery 
diflerent sentiments of each other. 

“A trouhh'some, inquisitive old gentlenian,” said. Tyrrel to him- 
self; ‘‘1 rcmeniher him narrowly esea]>ing the hastinadb at Smyi’mi, 
for thrusting liis advice on the Turkish (auli—umd then I lie iiiuicr a 
considerable oldigation to him, giving him a sort of right to annoy 
me — V\h;l], 1 must parry his impertinence as 1 can.” 

“A shy cock this l^>ank Tyrrcl,” tlumghtthe tiw^ellev; “a very 
conqihd.e dodger !— JUit no matter- I shall wind him, Avore Ij^‘, to 
double like a fox — 1 am resohedto n;ake his matters my own, and 
if J cannot carry him through, I knoAv not avIio ea,n,” 

ITavine’ formed this philanthrojnc resolution, Mr ’roiiclnvood tl-U’cAv 
hhnself into bed, wdiich luckily declined exactly at the rigid anele, 
caid, fidl of s(df- complacency, consigned himself to slumher. 


OllAPTKR XXIX. 

.MEUIATIOJN, 


So, bt'ffono ! 

Wo will not now bo iroui)Jed with reply ; 

Wc oCer fair, take it ralvi',odly. 

Khuj IJfurjn TV, Pntt I. 

It had been the purpose of Tyrrel, by rising and breakfasting 
early, to avoid again meeting Mr 'ronchAvood, having upon liis hands 
a matter in Avhicli that officious gentleman’s interference was likely 
to prove troublesome, liis (diai-acter, he was aware, had been assailed 
at the Spaw in the mo.st ])ublic manner, and in the mo.st public man- 
ner he wasrcsolveil to demand redress, conscious that whatever otlier 
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important concerns had broiipflit him to Hcolland, must neccHsarily 
be j/ostponed to the vindication of his honour, ]I(‘ was dctei’minod, 
.for this purpose, to go down to the rooms when the company was 
assembled at tlio breakfast liour, and had just takcji his hat it) set 
oidu wlien he was iiilerrupted by Mrs Dods, who, ai]nouncin<V “a 
gentleman that was spccring for him,'" ushered into the cii<imj>cr a 
very fashionabhi young man in a military surlout, covered with silk 
lace and fur, and wearing a foraging-cap ; a divss now loo familiar 
to be distinguished; but which at that, lime was used only by geniuses 
of a superior ordo]*. TIic stranger was neither Jnnidsome nor jdain, 
but liad ill his appearance a good deal of ])ret(uision, and the cool 
easy superioriiy which belongs to high breeding. On bis part, he 
surveyed Tyrrel ; and, as his ajipearaiice ditfered, perhMp^^, from that 
for which the exl.crior of the Oleikum Jim had prepared him, he 
abated something of the air with which lie had entered tlie loom, 

and i>olitely announced himself a.s Captain dekyl, of the Guards 

(presenting, at the same time, his ticket), 
lie jiresumed he spoke to Mr Martigny ? ’’ 

“To Mr bYtiiicis Tyrrel, sir,” repliial Tyrrel, drawing ]'ims{df u]> 
— “IMartigny was my mother’s name-- I have never liornc it.” 

1 am not here for the purpose of disputing that point, Mr Tyrrel, 
thougli lam not entitled to admit what my principar.s information 
leads him to doidit.” 

“Your principal, 1 presume', is Sir Biugo Binks?” said 'lyrrel. 

J have not forgotten tliat there is an unfortunate alfair ])ei.\vecii u^.” 

J liav(j not the honour to know Sir Bingo Binks, ^ said CJaptaiu 
tlekyh* “ I eoiuc (m the part of the Karl of ihheringt on.” 

Tyrrel stood siler.tfora moment, and then smM, “lam at a ]u.ss 
to know what liie gimtlem.au who calls himself Jlhirl of J'itherington 
can have to say to me. through the inc'diiim of such a messenger as 
yoiirself. Captain dekyl. 1 should Inive supporetl that, consiilering 
our nnhajipy rclationsliip. and (lie terms on which we stand towards 
t'.'U'h other, the lawyers were the litter negotiators betw(‘e:) us.” 

“ Sir,’’ said (kijituin Jekyl, “you are- misunderstamliiig my errand. 

J am come on no message of hostile iinport from laird ICtlieringtoii 

I am aware of tlie eoimection betwixt you, which woidd remU'r 
such an office altogether contradictory to common sense and tlie 
laws of nature; and I assure you, I would lay down my life rather 
tliaii Ue concerned in an affiiir so iimuilural. 1 would act, if possible, 
as a mediator betwixt you.” 

’fhey iiad hitherto i^uriained standing. Mr Tjrrol now ofiered hi-i 
guest a seat; and, having assumed one bimsoll', be broke the uwk- 
want pause which ensued by observing', “1 should be happy, after 
('xjieriencing suith a long course of injustieo and persecurion from 
your friend, to learn, even at this late iieriod, Captain Jekvd, any 
thing which can make inc think better, either him or of Ids pnV- 
})osc towards me and towards others.” 

“ Mr Tyrrel,” said -Captain Jekyl, “ you must allow mo to sj)cak 
with candour. There is too great a stake lietwixfc ;^oiir brother am) 
you to permit you to be friends ; but I do not see it is necessary that 
you should therefore bo mortal cncraies.” 
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“I am not my brother’s enemy, Captain Jekyl,” said Tyrrel — “I 
have never been so— Ills friend 1 cannot be, and ho knows but t^o 
well the insurmountable barrier which liis own conduct has placed 
between ns.” 

1 am aware,” said Captain Jjekyl, slowly and expressively, ‘‘ gene- 
rally at least, of tlie particulars of your unfortunate disagreement.” 

“ If so,” said Tyn el, colouring, “ you must be also aware with what 
extreme p.aiii I feel myself compelled to enter on such a subjt'ct with 
a total stranger — a stranger, too, the friend and confidant of one 

who Buf 1 will not hurt your feelings, Captain Jekyl, but rather 

endeavour to sup])ress my own. In one word, 1 beg to be favoured 
with the import of your commiinicalioii, as I am obliged to go dowui 
to the 8paw this morning, in order to put to rights some mattei‘.s 
tliere which concern me nearly.” 

“ If you mean the cause of your absence from an appointment with 
8ir Bingo Bink.s,” said Captain Jekyl, “ the matter has been already 
completely exjilained. I pulled dowui the offensive placard with my 
own hand, and rendered my.self rc.sponsilile for your honour to any 
one who should presume to hold it in future doubt.” 

“ Sir,” said Tyrrel, very much surprised, “ I am obliged to you for 
your intciitioii, the more so as 1 am ignorant how 1 Jiavc merited 
such interference. It Is not, however, (piite satisfactory to me, be- 
cause 1 am accustomed to be the guardian of my own honour.” 

“An easy task, I pi'csume, in all cases, Air Tyrrel” answered 
Jekyl, “but peculiarly so in the present, when you will find no one 
so liardy as to assail it.— My interference, indecil, would liave been 
nujiistiliahly officious, had I not been at the moment undertaking a 
commission implying confidential intercourse with you. For the 
sake of iny own character it became necessary to establish yours. 
J know the truth of the whole aflair from my friend, the liarl 
Etheriiigton, who ought to thunk Heaven so long as he lives, that 
saved him on that occasion from the cominissiou of a very great 
crime.” 

“ Your friend, sir, has had, in the course of his life, mncli to tliank 
Heaven for, but more for which to ask God’s forgivene.ss,” 

“ J am no divine, sir,” replied CaptaiTi Jekyl, with s])irit; “but I 
have been told that the same may he said of most men alive.” 

“ I, at least, cannot dispute it*” said Tyrrel ; “ but, to ]>voceed.— 
Have you found yourself at liberty, Captain Jekyl, to di liver to the 
public tlie whole particulars of a reiiconlro so singular as that A\hich 
took place between your friend and me?” • 

“1 have not, .sir,” 'said Jekyl I judged it a matter of groat deli- 
cacy, and which (*acli of you had the like interest to preserve seerc't.” 

“ May 1 beg to know, then,” said Tyrrel, “ how it was possible for 
yoii to vindicate iiiy absence from Sir Bingo’s rendezvous other- 
wise ? ” 

“It was only necessary, sir, to pledge my word as a gentleman and 
a man of honour, characters in whicli 1 am pretty well known to 
the world, that, to my certain personal knowledge, you were liurt in 
ail affair 'with a Iriend of mine, the farther particnlar.s of wliicli 
prudence riMiuired should ho sunk into oblivion. 1 think no one 
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will venture to dispute iny word, or to require more than my assur- 
ance. — If there should he any one very hard of faith on the occasion, 
I shall find a way to satisfy him. In the meanwhile your outlawry 
has been rescinded in the most honourable manner ; and Sir Bing-o, 
in consideration of his share in giving rise to reports so injurious*to 
you, is desirous to drop all farther piWeedings in his oripnal quar- 
rel, and hopes the whole matter will be forgot and forgiven on all 
Bide«».'' 

“Upon my word, Captain Jekyl,” answered T3Trcl, “you lay me 
under the necessity of acknowledging obligation to you. Yon have 
cut a knot which 1 should have found it very difficult to unloose ; 
for I frankly confess, that, while I was determined not to remain 
under the stigma put upon me, I should have had great difficulty in 
clearing myself, without mentioning circninstances, which, were it 
only for the sake of my father’s memory, should be buried in eternal 
oblivion, 1 hope your friend feels no continued inconvciiiericc from 
his hurt ? ” 

“ His lordship is nearly quite recovered,” said Jekyl. 

“ And I trust he did me the justice to own, that, so far as iny will 
was concerned, I am totally guiltless of the purpose of hurting liim?” 

Ho docs you full justice in that and everything else,” replied 
thkyl ; “regrets 'the impetuosity of his own temper, and is deter- 
mined to he on his guard against it in future.” 

“I’hat,” said Tyrrcl, “is so far well; and now, may I ask once 
more, what communication you have to make to me on the ]>aTfc of 
your friend ? — Were it from any one but him, whom I have found 
so uniformly fake and treacherous, your own fairness and candour 
would induce me to hope that this unnatural quarrel might be in 
some sort ended by your mediation.” 

“ I then proceed, sir, under more favourable auspices than 1 ex- 
pected,” said Captain Jekyl, “to enter on my commission. — You are 
about to commence a lawsuit, Air Tyrrcl, if Fame does not wrong 
yon, fur the ])ur])osc of depriving your brother of bis estate and 
title.” 

“ Tlic case is not fairly stated, Captain Jekyl,” replied Tyrrcl ; “ 1 
commence a lawsuit, when I do commence it, for the sake of ascei- 
laining my own jn.st rights.” 

“ It comes to the same thing eventually,” said the mediator; “I 
nni not called upon to decide upon the justice of your claims, but 
they are, you will allow, newly started, 'the late Countess of liitlier- 
ington died in possession — open and undoubted possession— of her 
rank in society.” 

slie had no real claim to it, sir,” replied Tyrrcl, “she had 
more than jnstiPe who enjoj^d it so long; ami the injured lady 
wliose claims were postponed, had just so much less. — 33ut this is 
no point for you and mo to discuss between us— it must be tried 
elsewhere.” 

“Proofs, sir, of the strongest kind, will be necessary to overthrow 
a right so well establislicd in public opinion as that of the present 
possessor of the title of Etherington.” 

Tyrrcl took a paper from bis pocket-book, and, handing it to Cap- 
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lain tltOcyl, only answeretl, “I have no tlioii/rlits of afikiiipr you 1o 
ifivc up tlic cauRC of your friend; but. motljink.9 the documcnt'i of^ 
which I ^jfive yoii a list, may shake your opinion of it.” 

Captain JoKyl road, muttering to liinisclf, ^ ilfrtijkytr of iitar^ 
rltujcjijf the Rer. Zadorh chaplnhi to the BritieJi Ivnihihsmy 

at 'Rari.% heta'een Marie de IkUroche^ Comptesse de Martirpnj, aad 
the Rajht lioaovrahle John. Lord. Ofhudate. — Letter:^ iHiim-n. Jolut. 
r.ir! vf r.;h» and. his ladi/, under the titk of Mffdame de 

’./ f'.jh ttr of baptism — Declaration, of the Kart of Rther- 

imjton. o'n hi.e deathbed J — AH this is very well — but may I ask yon, 
All- Tyrr(‘l, if it is vc^dly your purjxHc to g:o to cxtrornify with your 
brother?” 

lie has ror<;>\)t that he is one — he has lifted hi.s hand ag-ainst iny 

rdo.” 

You hare shed his hhiod-dwice slu'd it,” said Jokyl ; (lie v.mrid 
will not ask wliich Ivrolher gave the oti'ence. hut whicli reoeired, 
^^liioh iiiilioLed, the severest wound.’’ 

Your friend lias iidlieted one on me, sir,” said Tyrrcl, that will 
])leed while 1 have the ]M>wer of memory.” 

“ I understand you, sir,” said Oapiain dekyl ; you mean the ahair 
of AHss iMowbra) ? ’ 

Siiave me on thui subjeid, sir ! ” said Tyrrel. I fithorto I have 
dis])nleal my most important rights— rights which iuvolvci! my rank 
in society, my fortuiu*, the honour of my mother, with something like 
eomi)osnre: butdonot say more on file topicyou have touehed upon, un- 
less }on would have hefoi'c you a madman ll-ls it possible for you, sir, 
to have heard even the outliiu' of this .sioiyVand to imagine thatl can 
evi'r I'vdh'et on llu' eold-hloiuled and mostiulmman stratagem, which 

this fihuid of yonrs pre]>ared for two nnforl.iinatf's, without " 

lie started np', and walkt'd impeiuonsly to and fro. “ Since the 
h'imid liimhcir inii rrupied tlie ha.ppin(‘ss of perfect innoci'iioe, there 
was never Midi .in act of tri'acljery- never sndi schemes of happi- 
ne.'S desiroyed — never such ine^ilehl<^ mi.sery ]U(‘])arrd for two 
wretdii'.-, who had the idioc} to lepo-'c pei-leet eoiifidenei' in him I — 
JIjuI there hceii passiun in Ins eonduci, it had heou Ilje act of a man 
--a wii'ked man, indeed, bnl si ill a Imman crealni’o, acting under the 
indiumee of Imman f<*elings -hut his was tlie ilecd of a" calm, cold, 
('alculaiing deiuon, actuated ]>y the ba.u .st and nmsl sordid motives of 
self-iutero >t, joiueil, as I tirmly helii've, to an early and inveterate 
hatred of one whose claim.s he considered as at viu iiinee with his' 
own.” 

“I am soiTv lo .see you in t-ndi a temper,” said Oajitain d.''kyl, 
calmly ; ‘‘ lau'd Ihheringion. i trust, acted on vi'ry ditferont motives 
limn (hose yon impute to him; and if yon will Imt listen to me, per- 
ilous something may he struck out which may accommodate these 
unhai)]>y dis'pntcs.” 

“ Sir,” said Tyrrel, sitting dovn again, I will listen to you with 
(‘ahnness, as J would remain calm under the ])rohe of a surg’con 
tenting a fe.-.tered wound, lint when you touch me to the quick, 
wlieii you ]»nck the very nerve, you cannot expect mo to endure 
without wincing.” 
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“ I will eiuleavour, io bo as brief in ibe opcrolion as T can/’ 

I mplied Capt-ain Jekyl, wlif) possessed the advantage of the most ad- 
mirnblc composure diii'in^* the whole *coiifcreiice. “ I coiu-lndo, Mr 
Tyrrel, that the peace, lia])piue.ss, and honour of Miss Mowlu iiy, {ir(3 
dear ti> you ? 

‘‘Who dare impeach her honour!'*^ said Tyrrel, fiercely; llieu 
cheekiiys:>' liiuisclf, added, in a move moderate tone, but one of dt‘cp 
foolin.f^, “ They are dear to me, sir, as my oyesif»’ht,” 

“ My friend Isolds llicm in canal rei^'ard/' said the ("aptaiii ; “and 
has eoine to the resolution of uoiii<^ her the most ample justice.” 

“lie can do her justice no otherwise than by ceasino’ to baiuit this 
nciiihbourbood, to think, to speak, even to dn^ani of her.” 

‘'Ijord Etlierioifton thinks otherwise,” raid (laptain Jekyl; In* 
btdioves that if i^tiss Mowbray has sustained any wron^’ at hi i hmids, 
wliich, of course, lam not ealled noon to admit, it will be re- 
]>airetl by the <dfer to share with her Ids tith*, his raid;, and Ids 
i'drlune.” 

“ ills title, rank, and fortune, sir, are as much a falsehood as lie is 
Idmself,” said dynel, vdth violence — “ Marry Clavi;. JMovvbiMy? 
ne\er ! ” 

friend’s fortune, you v/ill observe,” replied Jekyl, dors not 
3*o.-,t entirely up.')u i lie c\ ent of tiie law^idt witli which you, Mr Tyrrel, 
now tliieaten liim. --Deprive him, if }ou can, of the Oakendalc estate, 
he Inns still a lar^^e patrimony by his mother; and besidcH, as to his 
inarria,<>’e witli (Jlara M^)vvbray, iio eonceives, that unless it should he 
the lady’s wish to have the ei‘reniony r(*])eated, to which he is most 
^desi]’oii.s to defer liis own ('pinion, they have only to declare that it 
lias already passed belweiui them.’’ 

“ A trick, >ir ! ” said Tyrrel, “ a vile infamous tviek ! of yld(d| the ' 
lowest wretch in INew^'atc would bo ashamed -the iinpo.frdvui of one 
person for anotlier.” 

“ Of tliat, Mr Tyrrelj I have se('n no evidence v/lmtevcr. The 
(‘h r.i'yuntn’s eei'tificate is eh-^ar- -Franck’. 'r\rr('l is united to Clara 
xMo\vLiay in tin* holy hands of \vedI(K*k- such is the tenor — tlmre is a 
copy —71 'y. S(0]> one in.stanf, if 3 on please, sir. You say there was an 
inphjsitioii in ttn^ case— I Iiave no doubt hut you speak what you be- 
lieve, and vvdiat Miss M(7wd>ray t<dd you. 8)10 'was siirpris(*d — forced 
in smne mea'uire from the liuslmud she had just married— asliamed 
lo nnx't her former lover, to wdiom, doubtle ss, she had inad(7 many a 
vow of love, and Tie’er a true one — what wonder that, unsupported 
by iier bridei»’room, she should have chan;4*ed her tone, and thrown 
ail tlje blame of her own imsmstancy on the absent swain ? — A woman, 
at a*pin<di so critical, will make the most improbable exeiKiC, rather 
than be found J^tiilty on her own confession.”^ 

There must he iio je'diiijc in this ea.'io,” said Tyrrel, his cliecl: bo ■ 
coiuiug- pale, and Ids voice altc^rod with nassiim. 

“ I am (pdte s(u-ious, .sir,” replied Jekyl ; “ and there is no law court 
in Britain that 'would take the lady’s word- all she has lo otfer, ;ph 1 
tliat in Ikt own cause - a.^’aTn .4 a whole body of evidence, direct, and 
circumstantial, showing- that she was by her own free consent married 
to the gcnlloman who now claims her hand.—Forgive me, sir — 1 sec 
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you are inncli agitated— T do not mean to dij^])ntc yonr right of be- 
lieving what you think in most credible— 1 only use the freedom of 
pointing out to^ you the imprc.ssion which the evidence is likely to 
make on the minds of indilferent persons.*’ 

“Your friend,” answered Tyrrel, affecting a composure, which, 
however, lie was far from posse.ssing, “ may think by such arguments 
to screen liis^ villany; but it cannot avail him — the trutli is known to 
Heaven— it is known to me — and there is, besides, one indifferent 
vyilness upon eartli, wlio can testily that the most abominable impo- 
sition was practised on hliss Mowbray.” 

“Yon mean her cousin,— Hannah Trwin, I think, is her name,” 
answered Jekyl ; “ you see I am fully acquainted willi all Iho cireiini- 
slances of (he case, l^iit where is Hannah Irwin to he found r ” 

“She will ap])ear, doubtless, in Heaven’s good lime, and to ilio 
confusion of him who now imagines the only witness of liis treaeliery 
— (lie oidy one who could (cdl Ihetralli of this complicated mystery - 
either no longer lives, or, at least, ('annot he hroiiglil, forward against 
him, to the ruin of his sdiomes. Yeq that sliglit ohservation ot* 
\ours has more than exjdained to me wliy your IViend, or to call 
him by his true name, Mr Valonline Buhner, has not commenced his 
machinations sooner, and also why he lias commenced tliem now. 
He thinks himself ocTlain that Hannah Irwin is not now in Brifain, 
or to he produced in a court of jii ^tice— hemay find liimself mistaki'ii.’’ 

“ My friend seems perfectly coulident of ‘the i^.sue of his cause,” 
answered Jekyl; “ Imt for the lady’s sake, he is mo,^t unwilling’ to 
lirosocutc a suit which must be a( tended with .so many eircurnslaiices 
of iiainful c.xpo.siirc. ” 

“ JCxposure, indeed!” answered Tyrrel; “ lliankri to the traitor 
W'ho laid a mine so fearful, and who now atlbcts to Ix' reluctant to tire 
it.- Oh! how 1 am bound to curse that affinity that restrains my 
hands ! I would be con tout to he the meanest and vilest of society, fer 
one hour of v^mgennee on this unexampled liyixicrite ! — One llihig is 
certain, sir--your friend will have no living victim. I lis persecnrioii 
will kill O'liira Mowbray, and fill iij) the cup of bis crimes, with (he 

murder of one of the sweetest 1 shall grow a woman, if 1 sjiy mor(‘ 

on the subject ! ” ^ j " 

“ My friend,” .said Jekyl, “ since yon like best to have him so de- 
fined, is as dcHirou.s as you can be to spare the ladv’s feeliuc'S •„ and 
with that view, not reverting to former iiassages, he has lalif before 
her brother a lU’oposal of alliance, with which .Mr Mowbray i.s hi-hlv 
pleased.” 


“ Ha I ” .said Tyrrel, start ing— “ And (lie lady ? 

“ And the lady so far proved faionrable, as to conscntTliat Lord 
Liherington shall visit SImws-Castle.” 

“ H<t consent must have been extorted ! ” exclaimtal Tyrrel 
“ It was given yoliintarily,” said Jekyl, “ as J am led to uiider.stand ; 
niilc-sM, perhaps, in soiar as the desire to veil thc.se verv iiiiph'asino^ 
transactions may have optT.-itcd, 1 think, nu1ura.lv enough, to induce 
her to sink them m etonial sccresy, by acce])ting Lord Kthcrington’.s 
haiul.- 1 see, sir, 1 give you pain, and am sorry for it— I have no 
title to call upon you tor any exertion of generosity ; but should such 
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bo ]\liss Mowbr;\y’s seiitiinonts, is i6 too niiicli <o expect of joii, tluifc 
you will not coiiiproniisc the Luly's honour by insistini*’ upon foviiicr 
claims, and opcMiiiye* up disreputable tninsactions so long- pjistr” 

“ (laj»l.n,in »1ckyi/’ said Tyrrel, sfdeinnly, “ 1 have no claims. 
AVliaicv(?r I niiglit liave had were oancelled by the act of ti oachcry, 
llii'ough wliicb your friend endeavoured ti)o succe^sfLill}" to suppbuit 
me. \V(‘re (lljira ]\'Iowl>ray as fn'o troin her prclended marring-e ns 
law could pronounce her, still with me— /.'?e,at least of all men in the 
world — the obstacle must ever remain, that tin* nuplial benediction 
has been ])ronounced over her, and the man whom I must for once 
call hrothrr.''- liv stopped at that w’ord, as if it had co^t him ng-ony 
to pronounce it, and Ham resumed: — “ Ko, sir, I have no views of 
personal advantage in lliis matter—they ha\ebeeu long annihilated. 
“Hut I will not t)ermit Clara JMowhray to become tlio wdfe of a 
villain— I will watcli over bor with Ihoiigbts as s])otless as those of 
her guardian angel. 1 have been tlie cause' of all t'ne evil she has 
sustained -1 first ])ersiiaded her to <pn't lln^ path of duty 1, of all 
moil who live, am bound to protect lar from the misery- from the 
guilt whicli must attach to her as this man’s wife. 1 will never be- 
lieve that she wislies it — T will never lielii've that, in calm mind and 
sober reason, she can be Immgbt to listen to smdi a guilty proposal, 

— !bit her mind -sjlas 1—is not of the firm texture it once (smUl boast; 
and your friend knows well how to press ou the S]>ring of every jias- 
siou that can agitate and alarm her. Threats of eximsurc' may ex- 
tort her consent to this most imfittiug match, if they do not inUecd 
drive her to suicide, which 1 think the most likely ttu’miuaticui. 1 
vull, therebire, he strong where she is weak. -—Your frieuid, .‘^ir, must 
at least stri]) his proposals of (heir liue gilding. I will satisfy IMr 
Mowbray of St lloiiau’s of his false pretences, both to rank ami for- 
tune ; and I rather think he -will protect his sister against the claini 
of a needy profligate, though he might be dazzded with the alliance of 
a wealthy pcer.^^ ^ 

“Your cause, sir, is not yet won,” answered Jekyl ; and when it 
i', your brother will retain property enough to enlitlc him to marry 
a. greater match than Miss Mowbray, besides tlie large estate of 
Nidth'wood to wliich that alliance must give him vjgld* But 1 would 
wish to make some} accommodation between you, if it were ])ossible. 
^’ou profess, Mr Tyrrcl, to lay aside all selfi.sh w'isjics and views in this 
matter, and to look entirely to Miss Mowbj’ay’.s safety ami happiness.''” 

>Suc)i, upon my hoimiir, is the exclusive purpose of my iiiterfci- 
cnce- 1 would give all I am worth to procure licr an hour of (piict 

- for happiiic.ss she will never know again.” 

‘‘ Vruir anticipations of Miss Mowbray's distress, answered Jokyl, 

are, I understami, founded upon the cliaract(‘r of my friend. You 
think him a man of light principle, and bccau-^e he overreached you 
ni a juvcmile intrigue, you conclude that now, in his more steady and 
advanced years, the liappincss of the lady in whom you are so much 
interested ought not to be trusted to him ? ” 

“ 'J'hero mav be otlier grounds,” said Tyrrol, hastily ; “ but you 
may argue upon those you have named, as sufficient to warrant my 
interference.” ' 


Q 
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“ How, then, if* I slioiikl projio.mi some accomino(lati(»ii of this 
nature? Lord Etheriiigton does not pretend to the ardour of a pas- 
sionate lovc'r. lie lives much in the world, and lias no desire to quit 
it. Miss Mowbray’s health is delieiitc- her spirits variable— and re- 
tirement would jnost probably be her choice — 8upj>osc -1 am barely 
jmttin'V a biipposition — suppose that a marriage between two persons 
so circimisianced were rendered necessary or advantageous to both 
—suppose that such a marriage werc^ to secure to one ])arty a large 
estate- -were to insure the other against all the cons(ajucnces of an 
iinpleasaut (exposure — still, both ends might be obtained by^ the mere 
ceremony of marriage passing between them. There might be a 
prc\ious contract of separation, with suitable provisions for the lady, 
and stipulations, by which the husband should renounce all clahn to 
her society. Kuch things happen every season, if not on the very 
marriage day, yet bc'foro the honeymoon is over.— Wealth and free- 
dom would he the lady’s, siiul as much rank as you, sir, supi)osing 
yOLir claims just, may think proper to leave them.” 

‘ There wa.s a long ])a.usc, during which '.Pyrrel underwent many 
chauj^cs of countenanee, wdiich dekyl watclied carefully, without 
])r^ssing him for an answer. At length lie repli(*d, “ There is much 
m your proposal, Captain Jekyl, which I might he tempted to accede 
to, as one manner of unloosing ibis Cxordian knot,, and a compromise 
by which Miss Mowbray’s future tranquillity would be in some 
degree provided for. But I would rather trust a fanged adder tluiii 
your friend, unless I saw him fettered by the strongest ties of inte- 
rest. Besides, I am ccriain the unhajipy lady could never survive 
the being connected with him in this manner, though but for the 
single moment when they should appear together at (he altar. Tliere 
m e. other objections ” 

ilo checked liiinself, paused, and then proceeded in a calm and 
self-possessed lone. “You think, perhaps, even yet, tlia.t T have 
some solhsh and interested views in this business ; and probably you 
may feel yourself entitled to cnlertm’n the same suspicion towards 
me, which I avowedly harbour respecting every ])ro])ositiou wliicli 
originates with your friend.— 1 cannot help it— I can but meet these 
disadvantageous impressions with plain dealing and honesty ; and it 
IS ill the spirit of both that I make a proposition to you . — Your 
trieiul is attachcii to rank, fortune, ami worldly advantages, in the 
usual proportion, at least, in which they are pursued by mqu of the 
world — this you must admit, and I wdll not oneud you by supposing 
move.” ‘ ^ n ft. 


ciety on the very inarriagc-day, provided that, in doing so, he w^as 
itssiw’cd ol the Iscttlcwood property.” 

Mj proj)o>sition was unauthorised by my princrfial,” answered 
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Jek)'l ; blit it is needless to deny, that its very tenor implies an 
idea, ou my part, tliat Lor<l Etberington is no passionate lover.” 

“ Well then,” answered Tyrrel. “Consider, sir, and lot him con- 
sider well, lliat the estate and rank lie now assumes depend upon 
my will and pleasure — that, if 1 prosecute the clainis of which that 
scroll makes you aware, he must descend from tlic rank of an carl 
into that of a commoner, stripped of by much the better half of his 
fortune-— a diminution wliiidi would be far from bcin;|? compensated 
by the estate of Nettlewood, even if be could obtain it, which could 
only be by means of a lawsuit, precarious iu the issue, and most dis- 
lionourable in its vt‘ry essence.” 

“Well, sir,” replied Joky 1, ‘*1 perceive your argument—Wlmt is 
your nroposal?” 

“ That 1 will abstain from prosecuting* my claim on those lionours 
and that property — tliat 1 will leave Valentine. Bulmer in possession 
of bis usurped title and ill-deserved \vcaUli-~tbat T will bind myself 
nnder the strongest jienalties never to disturb bis possession of the 
Earldom of Etherington, and estates belonging to it— ou condition 
tliat he allows the woman, whose peace of mind he lias ruined for 
ever, to walk through the world in her wretchedness, undisturbed 
<‘ith(w by his marriage-suit, or by any claim founded upon his own 
most treactlierous coudiutt-— in slicirt, that lie forbear to molest Clara 
Mowbray, eitlier by his presence, word, letter, or through the in- 
tervention of a third party, and he to her in future as if ho did not 
^ist.” 

“ Tliis is a singular offer,” said the Captain ; may I ask if you 
are serious in making it 

“ I am neither surprised nor offended at the question,” said Tyrrel. 
“ I am a man, sir, like others, and affect no superiority lo that which 
all moil desire the possession of—a certain consideration and station 
in society. 1 am no romantic fool to undervalue the sacrifice I am 
about to' make. I renounce a rank, wliich is and ought to he the 
more valuable to me, liecause it involves (he hlnshed as he spoke) 
tlie fame of .an honoured mother — because, in failing’ to claim it, I 
disobey the commands of a dying father, who wished that by doing 
so I sfiould declare to the world llie penitence which hurried him 
perha])s to the grave, and the making which public lie considered 
might be some atonement for his errors. From an honoured place 
in tho land, T descend voluntarily to hectmie a nameless exile : for, 
once certain that Clara Mowhrrty’s peace is assured, Bi itain no longer 
holds me. All this 1 do, sir, not in any idle strain of overheated feel- 
ing, hut seeing, and knowing, and dearly valuing, every advantage 
whfch I renounce — yet 1 do it, and do it willingly, rather than be the 
cause of farthei* evil to one, on whom 1 have already brought too— > 
too much.” 

Ilis voice, in sjiite of his exertions, faltered as ho concluded the 
sentence, and a big drop wliicli rose in his eye required him for the 
moment to turn towards tlie window. 

“ I am ashamed of tliis childishness,” he said, turning again to 
Captain Jokyl; “if it excites your ridicule, sir, let it he at least a 
proof of my sincerity.” 
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“I am far from cntertamin^ such sentiments,” said Jekyl, respect- 
fully— .for, in a loii^ train of fashionable follies, his heart had notheeu 
utterly liardened~>-“ very far indeed. To a proposal so singular as 
yours, I cannot be expected to answer — except thus far — the charac- 
ter of the peerage is, 1 believe, indelible, and cannot be resigned or 
assumed at pleasure. If* you arc really Earl of litheriugton, 1 cannot 
see how your resigning the right may aVail my friend.” 

You, sir, it might not avail,” said Tyrrel, gravely, “ because you, 
perhaps, might scorn to exercise a right or hold a title that was not 
legally yours. But your friend will have no such compunctious visit- 
ings. If he can act the Earl to the eye of the world, lie has already 
shown that his honour and conscience will be easily satisfied.” 

“ May I take a copy of the memorandum containing this list of 
documents,” said Captain Jekyl, “for the information of my con- 
stituent?” 

The paper is at your pleasure, sir,” replied Tyrrel ; “ it is itself 
but a copy. But Captain Jekyl,” he added, with a sarcastic expres- 
sion, “is, it would seem, but imperfectly let into his friend’s confi ' 
dence — he may be assured his principal is completely acquainted 
■with the contents of this paper, and has accurate copies of the deeds 
to which it refers.” 

“ I think it scarce possible,” said Jckvl, angrily. . 

“Possible and certain!” answered I'yrrel. ‘‘My father, shortly 
preceding his death, sent mo — with a most aftecting confession of Ids 
errors — tins list of papers, and acquainted me that ho had made a 
similar communication to your friend. That he did so I have nl) 
doubt, however Mr Bulraer may have thought proper to disguise the 
circumstance in communication with you. One circumstance, among 
otliers, stamps at once his cliaracterj and confirms me of the danger 
he apprehended by my return to Britain. He found means, through 
a scoundrelly ageiit, who had made me the usual remittances from 
my fatlier while alive, to withhold those which were necessary for 
my return from the Levant, and 1 was obliged to borrow from a 
friend.” 

“Indeed?” replied Jekyl. “It is the first time I have heard of 
tlicso papers — May I inquire where the originals are, and in whose 
custody 

“I was in the East,” answered I'yrrcl, “during my father’s last 
illness, and these papers were by him deposited with a respectable 
commercial house, with which he was connected. They were enclosed 
in a cover directed to me, and that again in an envelope, addressed to 
the principal person in'llHur firm.” 

“ You must be sensible,” said Captain Jekyl, “ that I can scaifcely 
decide on the extraordinary offer which you have hocn pleased to 
make, of resigning the claim founded on these documents, unless I 
had a previous opportunity of examining them.” 

“ You shall have that opportunity— 1 will write to have thorn sent 
by the post— they lie but in small compass.” 

Ihis, then,” said the Captain, “sums up all that can he said at 
present. Supposing these proofs to be of unexceptionable authenti- 
city, I certainly would advise my friend Etheringtoii to put to sleep 



HT RoNAN'S W^XL. 


245 


a claim so important as yours, cveii at the expense of resigning his 
inatriiiioiiial speculation — 1 presume you design to abide by your 
oiler?” ' 


‘‘ J am not in the habit of altering my mind— still less of retracting 
my word,” said Tyrrcl, somewhat haugJitiJy. 

“We part friends, I hope?” said Jckyl, rising, and taking Ins 
leave. 


“ JVot enemies, certainly, Captain Jekyl. I will own to you I owe 
you my tliaiiks, for extricating me from that foolish allair at tlio 
AVell— nothing could have put me to more inconvenience than the 
necessity of following to extremity a frivolous quarrel at the present 
moment.” 


“ You will come down among us, then ?” said Jekyl. 

^ “ I certainly shall not wish to appear to liidc myself,” answered 
Tyrrcl; “it is a circumstance might be turned against me — there is 
a party who will avail liimsclf of every advantage. 1 have hut one 
path, Captain Jekyl— that of truth and honour.” 

Captain Jekyl bowed, and took bis leave. So soon as he was gone, 
Tyrrcl locked the door of the apartment, and drawing from liis 
ho.soin a portrait, gazed on it with a mixture of sorrow and tender- 
ness, until the tnars dropped from his eyes. 

It was the picture of Clara Mowbray, such as he had known her 
ill the days ot their youthful love, and taken by himself, whose early 
turn for painting had already developed itself. The features of the 
blooming girl might be yet traced in the fine countenance of the 
more matured original. But what was now become of the glow 
which had shaded her check?— what of the arch, yet subdued plea- 
santry, which lurked in the eye ? ‘What of the joyous content which 
composed every feature to the cxjirc.ssion of an Euphrosyne ?— Ala.s ! 
these were long fled !- Sorrow had laid his hand upon her — the 
purple light of youth was quenched — the glance of innocent gaiety 
'*was cxclianged for looks now moody with ilhcoiicealcd care, now ani- 
mated by a sjjirit of reckless and satirical observation. 

“What a wreck! what a wreck!” exclaimed Tyrrel ; “and all of 
one wretch’s making — Can I put the last hand to the work, and be 
hciMiuirdcrer outright ? I cannot — I cannot ! I will be strong in tlie 
I’esolve 1 have, formed— 1 will sacrifice afl -rank— station — fortune 
and fujne. licveugc !— lieveiigc itself, the last good left me— revenge 
itself I will sacrifice to obtain her such tranquillity as she may be yet 
capable to enjoy.” 

Ill this resolution he sat down and wrote a letter to the commercial 
hoifte with whom the documents of his birth, and other relative 
papers, were deposited, requesting that the packet containing them 
should be forwarded to him through the post-office. 

Tyrrcl was neither unambitious nor without those sentiments re- 
specting personal consideration, which are usually united with deep 
feeling and an ardent mind. It was with a trembling hand and a 
watery eye, but with a heart firmly resolved, that he sealed and de- 
spatched the letter; a stej) towards the resignation, in favour of his 
mortal enemy, of that rank and condition in life which was his own 
by right of inheritance, but had so long hung in doubt betwixt them* 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

INTRUSION. 

By my trotli, 1 will go with thee to the hmo’s-oiul ! — I urn 
kind of burr — I Bhall Btick. 

Measure for Miasmr. 

I'j’ waa iH)w far advanced in antnmn. Tlie dew lay thick on tlio 
long grass whore it was touched by the sun ; hut where the sward lay 
in shadow it Avas covered Avilh hoar frost, and crisiicd under Jekyl's 
foot as he retunied through the woods of 8t Ronaifs. The leaves 
of tlie as)i-trees (letadicd themselves from the branches, and, Avith- 
out an air of Avind, fell spontaneously on the path. The mists still 
lay lazily upon the heights, and the liuge old toAver of 8t Ronalds was 
entirely shrouded Avith vapour, except Avhere a sunbeam, struggling 
Avith the mist, penetrated into its AAU*cath so far as lo show a pro- 
jecting turret upon one of the angles of the old fortress, Avliich, long 
a favourite haunt of the raven, Avas poiiuhirly eelled the Corhio’s 
Tower. Beneath, the scene Avas open and lightsome, and the rohin- 
redbrciist Avas chirping his hest, to atone for the absence (d‘ all oilier 
choristers. The fine foliage of autumn Avas seen in many a. glade, 
rumiin<^ up the sides of each little ravine, russet-hnod and g'oldcn- 
spccked, and tinged frequently with the reil hues of tlie mountiiiu 
ash ; Avliile hero and there a huge old fir, the native growth of th<i 
soil, Hung his broad shadow 0 AT.r the rest of the trees, and Bconied to 
exult in tlic pcrmaiiciice of his dusky livery over the more shoAvy hut 
transitory brilliance by which lie Avas surrounded. 

8neh is the scene Avliich, so often described in ]ivo,s{‘ and in poetiy, 
yet seldom loses its etfect upon the car or upon the and through 
which Ave wander Avilh a strain of mind congAuiial to the decluie (d‘ 
the year. There are foAV who do not feel the impv<;s.siun ; and even 
Jekyl, thoiigli bred to far difierent pursuits than those most favour- 
able to sucli coiitemjilation, relaxed liis pace to admire the uncom- 
mon beauty of the landscape. 

Perhaps, also, he was in no hurry to rejoin the Earl of Etlwring* 
ton, toAvai’ds Avhose serAuce he felt himself more disinclined since his 
intervicAV with Tyrrel. It Avas clear that that nobleman had not fully 
reposed in his friend tiie coiitidence promised ; he liad not made him 
aware of the existence of tliose important documents of proof; on 
which the Avhole fate of his negotiation appcai’cd now to hinge, and 
in so far had 4c(Je^ved him. Yet, when lie pulled from his pocket, 
and re-read .liord Etherington’s explanatory letter, »7ckyl could not 
help heing ]ftore soiisible than he had bemi on the first jienisal, how 
much the present possessor of fhat title Adt alarmed at iiis brother’s 
dainis; and ho had some compassion for the natural feeling that 
must have rendered him shy of communicating at once the very 
worst view of his case, even to his most confidential friend. Upon 
the whole, he remembered that Lord Etheringtou had been his hone- 
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factor to au uiuismil extent; tliat, in return, Jie Imcl promiHcU the 
young’ iiohleinan liis active and devoted assistance, in extricating’ liim 
from tile tlillicultios with which he ,sccmed at presemt sunouuded; 
that, in quality of his confidant, he had become acijuainted witli tlte 
most secret transactions of his life; and that it ci'iild only ha some 
very strong’ cause indeed v>'liich could justirv bnaiking’ off from him 
at this moment. Yet he could not help wishing’ eilluo’ that his ovn 
(ddigatiqns had been less, Iiis friend’s cause better, or, at least, I he 
friend himself more worthy of assistance. 

‘‘A beautiful morning’, sir, for such a fogg'y, d— d climate as iJiis,'’ 
said a voice close by Jekyl’s car, whicli made him at onc(‘ start out of 
his contemplation, lie turned lialf round, a^id beside him stood our 
honest friend Touchwood, his tliroat muttlod in liis large Indian 
handkcrcliief, ]mg'(5 gouty shoes thrust upon his feet, his hob-ANig- 
well iK>wdored, and the g-old4ieadcd cane in his hand carried upright 
as a. serg-eant’s halberd. One g’laiico of contemjitnous survey entitled 
Jekyl, according: to his modish ideas, to rank ilie old gentleinan as 
a rcg'ular-biiilt quiz, and to treat him as the young: g’enllcmen of his 
M.'ijiisty’s Guards think thenibclvcs entitled to use every unfashiim- 
ihle variety of the human species. A slight inclinatioli of a, how, 
ind a very cold “ You have tlie advantag’e of me, sir/' di’opped as it, 
A'cro iinconsci<)Usly from his long:ue, were meant to repress tlu' old 
g'ontleman’s advances, and moderate his ambition to he hail fellow 
well met with his betters. Tint Mr Touchwood was callous to the. 
intended rebuke; ho had lived too muclMit larg’eupon t!»c v/orld, mid 
was far too conlidcnt of his own merits, to take a repulse easily, <)V 
to permit his modesty to interfere with any jmrpose wliieii lie* had 
formed. 

“ Advantage of you, sir?” he replied ; I have lived too long; in the 
Avorhl not to kec]) all the advantages 1 liave, and get all 1 can — and 
1 reckon it one that J hare overtaken you, iiud sliaii liavc tlic plea,* 
sure of your company to the V/ell.’’ 

‘*1 should but iutorrr.pt your Avortl nor mcdiltdioiis, sir,” said the 
oUkt ; ‘‘hi'sidc'S, 1 am a u'odost young’ man, and think myself fit for 
no better conqiany than my own-- moreover, }, vralk slow — very slow. 
-“Good morning' to you, Mr A — A— I believe my treacherous imuu- 
ory has let slip your name, r-ir.'*' 

“My uanie! - Why, your memory must liavo l>eeu lil Tat MVir- 
tougji’s greyhound, tha,t let the liare go hoforc lie caught it. You 
never heard my name iu your lile. Touchwood is my name. AVIiat 
d’ye think of it, now you know it?” 

“ I am really no coiinoisseiu’iu mruames/’ answered Jekyl ; “and 
it 4s quite the same to me Avbctlior you call yourself Toiieliwood or 
Touchstone. J)ou’t let me keep you from walking on, sir. Y ou will 
find breakfast far advanced at tbc Well, sir, and your walk 1ms pro- 
bably given you an appetite.” 

“which will serve mo to luncheon-time, I promise yon,” said 
Touchwood ; “I always drink my coffee as .soon as my feet are in my 
pabouche.s — it's the way all over the East, Never trust my break- 
fast to their scalding milk-and-water at tlic Well, I assure you ; and 
for walking slow, I have liad a touch of the gout.” 
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“Have you?’’ said Jekyl; “I am sorry for tliat; T)Coau.‘ if you 
litive no luiiul to breakfast, I have -and so, Mr Toiichistone, good- 
morrow to you.” 

But altUougk llio young soldier went off at double quick time, his 
perliuacious attendant kept close by bis side, displaying an activity 
which seemed inconsistent with his make and his years, and talking 
a^Yay the whole time, so as to show that his lungs w'cre not in the 
least degree incommoded by the unusual rapidity of motion. 

“Nay, young gentleman, if you arc for a good smart walk, T <im 
for you, and the gout may be d d. You are a lucky fellow to have 
youlli on your side; hut yet, so far as between^ the Aultoiin and the 
Well, I think I could Avalk )'ou for your sum, barring rimuing— -all heel 
and too — equal weight, and I would maUdi IJarclay himself for a inik'.” 

“ Upon my word, you are a gay ojd gcntleinau !” said Jekyl, relax- 
ing his pace ; “ and if we must be fellow-travellers, t liougli 1 can see 
no great occasion for it, 1 must even shorlen sail for you.” 

So saying, and as if anotlicr means of deliverance had occurred (o 
liirn, he slackened Jiis ])ace, took out a morocco case of eigrars, and, 
liglituig one Avith his hritjuet, said, while he Avalkod on, and bestowed 
as much of its fragrance as he could, upon llie face of his intrusive 
companion, “Vergebon sie, mein herr- ich bin erzogen in kaiscr- 
lichor dienst— imiss raiichcm eiii kleinc wenig.”^ ^ 

“ Kaiichcu sie^ iinmer fort,” said Touchwood, producing a Inigo 
meerschaum, Avhich, suspended by a chain from bis neck, lurked in 
tljc bosom of his coat, “babe auch mien pfeicben—Seben sie don 
lieben to])f ! and be began to return the smoke, if not the fire, of 
bis companion, in full volumes, and with intcrcsl . 

“The devil take the twaddle,” said Jekyl to hiinscdf, “he is too old 
and too fat to be treated after the manner of Professor Jackson ; and, 
on my life, 1 cannot tell what to make of Jiim. — He is a rcsidontcr, 
too— 1 must tip him the cold shoulder, or he ivill be pestering me 
eternally.” 

Accordingly he Avalked on, sucking his cigar, and apparently in 
as abstracted a mood as Mr Cargill liiinself, Avithout paying the least 
attention to Touchwood, aaJio, ncA'crtheless, continued talking, as if 
lie had been addressing the most attentive listener in Scotland, 
whether it Avere the faA'ourito nepliCAV of a cross, old, rich bachelor, 
or the aide-de-camp of some old rusty firelock of a general, Avho tells 
stories of the American Avar. 

“ And so, sir, I (\aii put up with any companion at a pinch, for I 
have travelled in all sort of ways, from a caravan doAvn to a carrier’s 
cart; but the best society is the best everyAvlicre; aud 1 am happy 
1 have faAllcu iu with a gentleman who suits me so well as you. — That 
grjAA'c, steady attention of yours reminds me of Elfi Bey—you might 
talk to him in English, or anything he understood least of— ;you 
might have read ^ristotlc to Elfi, aiid not a muscle Avould he stir- 
give him his pi#; and he avouUI sit on his ciisliiou Avith a listening 
as if lie toofein every Avord of wdiat you said.” 

^ |iyo me, ulr, I was bred iu the Imperial service, and must smoke a little, 

as much as you please; 1 i)ave got my pipe too.— See Avhat u beautiful 
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Ciiptaiii Jcky] threw away the remnant of his ci^^ar, with a little 
inovcnnait of j)otti.s]niess, and bo^^au to whistle an opera air. 

‘•TIhto ag-ain, now! — Tliat is just-so like the Marquis of Roccom- 
])olc, anolher dear friend of mine, that whistles all the time you talk 
to him — lie says he learnt it in tlie Reign of Terror, when a man 
was glad to whistle to sliow his throat was wdiole. And, talking of 
groat folk, what do you tliink of tin's affair between Lord Etherington 
and his brother, or cousin, as some folk call him 

Jekyl absolutely started at the question; a degree of emotion, 
which, had it ])cou witnessed by any of bis fashionable friends, w’oulcl 
for ov(‘r have riii lied bis pretensions to rank in their tirst order. 

“ What affair ? ” he asked, so soon as he could command a certain 
degree of composure. 

“ Why, you know the news surely ? Francis Tyrrel, whom all the 
company voted a coward the other day, turns out as brave a fellow 
.'IS any of us ; for, instead of having run away to avoid having his 
own tliroat cut hy Sir Lingo Rinks, lie was at the very moment 
engagial in a gallant attemjit to murder his elder brother, or his 
more lawful brother, or liis cousin, or some such near relation.” 

“ 1 believe you are misinformed, sir,” said Jekyl dryly, and 
then resumed, as deftly as he could, his proper ciiariicter of a 
pococurante. 

“1 am told,”*coiilimicd Touclnvood, “ one Jekyl acted as a second 
to them both on the occasion— a proper fellow, sir — one of tliose 
fine gentlemen W'hom w’c pay for iiolishing the pavement in Rond 
►Street, and looking at a thick shoe and a pair of worsted stockings 
as if the wearer were none of their paymasters. However, I believe 
tlie Commamler-in-cliief is like to discard liirii when he lioars w'hat 
has liapiiencd.” 

“ Sir I said Jekyl, fiercely — then, recollecting the folly of being 
angry with an origilial of his companion’s description, he proceeded 
more coolly, “ You are mi.siiiformed— Captain «tekyl knew nothing 
of .‘iny sueli matter as you refer to— you talk of a jicrsoii you know 

nothing of— Captain Jekyl is (llere he stoppctl a little, scanda- 

lisetl, perhaps, at the very idea of vindicating himself to such a per- 
sonage from sucli a charge.) 

Ay, ay,” said the traveller, filling up the chasm in his own W'ay, 
“lie is not worth our talking of, certainly— hut I believe he knew as 
much of the matter as cither you or I do, for all th.i,t.” 

“ ►Sir, this is either a very great mistake, or wilful impertinence,” 
answered the ollicer. “ However absurd or intrusive you may be, I 
cannot allow you, either in ignorance or incivility, to use the name of 
C{^])taiii Jekyl with disrespect. — 1 am Captain »lekyl, sir.” 

“ Very like, yery like,” said Touchw^ood, with the IU(^st provoking 
indifference; “1 guessed as much before.” 

“ Then, sir, you may guess what is likely to follow, when a gentle- 
man ‘ 

Cap 

and _ . . _ , ... 

proceed too far upon the immunities of your age and insigiiificance.” 

“X never presume farther than I have good reason to think iieces- 
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Bary, Captain Jekyl,” answered Toncliwood, ^vitli ^'roat coin))()snre. 

too ol<i, as you say, for any sucli idiotical Imsiness as a duel, 
which no nation I kno>v of ])ractiscs but our silly fools of Europe — 
and then, as for your switch, which you arc j»TUHpiui>' with so much 
dij2;’nity, that is totally out ol‘thc question. Look }on, yniw^ j^'entlo- 
inan ; four-fifths of my life have l)e(‘u spent ainom;* men wli<^ do not 
set a man’s life at the value of a button on Iris collav~.-every ])ei son 
learns, in such cases, to protect himself ns lie can ; and wiiocver 
strikes me must stand to the consequences. I have always a brace, 
of bull-dogs about me, which put age and youth on a. level. So 
suppose iuc horso-whi])i)(‘d, and pray, at the sanio tiino, suppose 
yourself shot tlirougli the body. The same exertion of imagination 
will servo for both })urposes.” 

So saying, he exhibit(‘d a very handsome, iiiglily-unished, and 
richly-mounted pair of ]>Istols. 

‘‘ Catch me without my tools,” said he, significantlv buttoning liis 
coat over tlie arms, which were concealed in a side-poetket, inge- 
niously contrived for that pnrj)ose. I see you do not knovy wli.it to 
make "of me,” he c.ontimicd, in a familiar and confidential lone; 

hut, to tell you the truth, everybody that has nualdlcd in this St 
llonaii’s husim'ss is a little off tlie hooks— sonudhing of a iPlc exaUuy 
in plain words, a little crazy, or so : and I do not, sdfoct lo ])0 much 
wiser than other people.*’ 

Sir,” said Jckyl, “ yonr manners and discourse are so unpre(!<j- 
dented that 1 must ask yonr meaning plainly and deeidodly—Doyou 
mean to insult me, or no?” 

‘‘No insult at all, young genthunan- all fa,ir meaning, and akuc 
board--l only wished to let you know what the world may say, that, 
is all.” ‘ _ ' 

“ Sir,” said dokyl, liastily, the wojld may tell what, lies it pleas(“s : 
hut j wiis not ])resent at the reiioontrc between hltlieriuglon and 
Mr Tyrrcl 1 was some lumdred mih's off.” 

‘'There now,” said Touchwood, ‘Mhere 'iwo; a rencontre betvreen 
thenv- the very thing 1 wanted lo know.” 

“ »Sir,” said Jckyl, aware too late that, in liis linstc to vindicate 
liimsclf, lie had committed his friend, “I desire you wall found no- 
thing on an ex])ression liastily used to vindicate myself from a fhke 
asnersion— J only meant lo say, if there was au affair nucli as you 
talk of, i knew nothing of it.” 

“Never mind— never mind -1 shall make no had use of Avhat 1 
have learned,” said Touchwood. “ Were you to eat your >vords with 
the best fish sauce (and that is Burgess’s), I Jiave got all (lie in- 
formation from them I wanted.” 

“You are strangely peJ‘tinaciou:5, sir,” replied JekW. 

“ Oh, a. rock, a piece of flint for that — What I have learned I ha,^,e 
learned, hut I will make no 1)ad use of it— Hark yc, Captain, I Iiave 
' no malice , against your friend— perhaps the contrary— but he is in 
a bad coiu'se, sir — lias kc])t a false reckoning, for as deep as he 
thinks hiinseif ; and I tell you so, because 1 hold y<m (your finery 
out (d’ the (lucsiion) to ho, as Hamlet says, indificrent honest; but, 
ifvvii were not, why necessity is necessity ; and a man will take a 
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Bcdonin for ]m ^nide in the desert, whom he w'onld not trust with 
an aspar ill the cultivated field; so 1 think of reposing some con 
fidence in you-diave not made un my mind yet, thouf![‘h.” 

“ On my word, sir, I am prreatly flattered botli by your intentions 
and your hesitation,” said Captain Jekyl. ''You" were pleased to 
say just now, tliat every one concerned with these matters was some- 
thin jn;* particular.” 

"Ay, ay--soinethin;^* craz.y-— a little mad or so. That was whatl 
said, and I can prove it.” 

" 1 should be glad to hear the proofj” said Jekyl — " I hope you do 
not except yourself? ” 

"Oh! by no means,” answered Touchwo(?)d; "1 am one of the 
maddest old boys ever slept out of straw, cv went loose. But you 
can put fishing questions in your turn, Captain, ] see that— you 
wpuld fain know how much or liow little 1 am in all these secrids. 
Well, that is as hereafter may be. In tlie mean time hero arc my 
proofs. — Old Scrogie Mowbray was mad, to like the r,ound oY 
Mowbray better than that of 8crogi(} : young Serogie was ina,d, nut 
to like it as well, 'i'he old Earl of Etheringtou Avas not sane when 
he married a French wife in secret, and devilish mad indeed wlieii 
ho married a.n English one in ])uhlic. Then for the good folk liere, 
Mowbray of St llonaiYs is cracked, when he Avislics to give his sister 
to he knows not jirccisely whom; she is a fool not to take him, be- 
cause slic does know who ho is, and Avhat has been between tln'in ; 
and your friend is maddest of all, who seeks her uiuhu* so heavy a 
penalty; — and you and ], Captain, go mad gratis, for company’s 
sake, when we mix ourselves with sudi a moss of folly and frenzy. ” 

“Hcally, sir, all that yon have said is an alisolute riddle to me,” 
replied tlJc (‘mbarrassed ffekyl. 

" Riddles may Ikm'cjuI,” said Touchwood, nodding; "it yon li-ive 
any desire to road mine, pray lake notice, that this licing our first 
interview, I have exerted frais dit. n.s 

Jack Frenclnnan says ; if you want anotlier, you may come to Mrs 
Dods’s, at the Cleikum Inn, any day before 8a(iir<lay, at four precisely, 
when you will find none of your half-starved, long-limlnal bundles 
of bones, which you call poultry at the tablc-d’Jiote, but a right 
Cliitty-gong foAvl " I got JMrs Dods the breed from old Ben Van- 
dewasb, the Dutch broker — stewed to a minute, with rice and mush- 
rooms. — If you can eat Avithout a silver folk, aud your appetite 
serves you, you shall he welcome —that’s all.— So good morning to 
you, good master lieutcuant, for a Captain of the Cuards is but a 
liSitenaiit after all ” 

So saying, ahd ere tTekyl could make any amsAver, the old gentle- 
man turned short off into a path Avliicli led to the healing fountain, 
liranching aAvay from tlifit Avbicb conducted to the Hotel. " 

Uncertain Avitli whom ho had been holding a conversation so 
strange, Jekyl remained looking after him, until his attention Avas 
roused by a little hoy, Avho crept out from an adjoining thicket, Avitli 
a switch ill his hand, Avhich he had been just cutting’,- -jirobably 
against regulations to the contrary effect made and provided, for ho 
held himself ready to lake cover in the copse again, in ease any one 
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were in sight wlio might he interested in chastising liis delinquency. 
Captain Jekyl easily recognised in him one of that hoi)efiil class of 
imps, who pick iij) a precarious livelihood about places of i)ublic 
resort, by goijig errands, brushing’ shoes, doing* the groom’s and 
coachman’s work in the stables, driving; donkeys, opening gates, and 
s(^ forth, for but one-tenth part of their time, sj)ending the rest in 
gambling, sleeping in the sun, and otherwise qualifying themselves 
to exercise the profession of tfiievos and pickpockets, cither separ- 
ately, or ill con junction with those of waiters, grooms, and pos- 
tilifins. The little outcast had an indifferent pair of pantaloons, and 
about half a jacket, for, like Pcntapolin with the naked arm he 
went on action with his right shoulder bare ; a third jmrt of what 
had once been a hat covered his hair, bleached wliite w'itli the sun, 
and his face as brown as a berry, was illuminated by a pair of eyes, 
which, for spying* out either jicril or profit, might have rivalled those 
of the hawk.~“lu a word, it was the orignal Puck of the ISliaws 
diamaticais. 

“Come hither, yc imliangcd whelp,” said Jekyl, ‘S\nd tell me if 
you know the old gentleman that passed down the walk just now — 
yonder he is, still in sight.” 

“It is the Nahoab,” said the hoy; “I conlil swear to his hack 
among all the backs at the Waal, your honour.” 

“ VVhat do you call a Nabob, you varlot ? ” 

“A Naboab— aNaboab?” answered the scout; “ odd, I believe it 
IS ano comes frae foreign parts, with mair siller than his pouclies 
can baud, and spills it a’ tlirongli tlie country — they are as yellow 
as oraiigcrs, and maun hae a’ thing their aiii gate.” 

“ And what is this Naboab’s iianie, as you call him?” demanded 
Jekyl. 

“ ilis name is Touchw'ood,” said his informer, “ye may sec him at 
the Waal every morning.” 

“ 1 have not seen him at the ordinary.” 

“Na, na,” answ'crcd the boy; “he’s a queer aiild cull, he disna 
frequent wi’ other folk, hut lives nphy at the Cleikum. — He gave 
me Jialf-a-crowii yince, and forbade me to play it awa’ at pitch and 
loss.” 

“ And you disobeyed him, of cuiir.se ? ” 

“ Na, I didiia dis-obeyed him— T played it awa’ at necvie-iicovic- 
nick-nack.” 

“ Well, there is sixpence for thee; lose it to the devil in any way 
tlioii think’st proper.” 

So saying, lie gave the little galopin his donative, and a slight rap 
on the pate at the same time, which sent him scouring from his pre- 
sence. He hinuMilf hastened to Lord Etheringtoil’s apartments, 
and, as luck would have it, found the Earl alone, 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

DISCUSSION. 

I will converse witli iron-wittcd fools 
And unreflpcctive boys — none nro i'or me 
That look into me with suspicious eyes. 

Jiichard III. 

“ J low now, Jekyl! ” said Lord Ethcvin<jton, eag’erly; wlnit news 
from the enemy ?— Have you seen him ?” 

“ I liave,” replied Jekyl. 

‘‘And in what Inimour did voufiiid him?— in none that was very 
favourable, I daresay, for you htive a battled and perplexed look, that 
confesses a losing* g*aine — I have often warned you how your liang- 
dog* look betrays you at brag* — And then, when yon would fain brush 
up your courage, and put a good face on a bad game, your bold looks 
always remind me of a standard hoisted only hall-inast high, and 
betraying melancholy and dejection, instead of triumpli and deiianee.” 

“1 am only holding the cards for your lordship at present,’' 
answered Jekyl ; “and I wish to Heaven there may be no one looking 
over the hand.” 

“ How do you mean by tliat ? ” 

“Wh3% I was beset, on returning through the wood, by an old 
bore, a Nabob, as they call him, and Touchwood by name.” * 

“ 1 have seen such a quiz about,” said Lord Etherington — “ What 
of him ? ” 

“Nothing,” answered Jekyl; “except that he seemed to know 
much more of your affairs than you >vould wish or are aware of. 
He smoked tlie truth of the rencontre betwixt Tyrrcl and you, and 
wliat is worse — I must needs confess the truth — he contrived to wring 
out of me a sort of confirmation of his suspicions.” 

“\Slife! weft Ihou mad?” said Lord Etherington, turning pale. 
“His is the very tongue to send the story through the whole coun- 
try— Hal, you have undone me.” 

“1 hope not,” said Jekyl; “1 trust in Heaven I have not!— His 
kimwledge is quite general— only that there was some scuflle be- 
tween you— do not look so dismayed about it, or 1 will e’en go back 
and cut liis throat, to secure his secresy.” 

“•Cursed indiscretion!” answered the Karl — “how could you let 
liim fix on you al all ? ” 

“1 cannot tell,” said Jekyl — “lie has powers of boring beyond 
ten of the dullest of all possible doctors— stuck like a limpet to a 
rock — a perfect double of the Old Man of the Sea, who 1 take to 
have been the greatest bore on record,” 

“ Could you not have turned him on his back like a turtle, and 
left him there-? ” said Lord Etherington. 

“And had an ounce of lead in my body for my pains? No— no 
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— we have already liad foot|)ad work enouixli— I promise >ou the old 
buck was armed, as if lie meant fo bing' folks on the low tohy/*^ 
“Well well- -hut Martigny, or Tyrrel, as you call him-- what 


says he?” 

Wliy, 'I’yrrcil, or Mart%ny, as your lordship calls Jiim,” answered 
Jokyl, “ wilfl).> no means listen to* your lordship’s proposition. He 
wili'not consent that Miss Mowbray’s happiness shall be placed in 
your hjrdship’s keeping*; nay, it did not meet liis approbation a bit 
the more, Avlien I hinted at the acknowledg’ment of tlie raarriag'e. or 
llui repelition of tlie ceremony, attended by an immediate separa- 
tion, which ! thought 1 might venture to propose.” 

“i\nd on what grounds does he refuse so reasonahle an accom- 
modation ?” said 1 iord Ktlierington— “ Does lie still seek to marry the 
girl himself?” 

“ I l)e1i(‘ve he thinks the circumstances of the case render that 


impossihle,” replied his conhdant. 

“Wliat? tlien he would ])lay the dog in the manger, --neither cat 
nor let eat ?— He sliall find liimself mistaken. She, has used me like 
a (log, Jekyl, since I saw yon : and, hy Jove ! .1 will have her, that I 
may break lier pride, and cut him to the liver with the agony of Hoe- 
ing it.” 

ay, hut hold—liold ! ” said Jekyl; ^‘perha])s I diave something 
to say on liis iiart tliat may be a better cornpromiHe than all you could 
liaveby teiming him. He is walling to pure 1 1 use w' hat he calls Miss 
Mowbray’s traimuillity at the expense ot his resignation of his claims 
to your father’s honours and estate; and lie surprised nio veiy much, 
my lord, by sliowing me tlris list of dociummts, which, 1 am afraid, 
makers his success more than probable, if tluire really are siicli proofs 
in existeiK‘(‘." Tiord liltherington took tin naper, a,nd seemed to read 
with much attention, while Jekyl pi:(>ceea,.a,^“ He has written to 
procure those (‘videnees from the person with wdiom they are depo- 
sited.” 

“ We shall see wdiat like they are v/lien tlu^y ari’ive,” said Loi’d 
KtheringUm ; “ thev cotuo hy jaist, J sup])Orie ?” 

“Yes; ami may be immediately expected,” said Jekyl. 

“W(‘]l — ho is my brother on one side of ihe house atlc'ast,” said 
Jiord ICDierington ; “andl should not much like to have him lagged 
for forgery, which T suppose will he the end of liis bolstering iTp an 
unsubstantial plea by fabricated documents- 1 should like to sec 
these papers he talks of.” 

But, my h>v4/' rejilical Jekyl, “ Tyrrel’s allegation is, that you 
have seen them ; and that copies, at least, WTre made out for j^ou, 
and are iu yoip* p(»ssession— such is his averment.” 

‘Mhi lies,” Answered Lord Ktherington, ‘‘ so far its he pretends I 
know of such 'papers. 1 consider the "wdiole story as froth—foain — 
fhdge|| or whatever is most unsuhslantial. It will pi'ove such when 
llipapers ap])ear, if indeed they ever will appear. Tlie whole is a 
®miy |pm beginning to end ; and 1 wmndcr at thee, Jekyl, for being' so 
ihirstf aftejp syllabub, that you can swallow such whipt cream as that 
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alutt* niiionula to. INTo, iio~i know iii)" udviiniage, and shall use ii so 
as to make all their hcarta bleed. As for these papers, 1 recollect 
now that mv n^fent talked of copies of some maiiusci*iptshaviiii»‘ heeu 
sent, him, hut the ori;>inals were not then forthcoming’; and I’ll i)et 
the loiii>' odds that t)i(\y m;ver arc — mere fabrications— if 1 tlioni^ht 
ollierwise, would I not tell you ? ” 

“ Chu’tainly, I hope you would, my lord/’ said Jekyl; for I sec no 
chamie of my being' useful to you, unless I have the honour to enjoy 
your confidence. ” 

“ Yon do — you do, my friend/’ said Etherington, shaking’ him by 
the liand; ‘‘and siiicc I must consider your present negotiathm as 
failed, I must devise some other mode of settling with thi.’. m:ul and 
troublesome fellow.” 

“ No \ioleiice, my lord/’ said Jekyl, once more, and with much em< 
phasis. 

“ None — none— none, by Heaven !- -Why, tliou suspicious wu’ctch, 
must I swear, to cpicll yoiir scruples? On the conti’avy, it shall not 
homy fault, if we are not on decent terms.” 

It would be infinitely to the advantage of both your characters if 
you could bring that to pass/’ answered Jekyl; ‘‘and if you are 
serious in wishing it, 1 will endeavour to prepare Tyrrcl. lie comes 
to fhe Well or to the ordinary to-day, and it would be highly ridicu- 
lous to make a scene.” 

“ True, true ; find him out, my dear Jekyl, and persuade him Ijow 
foolish it will be to bring our family quarrels out l)efore strangers, 
and for their amusement. They shall see the two bears can meet 
without biting.— ( to- go — I will follow you instantly -go, and i'(‘- 
member you have my full and exclusive confidence. — Go, half-bred, 
start ling "fool ! ” he (continued, the instant Jekyl had left the room, 
“ with 'list si)iri(H enough to insure your ov/n ruin, by hurrying you 
into what you ai\- not up fo. ]»ut ho has character in the world— is 
brav(‘- and one oi' those' whoso countenance gives a fair face to a 
doubtful business. He is my creature, too— I iiave bought and paid 
for him, and it would be idle extravagance not to make use of hitn — 
But as to coniidomio— no confidence, houer-t Hal, l)ey(U)d llrat which 
cannot bo avoidc'd. If f Mnmted a confidant, here comes a hotter 
than tliou hy linlf— Sohnes lias no scruples— he will alwuys give me 
money’s worth of zeal and soen'sy/ur rnoiK'V.'’ 

His lordship's valet at tliis moeient ontered the anartment, a grave, 
civihlooking man, past the middle e.ge, with a salhuv eomphixioii, a 
dark thoughtful eye, slow, ami sparing of speech, and sedulously 
attentive to all the duties of his situation. 

8olmes,” said Lord Ktherington, and then slopped short. 

“ My lord/’-*Therc was a pause ; and when Lord Ihlieringlon had 
again said, ‘‘ Sohnes! ” and his valet had aii.'v/vvcd, Your lordship/’ 
there was a second pause; until the Earl, as if ree/dleciing himself, 

Oh ! 1 remomher what 1 wished to say— it was about the course of 
))ost here. It is not very regular, I believe ? ” 

“ Regular enough, my lord, so fur as concerns this place — the 
people in the Aultoim do not get tlieir letters in course.” 

And why not, Solmos ? ” said liis lordship. 
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The old woman who keeps the little inn there, my lord, is on hud 
terms with the j)ost-iuistross— the one will not send for the letters; 
and tlie other will not despatch them to the villa<,fo; so, betwixt 
them, they are sometimes lost, or mislaid, or returned to the General 
Post-office.” 

“ I wish that may not he the case of a packet wliich 1 expect in a 
few days— it should have been here already, or perhaps it may arrive 
in the beginning: of the week— it is from that formal ass, Trueman 
the quakcr, who addresses me by my Christian aiid family name, 
Francis Tyrrel. He is like enough to mistake the inn, too, and I 
shoiikl be sorry it fell into Monsieur Martii»‘ny's hands— I snp])ose 
you know lie is in that nei<:^hbourliood ? — Look after its safety, Solmes 
— qiiictl3% you uuderstand ; because people mi<»ht put odd construc- 
tions, as if I were wanting? a letter wnicb was not my own.” 

1 understand perfectly, my lord,” said Solmes, witlioiit exbibitiii.r>- 
the slightest ebango in "his sallow countenance, though perfectly 
com])reliendiiig the nature of the service required. 

And here is a note will pay for postage,” said the Earl, putting 
into his valet’s hand a bank-bill of considerable value ; “ and yon 
may keep the balance for occasional expenses.” 

This was also fully understood ; and Solmes, too politic and cautious 
even to look intelligence, or acknowledge gratitude, made only a bow 
of acquiescence, piit the note into bis ]>oeket'book, and assured Jiis 
lordship that bis commands should be ])nnctnally attended to. 

“There goes the agent for my money, and for my })urpose,*’ said 
Lord Etherington, cxultingly; “no extorting of confidence, no de- 
manding of explanations, no tearing off tlic veil with which a delicate 
inanwuvre is gaz ^. — all excuses are received as anjoni comptanti pro- 
vided only that the best excuse of all, the argent com plant itself, 
come to recommend llicm. — Yet 1 will trust no one— 1 will out, like 
a skilful general, and reconnoitre in person.” 

With tliis resolution, Lord Etherington put on his surtout and cap, 
and sallying fi*om his apartments, took the way to the bookseller s 
sliop, which also served as post-office and circulating library ; and 
being in the very centre of the parade (for so is t(!rmed the broad 
terrace walk which leads from llie inn to tlie Well), it formed a con- 
venient loiinging-placc for ncws-mong’crs and iillers of every do 
scrintion. 

'J'lic EaiTs appenranco created, as usual, a sensation upon llie 
public nromeiiade ; but wlictber it was the suggestion of his own 
alarinea conscience, or that tlierc was some real cause for the remark, 
lie could not help thinking his reception was of a more doubtful 
character than usual. His fine figure and easy manners produced 
tlu'ir usual effect, and all wdiom he spoke to received his attention as an 
honour ; but none offered, as usual, to unite themselves to him, or to 
induce him to join their party. He seemed to bo looked on ratlier 
as an object pt observation and attention, than as making one of tlie 
jjompany; atid to escape from a distant gaze, which became ratluT 
■‘f%ibarrassing, he turned into the little emporium of news and liter- 

entered unobserved, just as Lady Penelope had finished read- 
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ing* some, verses, and was commenting’ upon tliem with all the alacrity 
oi sifeinme savante^ in possession of something which no one is to 
hear repeated ofteiier than once. 

^ “ Copy— no indeed! ” these were the snatches wliich reached Tiord 
Ethcrington’s ear, from the group of winch her ladyship formed the 
centre — “ honour bright — I must not hetraj' poor Cliatterly — besides, 
his lordship is my friend, and a person of rank, you know — so one 
would not— Yon have not got the book, Mr Pott?— you have not got 
Statius? — you never have anything one longs to see.” 

“Very sorry, my lady— quite out of co])ies at present-*! expect 
some in my nc.'^t monthly i)arcel.” 

“ Good Jack, Mr Pott, that is your never- failing answer,” said 
Lady I*euelopo ; “ 1 believe if 1 were to ask you for the last new 
edition of the Alkoran, you w’ould tell me it was coming down in your 
next monthly jiarcel.” 

“ Can’t say, my lady, really,” answered Mr Pott ; “ liave not seen 
the worJc advertised jet; but I liavo no doubt, if it is likely to take, 
there will bo copies in my next monthly parcel.” 

« x^tt’s supplies are always in they^awZ/o post ftUnrinii tense,” 
said Mr Chatter ly, who was just entering the shop. 

“ All ! Mr Cliatterly, arc you there ? ” said Lady Pcnelo])o ; “ I lay 
my deatftat your ‘door— I cannot find this Thchaid, where Polynices 
and his brother ” 

‘‘Hush, my lady I— hush, •for ITeaven’s sake!” said the poetical 
divine, and looked towards Lord Etheriiigton. Lady Penelope took 
the hint, and was silent ; but she had said enough to call up the 
traveller Toucliwood, who raised his head from the newspaper wliich 
he was studying, and without addressing h^ discourse to any one in 
particular, ejaculated, a.s if in scorn of Lady Penelope’s geography — 

“ Polynices ?— .Folly lY'achura. — There is no such place in the 
Thehais—tlie Tliehais is in J^lgy])t-~tlie mnmmies come from the 
TJiebais— I liavo been in the catacombs — caves very curious indeed — 
we were lapidated by the natives — pebbled to some purpose, 1 give 
you my word. My janizary Ihi’ashcd a whole village by way of 
retaliation.” 

While lie was thus jirocccdiiig, Lord Etheriugton, as if in a listless 
mood, was looking at the letters whicli stood ranged on the chiinncy- 
piecc, and carrying on a languid dialogue with Mrs I’ott, whose per- 
son and manners were not ill adapted to her situation, for she was 
good-looking, and vastly fine and afteclcd. 

“ Number of letters here which don’t seem to find owners, Mrs 
PotC-” 

“ Great number, indeed, niy lord —it is a great vexation, for we 
are obliged to return them to the post-ofiice, and the postage is 
charged against us if they arc lost ; and how can one keep sight of 
them all?” 

“Any love-letters among them, Mrs Pott?” said his lordship, 
lowering his tone. ’ 

“ Oh, fie ! my lord, how should I know ? ” answered Mrs Pott, 
dropping her voice to the same cadence. 

“ Oh ! every one can tell a love-letter— that has ever received on»- 

B 
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Ihnt i?; — oiio know'?' llioin without opcninii’—llioy nrc^ nkvnYS foklod 
Imrriodly and Foalod carefully — and the direction inanihjatsakiud of 
treimilohs agitation, that marks llio state of the WTitcr's nerves — 
that now,”— pointin^C with Ins switch to a letter upon the chinincy- 
picee, “ that he a love-]ett(‘r/’ 

jfc, lie, he!’’ f>'i«:^>'lcd ‘Mrs Pott. “ T boa’ pardon for laug^hinpf, 
my Ifsrd— hut— lie, lie, lie l—tliat is a letter from one Bindloose, the 
].':uilccr body, to the old woman, Lnekie Dods, as they call her, at tlie 
ehano'c-b.onso in the Aultoiin.” 

“ Depend upon it, tlu'ii, Mrs Pott, that j^oiir noig'hbour, Mrs Dods, 
has lent a lover in Mr Bindloosc' —nnloss the hanker has been shaking’ 
hands with the jialsy. Why do yon not forward her letter ? — yon arc 
V(a'y eriK'l to keep it in durance here.” 

“ Me forward ! answered MrsT’ott : “ the eapernoity, old, girning 
alcv/ifo may wait long enough or 1 forward it— She’ll not lose the 
letf('rs th:U* eomo to her by the Jving’s jiost, and >she must go on 
tndsingw'i’ the old eaiTicr, as if there -was no post -house in the neigh- 
hourhood. But the solicitor will be about wT her one of these 
days. ” 

“ Oh! you are too cruel— you really should scud the love-letter; 
eonshlcr, tlu' older she is the poor soul lias tlie less time to lose.” 

But this ^vas a topic on wdiieli Mrs Pott mulcrstood newest ing. 
Slie was well aware of our matron’s inveteracy against her and lier 
estahlisliuK'nt, and she resented it us a iplacomanVe.sents the olforis 
of a radical. »Shc answered sometJiing sulkily, “ Tliat they that 
loosed letters should have letters; and neither Tnickie Dods nor any 
of lior lodgers should <wcr see the scrape of a pen from the 8t Itonan’s . 
offioo, that they did not cmll for and pay for.” 

II, is jirohable that this declaration contained tlic cssoneo of the 
information which Lord Etherington had designed j;o extract by liis 
momentary flirtation with Mrs Pott, foi; whcii, retreating as it were 
from this sore subject, she asked him, in a jirctty mincing’ tone, to 
try his skill in pointing out another love-letter, lie only answered 
carelessly, that in order to do that he must v/rilc her one ; ” and 
leaving liis confidential station hy Jicr little throne, he lounged through 
the narrow shoj), bow'cd sliglitly to liad}’^ Ikuiclope as he passed, and 
issued tbi'th upon the parade, wliere he saw a spectacle which might 
hovi‘ a])])alied a man of less self-possession than himselh 
^ Just as he left the shop little Miss Digges entered, almost breath- 
less with the emotion of impatience and of curiosity, Oh la ! my 
lady, what do you stoy here for?— Mr Tyrrel has just entered the 
other end of the parAtie this moment, and Lord Etherington is waik- 

mg that way— t&jey iiiiist meet each other O Lord f (tome, come ' 

away, and see them meet!— I w'oiuler if they’ll speak— I hope they 
won't fi gilt — OJilfi! do come, my lady ! ’’ 

; /‘I must go-v-With you, 1 find,’’ said Lady Penelope; “it is tlic 
Strangest thing, my love, that curiosity of vours about other folk’s 
—1 v/onder wliat your mamma will say to it.” 

‘ Ob 1 never mind mamma- nolmdy minds her— papa, nor nobody 
— Do Como dearest Lady Pen, or t will run away bYrnysclf.—Mr 
Chat! or] V, do make Imr '-onie I *’ " 
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‘‘ i 007110, it kooiiir/’ Knid Lnd}^ Penelope, ^‘nr 1 F.liall have a 
[)Votty {Tccoiint of yon." 

iUit, notwithstanding’ tliis rcbiik-c, and forg'ottin^fii* at llio same lime 
dmt p(M)]7]{‘ of quality oii;:j’ht never lo seem in a liiiiTV, Liuly Penelope, 
vvith snch of her saUdlites as she could hastily colleet around her, 
U'ipped aloiift* the parade y,dth unusual haste, in sympalliy, doubtless, 
ivitb IVTiss Digg-os's curiosity, as lu'r ladysbij) declared she bad noue 
ff her own. 

Our friend, tlio traveller, bad also caught up Miss Digges's infor- 
inatiou ; aud, breaking otf jxbniptly an account of the Great Pyramid, 
kvhieh bad been naturally iutroduc(Ml by the inonlion of the 'rhebais, 
md (‘choing the fair alarmist’s words, hope tliey won’t fight,” he 
’ushed upon the parade, aud bustled along as hard as his sturdy sup- 
oorter.s could carry him. If the gravity of the traveller, and the deli- 
•ac-y of Jjady Penelope, wore surprised into hn wonted liastc from their 
'agerness to witness the niociting of I'yrre] and Lord Etherington, it 
nay be well snp]K7sed that the decorum of the rest of the com])auy 
kvas a slender restinint ou their curiosity, aud that they huri’ied to b’e 
iresent at the exi)('cted scciui with the jdacrity of gentlemen of the 
hiicy hasten iiig to a stjt-to. 

In truth, though the ineding afforded little sport to those who cx- 
leoicd #ire conckision.s, it was. ucvcrtludess. sufficiently interesting 
;0 those spectators who are accustomed to read the laiigiuige of sup- 
iressod passion, betraying* its(df at the moimmt when the jiartics arc 
nost desirous to conoeal it. 

Tyrrel hiid been followed by several loiterers so soon as bo entered 
he ])nblic walk; and their muyibor was now so much reinforced, that 
i<‘ saw himself with ])ain anil di.spleasuro the centre of ti sort of crowd 
,vho watched his motions. »Sir Bingo and Gajitain MacTurk were 
.he first to bustle tliroiigh it, and to address him witli as much polite- 
] ess as they could command. 

“Servant^ sir,” ininnhled Sir Bingo, extending the right liaiid 
)[' fellowship and reconciliation, imglovctl. Servant — sorry that 

niything should liavo happened hetweeu us — very sorry, on my wmrd.” 

“No more need he Siud, sir,” replied Tyrrel'; “the wliolc is for- 
gotten.” 

“ Very liaudsoine, indeed— guitc the civil thing— hope to moot you. 
iften, sir.”— And here the kmgld, was sil('nt, 

M(aMiwhile, the more verbose Captain proceeded, “ Och, py Cot, 
uul it was an awfu’ mistake, and I could draw the penknife across 
ny linger for having written the w'ord.— By my sovd, and I sei’atchcd 
t till 1 scratched a hole in the pajier. — Ocli ! that I should live to do 
111 uncivil tiling by a gentleman tliat had got himself hit in an hon- 
lurablc affair! Bnt you should have written, my dear; for how the 
Icvil could wo guess that jmu were so well provided in quarrels that 
fou had to settle two in one day?” 

“I was hurt in an unexpected— an accidental manner, Captain 
VTacTurk. I did not write, because there was something iiT my cir- 
cumstances at the moment v/hicli required sccresy ; but 1 was re- 
.qlycd, the instant 1 recovered, to put myself to rights in your good 
)pinion.” 
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“Cell! and you Lave done that,” said the Ciiptain, nodding 
ciously; “for Captain Jekyl, who is a fine cliild, has put us all up to 
your honourable conduct. They are pretty boys, tliese g’uardsnien, * 
though they may play a little fine sometimes, and think more of them- 
selves than peradveiiture they need for to do, in comparison witli us 
of the line.— 'But he let us know all about it -and, though he said 
not a word of a certain fine lord, with his footnad, and his hurt, and ' 
what not, yet we all knew how to lay that and that together. — And 
if the law would not right yon, and there were bad words between 
yon, why should not two gentlemen right themselves? And as to 
your being’ kinsmen, why should not kinsmen beliave to each otluu* 
like men of honour? Onlv, some say you are fatlier’s sons, and thnt 
is’ something too near. I bad once tlidiights of calling out my uncle 
Dougal myself, for llicre is no saying whore tlie line should he 
drawn ; hut I thought, on* the whole, there should be no fighting, as 
there is no marriage, within the forbidden degrees. As for first 
cousins— Wheugh !— that’s all fair — fire away, Flam^an! — But here 
is my lord, just u])on us, like a stag of the first head, and the whole 
herd hehiiid him.” 

Tyrrcl stepped forward a little before liis officious companions, his 
complexion rapidly changing into various shades, like that of one 
Y/ho forces himself to approacli and touch some animal or rlfiiilo for 
wliicli he entertains that deej) disgust and abhorrence whicli was 
anciently ascribed to const if utional antipathy. This ajipearaneo of 
constraint put upon himself, with the changes which it produced on 
his face, was calculated to jirejudice him sobiewhat in the opinion of 
the spectators, when compared with the steady, stately, yet, at the 
same lime, easy demeanour of the Earl of Ktherington, who was 
equal to any man in England in the difficult art of putting a good 
countenance on a bad cause. He met Tyrrcl with an air as unem- 
barrassed as it was cold ; and, while he paid the courtesy of a formal 
and distant salutation, he said aloud, “I presume, Mr Tyrrcl do 
Martign)^ that, since you have not thought lit to avoid this awkward 
meeting, you are disposed to remember our family connection so far 
as to avoid making sport for the good company?” 

'‘You have nothing to apprehend from my passion, Mr Buhner,” 
replied Tyrrcl, “ if you can asaurc yourself agamst the consequences 
of .your own.” 

I am glad of that,” said the Earl, with the same composure, but 
sinking his voice so as only to be heard by Tyrrcl; “and as wc may 
not again in a hurry hold any communication together, 1 take tlie 
freedom to rorniiui you that 1 sent you a proposal of accommodation 
by my friend, Mr Jekyl.” 

“It was inadmissible,” said Tyrrel altogether inadmissible— 
both from reasons which you may guess, and others which it is need- 
less to detail.—;! sent you a proposition, think of it well.” 

“I mil,” relied Lord l^iherington, when 1 sliall sec it sup- 
ported »y|Qose alleged proofs, which I do not believe ever had exist- 
ence.” 

“ Your Jconsci once holds another language from your tongue, 
said Tyfjffl; “but I disclaim ’’enroaches. Jind decline altercStioiV 
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I will lot Cnpliliii Jek}’l know when I liave received llie papers, 
wliich, you say, are csHcnfcial to your'formin;? an opinion on my 
proposal, in the meanwhile do not think to deceive me. 1 am 
here for the very ])urpoac of watching* and defeating- your machimi- 
tions: and, while I live, be assured they shall never succeed. .And 
now, sir— or my lord— for the titles are in your choice— fare you 
well.” 

‘‘ Hold a little,” said Lord blthcringfton. “ Since wc are condemned 
to sliock each other’s eyes, it is fit the good company should know 
w'hat they are to think of us. You are a philosopher, and do not 
vmIuc the opinion of the ])ublic— a poor worldling like me is desirous 
to stand fair with it. Gentlemen,” he continued, raising liis voice, 
Wiuterblossoni, Captain MacTurk, Mr — what is liis name, 
dckyl?— i\y, Mickleheii— You have, 1 believe, all some notion that 
this g(‘ntleman, my near relation, and 1 have some undecided claims 
on each other, which prevent our living upon good terms. We do 
not mean, Iiowever, to disturb you with our family (piarreis; and, for 
iny ow'ii part, while this geiitlomau, Mr Tyrreh or whatever he may ' 
])leasc to call himself, remains a meiuhor of this company, my be- 
haviour to him will he the same as to any stranger wdio may have 
that ad voltage — Good morrow to you, sir. Good morning, gcntle- 
]iicn— we'all meet at dinner, as usual. — Come, Jckyl.” 

So saying, ho took Jokyl by the arm, and, gently extricating him- 
self from the sort of crowd, walked olf, leaving most of the company 
prepossessed in Jiis fa-voiir, by the ease and apparemt reasonableness 
(»f his demeanour. Sounds of depreciation, forming themselves in- 
distinctly into something like the words, ‘Hny eye, and Betty Martin,’* 
did issue from the neckcloth of Sir Bingo, "but they were not much 
attended to; for it had not escaped the observation of the quick- 
sighted gentry at the Well, that the Baronet’s feelings towards the 
noble Karl were in the inverse ratio of those displayed by Liuly^ 
Binks, and that, tlioiigli ashamed to testify, or perhaps incapable of 
tceling, any anxious <legreo of jealousy, his temper had been for 
some time considerably upon tile fret; a circumstance concerning 
w inch his fair moiety did not think it necessary to give herself any 
concern. 

Meanwhile the Karl of Kthcrington w-alked onward with his con- 
fidant, in the full trium])h of successful genius. 

“You see,” lie said, ‘Mekyl, tliat I can turn a corner with any man 
in Kngland. it was a i)roper blunder of yours, that you must 
extricate the fellow from the mist which accident had fi'iiig aroiuul 
hiin-#-yoii might as well have published the story of our rencontre at 
once, for every oi 4 e can guess it by laying time, place, and circum- 
stance together ; hut never trouble your brains for a justification. 
You marked how 1 assumed njy natural superiofity over him— tow- 
ered up in the full pride of legitimacy™ silenced him, eVen whOre the 
good company most do congregate. This will go to Mowbray through 
Ids agent, and will ])ut hiin still madder on my alliance. 1 know lie 
looks icalously on my flirtation with a certain lady — the dasher yon dev 
^ -notning makes a man sensible of the value ot an opportunity, hut 
the chance of losing it.” 
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I wish to Heaven you would ^>-ive U]) fclioug’hts of Miss Mo\v]>i‘;iy 1 ’ 
said Jekyl; “mid take Tyrrel’s offer, it* he has the means of luakijii; 
it good.” 

“ Ay, if— if. But 1 am quite sure he has no such rights us lie jire- 
tetids to, and that his papers are all a deception. --WJiy do you jiid, 
your eye upon me as fixed as if you were searching out some won- 
derful secret ?” 

“ I wish I knew what to tliink of your real hon&JVde belief respect- 
ing tliesc documents,” sakl Jekyl, not a little puzzled by the steati) 
and uiiombarrassed air of his friend. 


“Wliy, thou most suspicious of coxcombs,” said Etherington, 
“what the devil would you have me say to you? — Can J, us llu^ 
lawyers say, prove a negative? or, is it not very ])ossible, that such 
things may exist, though I have never seem or heard of llicin? 
All I can say is, tliat of all men I am tlic most interested to deny 
the existence of such documents ; and, therefore, certainly will no( 
admit of it, unless I am compelled to do so by their being produced ■ 
nor then either, unless 1 am at the same time well assured of theii 


authenticity.” 

“I cannot blame you for your being hard of faith, my lord,” sail 
Jekyl ; “ hut still 1 think if you can cut out with ‘your earMom, ant 
your noble hereditary estate, I Avonld, in your case, pitch Nettlcwooi 
to the devil.” 


“Yes, as you pitched your own patrimony, Jckyl; hut you tooL 
care to have the spending of it lirst. What would yua give foi* sncl 
an opportunity of piecing your fortunes by marriage ?— Confess tin 
truth.'’ 


“I might be tempted, perhaps,” said Jekyl, “in my ])rcsont cir 
cumstauces; “ but if they were -wliat they have been, 1 should desj)is< 
an estate that was to be held by petticoat tenure, especially when ilii 
lady of the manor was a sickly fantastic. girl, that hated me, as ilii,' 
Miss Mo'vvbray has the had taste to hate you.” 

“Uinph — sickly? — no, no, she is not sickly — she is as healthy a; 
any one in coiistituiiou— and, on rny word, I think her i)aleiiess ouij 
renders her more iiitcresting\ The last, time I saw her, I tliougli' 
she might liave rivalled (»ne of Cauova’s finest statues.” 

“ Ves; blit she is indifierenfto you — you do not love licr,” sai< 
Jekyl. 

“ She is anything but indifferent to me,” said the Earl ; “ she he 
comes daily morti interesting —for her dislike piques me ; and besides 
she has the insolence openly to defy and contemn me before hci 
brotlicr, and in the eyes of all the world. 1 have a kind of lovini 
hatred— a sort of hating love for her; in short, thhiking upon her i? 
like trying to read a riddle, and makes one make quite as man;^ 
blunders, and talk just as much nonsense. If ever I have the oppor- 
tunity, I will make her pay for all her airs.” 

“What airs?” said Jekyl. 

“ Nay, the devil may describe them, for I cannot; hut, for example-- 
Since her brother has insisted on her receiving me, or I should rathci 
say on her appearing when 1 visit Shaws-Castle, one would thiiiL 
her invention has toiled in discovering different ways of showim; 
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want of respect to nje, and dislike to lay presence. Instead of dress- 
ing liersclf as a lady should, csj)ecially on such occasions, slie cliooses 
•some fantastic, or old-fashioned, or negligent hedizening, which 
makes her at least look odd, if it cannot make her ridiciilous—such 
triple tiaras of various-coloured gauze on her head— such pieces of 
old tapestry, I think, instead of shawls and pelisses— such thick- 
soled shoes— such tan-leather gloves — mercy upon us, llal, the very 
sight of her equipment would ddvc mad a whole conclave of milli- 
ners! Then her postures are -so strange— she does so stooj) and 
lollop, as the women call it, so cross her legs and square her arms — 
were the goddess of grace to look down on her, it would put her to 
flight for ever ! 

‘‘And you are willing to make this awkward, ill-drossod, uiinnui- 
iiered dowdy, your Countess, Etheriiigton ; you, for whoso ^critical 
eye half tlic town dress themselves?’’ said Jekyl. 

“It is all a trick, IJal — all an assumed character to get rid of ujc, 
to disgust me, to baflie me; but 1 am not to be liad so easily. ’J'ho 
brother is driven to despair— he bites his nails, winks, coughs, makes 
signs, which she always takes iij) at cross-purpose. I hope he beats 
her after I go away ; there would be a touch of consolation, were 
one but certain of tliat.” 

“ A \ery chai’ltable hope, truly, and your ])resent feelings might 
lead the lady to judge what she may expect after wedlock. Hut,” 
added Jekyl, “cannot you, so skilful in fathoming every mood of the 
female mind, divine some mode of engaging her in conversation ?” 

“ Conversation I ” replied the Karl ; “avIi}", over siiic(^ the sliock of 
my first appearance w'as surmounted, she has coni rived to vote mo a 
nonentity ; and tlait she may annihilate me cu>inpletely, she has 
chosen, of all occupations, that of working a slocking! hh’oin what 
cursed old antedeliivian, who lived before the inveiitioii of spiuning- 
jemiies, she learned tliis craft. Heaven only knows; but there she 
sits, with her work iniined to her knee —not the pretty taper silk 
fabric, with which Jeanette of Amiens coquetted, while Tristvain 
Shandy was observing her progress; but a huge worsted bag, de- 
signed for some flat-footed old pauper, with heels like an elephant— 
And there she squats, counting all the stitches as she works, and 
refusing to speak or listen, or look up, under ])i eteiioe that it dis- 
turbs her calculation ! ” 

“An elegant occupation, truly, and I wonder it does not work a 
cure upon her noble admirer,” said Jekyl. 

“ Confound her — no— she siiall not trick me. And then, aniid this 
affectation of vulgar stolidity, ilicro break out sncli sjiaTklcs of exul- 
tation, when sl^e thinks she has succeeded in ballling her brother, 
and ill plaguing me, that, liy my faith, Hal, I could not tell, were it 
at my option, whether to kiss or to enft* her.” 

‘‘You are determined to go on with this strange ailair, then?” 
said Jekyl. 

‘‘ On — on— on, my boy !— Clara and ISlotthiWood fur ever ! ” an- 
swered the Karl. “ Besides, tliis brother of hers provokes me Uxi- - 
he does not do for me half what lie might— ^ what he to fit. 

He stands on point of honour, forsooth, lias biokeu dov;n 
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jockey, who swallowed ray two thousand iiouiids as a pointer would 
a pat of butter. I cau see he wishes to play fast and loose — has 
some suspicions, like you, Hal, iij)on the strength of ray right to ray 
father’s titles and estate, ns if with the lithe of the Kettlcwood ju'o- 
perty alone 1 would not be too good a match for one of his beggarly 
family ? — He must schenio, forsooth, this half-baked Scotch cake ! — 
lie rijiist Jiold off and on, and be cautious, and wait the result, and 
try conclusions with me, this lump of oatmeal dough ! — 1 am much 
tempted to make au example of him in the course of my proceedings/' 

“Why, this is vengeance horrible and dire,” said Jekyl; “yeti 
give up the brother to you ; be is a conceited coxcomb, and deserves 
a lesson. Jhit I would fain intercede for the sister.’’ 

“ We shall see,” replied the Earl ; “and then suddenly, “I tell you 
what it is, ILil ; her caprict'S arc so diverting, that 1 sometimes think 
out of incre contraxlictioii, I almost love her ; at least, if she would 
but dear old scores, and forget one unlucky ])riink of mine, it should 
bo her own fault ifl did not make her a hapi)y woman.” 


OllAFTEll XXXII. 

A DEATH-BED. 

It ooraca — it wrinjjs nioin ray pavtin;^ lioiir, 

The lou5^-lu(l crime— the weli-disgaiscd K\Hlt, 

Bring me some holy priest to lay the spiictvts ! 

out Play. 

Tuk general expectation of the company had been disappointed 
by the pacitic termination of the meeting betwixt the Earl of liither- 
ington and Tyrrel, the anticipation of which had created so deep a 
sensation. It had been exi)cctcd that some appalling scene would 
have taken place ; instead of which each party seemed to acquiesce 
ill a sullen neutrality, and leave the war to be carried on by tlicir 
lawyers. It was generally understood that the cause was removed 
out of the courts of Bclona into that of Themis; and although the 
litigants continued to inhabit the same neighbourhood, and once or 
twice met at the public walks or public table, they took no notice of 
each other, farther than by exchanging on such occasions a grave 
afid distant bow. 

In the course of twb or three days jieople ceased to take interest 
in a feud so coldly conducted; and if they thought of it at all, it was 
hut to wonderithat both j^he parties should persevere in residing near 
the Spaw, and in chilling, with their unsocial behaviour, a party met 
together for. the purposes of liealth and amusement. 

But the. brothers, as the reader is aware, however painful their 
occasion al%ee tings might he, had the strongest reasons to remain 
in each other’s neighbourhood — Lord Ethcrington to conduct his 
design upon Miss. Mowbray, Tvrrcl to disconcert his plan, if pos- 
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Kihlo, and botli to await tlic answer which sliould be returned by the 
hourio in Jioiidon. who were depositaries of the papers left by the 
Life Earl. - ‘ 

Jckyl, anxious to assist his friend as much as possible, made in the 
lueaii time a visit to old Touchwood at the Aultoun, expecting to 
liml him as communicative as he had formerly been on the subject 
of the quarrel betwixt the brothers, and trusting to discover, by dint 
of address, whence he had derived his information concerning the 
ailairs of the noble house of Etherington. l>ut the confidence which 
he had been induced to expect on the part of the old traveller was 
not reposed. Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, as the I'hirl called him, had 
changed his mind, or was not in the vein of communication. The 
only proof of his confidence worth mentioning was his imparting to 
the young ofiicer a valuable receipt for concocting ciirry-])OAvder. 

Jek}’l was therefore reduced to believe that Touchwood, who ap- 
])oared all his life to be a great intcrmcddler in other peoi)le’s mat- 
ters, had puzzled out the information which he appeared to possess of 
Loiil Ethcringtoifs afiairs, through some of those obscure sources 
wlionce very inlportant secrets do frequently, to tlie astonisbmeiit 
jiiuhconfiision of those whom they concern, escape to the public, lie 
thought this the more likely, as 'J’oucbwood was by no means criti- 
cally nice in his •society, but Avas observed to converse as readily with 
a gontleinaii’s gentleman as with the gentlenian to whom lie be- 
longed, and with a lady’s attendant as with the lady liervsolf. I le that 
will htoop to this sort of society, who is fond of tattle, being at the 
same time disposed to pay some consideration for gratification of his 
curiosity, and not over-serupulous respecting its accuracy, may 
always commaud a great quantity of private anecdote. Captain 
dekyl naturally enough concluded, that this busy old man became iu 
some degree master of otlier people’s afiairs by such correspondences 
as these ; and be could himself bear witness to bis success in cross- 
examination, as he had been surprised into an {ivo\val of the rencontre 
between the brothers by an insidious observation of the said Touch- 
Avootl. lie repoi’icd, therefore, to the Earl, after this interview, that, 
on the whole, he thought ho had no reason to fear much on the sub- 
ject of the traveller, who, though he had become acquainted, !)y some 
means or other, with some leading facts of his remarkable liistory, 
only possessed them in a broken, confused, and desultory manner, 
iusoiniicli that be seemed to doubt wbellier the parties in the ex- 
pected lawsuit wxTc brothers or cousins, and appem'ed totally ignor- 
ant of the facts ou which it was to bo founded. 

It was the next day after this eclaircissenient on the subject of 
Tivuchwood that Lord Etlicriiigton dropped as usual into the book- 
s(‘ller’s shop, goli his papers, and skimming his eye over the shelf on 
which lay, till called for, the postponed letters, destined for the 
Aultoiin, saw with a beating heart the smart post-mistresS' toss 
amongst them, wdth nn air of sovereign contempt, a pretty largfe 
packet, addressed to Francis Tyrrel, Esq. &c. He withdrew his 
eyes, as if conscious that even to liave looked on this important 
parcel might engender some suspicion of his purpose, or intimate 
Uhj deep interest which he took in the contents of tiic missive which 



266 


ST ItOi^AN’s -WTIJLiL. 


was BO treated by liia friend Mrs Pott. At this moment 

door of the shop opened, and Lady Penelope Penfeallicr (iitetf<!v 
with her pendante, the little Miss Di^r^'es. 

Have you seen Mr jMowbray ?— -lias Mr Mowbray of St Koiuiu'f; 
been down this mornin"* ?— Do you know anything’ of Mr Mcovhray, 
Mrs Pott?’" wei-e questions wbicli the Icttenul lady ea'vcrly hiiddh'd 
on the back of ouch other, scarcely ^rivin!^ time to tlic lady of icdei s 
to return a decided negative to all and each cif Dicm. 

Mr Mowbray was not about — was not coming there this morning 
—his servant had just called for letters and papers, and anuoiuiced 
as much.’' 

Good Heaven ! how nnfortimato ! said Lady Penelope, with a 
deep sigh, and sinking down on one of the little sofas in aij attitude 
of shocking desolation, wliich called the instant attention of Mr Pott 
and his good woman, the first uncorking a small phial of salts, for ho 
was a pliarmacopolist as well as a veiidor of literature and transini tier 
of letters, and tlie other hastening for a glass of water. A' strong 
temptation thrilled from Lord Etlierington's eyes to his fin/gc^r-ends. 
Two steps might have brought him within^ ann’s-length^ of the uu- 
watched packet, on the conduits of which, iu all probability, rdsted 
the lio])e and claims of his rival in honour and fortune ; and, in the 
general confusion, was it impossible to possess himself of it unob- 
served? But no- no— '110 — te.e attempt was too dreadfully danger- 
ous to be risked ; and, passing fi-oni one extreme to anoiLer, lie felt 
as if bo was incurring suspicion by suffering Lady Penelope to play 
ofl:* her airs of afiecte'd distress and anxiety, witliqut seeming to lake 
that interest in them which her rank at least might he supposed to 
deraaud. Stung with this apprehension, he hastened to expi’css 
himself so anxiously ou the snhicct, and to dcmonstraio so busily Lis 
wish to assist her ladyshij), that lie presently stood committed a great 
deal farther than he had intended. J^ady l\uielope was iiifiiiitely 
obliged to his lordshii) — indeed it was her elianicter in general not 
to permit herself to be overcome by circumstances ; but sometiiingf 
baa happened, so strange, so embarrassing, so melaiielioly, tliat sln^ 
owned it liad quite overcome her — notwitbstaiuling, slie" bad at all 
times piqued herself on supporting luw own distresses, lietter than 
she was able to suiijiross her emotions in viewing those of others. 

Could he be of any use?’’ Lord Etberington asked. ksIio had 
inquired for Mr Mowbray of St Ronan’s— his servant was at^hei'lady- 
sliip’s service, if she cliose to send to command las attendance.” 

“ Oh ! no, no ! ” said Lady Penelope ; “ I daresay, my dear lord, 
you;tvill answer the purpose a great deal bettor than Mr Mowbray 
— that is, provided you are a Justice of Peace.” 

A Justice of Peace ! ” said Lord Ktherington, hiuch surprised; 
“ I am iu the commission unquestionably, but not for any Scotch 
county.” 

“ 0 *lf <}obs not signify,” said Lady Ponol(>[)e ; and if you will 
trust you\||elCwith me a little way, 1 will exjdain to you Jiow ah/u can 
do ouelftf tha most charitable, and kind, and gonorous things in tlie 
world.” 

Lord Etherington’s delight in the exercise of charity, kiiidncMs, 
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and generosity, was not so exuberant as lo prevent his devising* some 
means for evading* Lady Penelope’s request, when, looking Lhrougli 
the sash-door, he had a distant glance of his servant Solnies ap- 
proaching the Post-office. 

I have heard of a sheen-stealer who had rendered his dog so skilful 
an accomplice in his neiarious traffic, tliat lie used to send liim out 
to commit acts of felony by himself, and had even contrived to im- 
press on the poor cur the caution that he shoald not, on such occa- 
sions, seem even to recognise his master, if they met accidentally.'^ 
Apparently, Lord Etheringtou conducted himself upon a similar 
principle ; for he had no sooner a glimpse of his agent than lie seemed 
to fe(‘l the necessity of leaving the stage free for his machinations. 

My servant,” he said, with as much indifiercnce as lie could as- 
sume, ‘‘ will call iqf my lotiers— I must attend Lady Penelope ; ” and, 
instjintly proffering his services as Justice of the Peace, or in wliat- 
over other quality she chose to employ them, he hastily presented his 
arm, and scarce gave her ladyship limc to recover fn>ni licr state of 
hinguoi’ to the necessary degree of activity, ortf he hurrlod her from 
the shop ; and, with her thin hatehct-face chattering close to his ear, 
her yellow and scarlet feathers crossing his nose, lier lean right 
lionourahlo arm hooking his elbow, he braved the suppressed titters 
and sneers of all the younger women whom ho mot as they traversed 
the parade. One glance of iiiKdligencc, though shot at a distance, 
passed ‘b(it\vixt liis lordship and ^Sofmes, as the former left thc‘ public 
walk under the guidance of Lady Penelope, liis limbs indeed obeying 
her pleasure, and his ears dinned with her atrompts to exjilaiu the 
business in question, hut his mind totally indiilereut where lie was 
going, or ignorant on what purpose, and exclusively occupied with 
the packet in Mrs Pott's heap of iiostponcd letters, and its probable 
fate. 

At lengtli, an elfort of recollection made Lord Etherington sensible 
that his ab.slraetioii must seem strange, and, as his conscience told 
him, even suspicious, in tlie eyes of his compauiou ; putting therefore 
the necessary degree of constraint upon himself, lie exjiressed, for 
the first time, curiosity to know where their walk was to terminate. 
It clianced that tins wuis precisely the question whicli he needed .not 
to lia.ve asked, if^he had paid hut tlie slightest attention to tlie very 
voluble commuiiieatioiis of her lady^vliip, wliieh had all turned upon 
this subject. 

Now, my dear lord,” she said, 1 must believe your lords of the 
creation think us poor simple women the vainest fools silive. I have 
told you how much jiain it cost.s me to speak about mv little chari- 
ties, and yet^ou come lo make me tell you the wlioie story over 
again. But I hope, after all, your lordship is nut surprised at wduit 
I have thought it my duty to do iu this sad affair — perhaps I have 
listened too much to the dictates of my own heart, which are apt to 
be so deceitful.” 

On the Avatch to get at something explanatory, yet afraid, by de- 
manding it directly, to show that the previous tide of narrative and 
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patlios Iiad ])ecn lost on an inattentive ear, Lord Etlierington could • 
only say, that Lady Penelope could not err in acting* according to 
the dictates of her own judgment. 

Still the compliment had not sauce enough for the lady's sated 
pnlate ; so, like a true glutton of praise, she began to help herself 
witli the soup-ladle. 

‘‘ Ah! j iidgnient ?— how is it you men know us so little, that you 
think we can pause to weigli sentiment in the balance of judgment? 

- that is expecting rather too much from us poor victims of our feel- 
ings. 8o that you must really hold me excused if I forgot the errors 
of this guilty and unhappy creature, when 1 looked upon her wretch- 
edness- Not that I would have my little friend, Miss Digges, or 
your lordship, suppose that I am ea))ablc of palliating the fault, while 
I pity the poor, miserable sinner. Oh, no— AVaJpole’s verses express 
bcaiitilully what one ought to feel on such occasions — 

* For iiCY(.>r was tlio pcntle breast 
Insensible to biiitiau woea ; 

FooJinll' thouffh firm, it melts distress’d 
For weaknesses it iie\er knows.' '* 

“ Most accursed of all pr^cleims^^ thought his lordship, when 
wilt thou, amidst all thy chatter, utter one word souuding like sense 
or information ? ” 

But Jaidy Penelope went on— ‘‘ If yon knew, my lord, how llament 
my limited mcsins on those occasioms ! but I have gathered something 
among the good people at the Well. 1 asked that sellish wretch, 
Winterblossom, to walk down with me to view her distress, and the 
heartless bca^st told me he wa.s afraid of infection ! infection from a 
pucr— jmerperal fever! I should noil perhaps prononneo the word, 
out science is of no sex— however, I have always used thieves' vinegar 
essence, and never have gone farther than the threshold." 

Whatever were Ethermgton’s faults, he did nut want charity, so 
far as it consists in giving alul.s. 

“ I am sorry,” he said, taking out his purse, “ your ladyship should 
not have applied to me." 

“ I’ardou me, my lord, we only beg from onr friends ; and your 
lordship is so constantly engaged with Lady Binks, that we have 
rarely the ploasnro of seeing you in what I call wy little circle.” 

Jjord Etlieriiigton, without further answer, tendered a couple of 
guineas, and observed, that the poor woman should have medical 
utteiuliincc. 

Why, so I say,” answered Lady Penelope ; and I asked the hrnlc' 
Qiiackleben, who, I am sure, owes me some gratitude, to go and see 
her; but the sordid monster answered, ‘”Who was to pay him?’ — lie 
gi*ows every day more intolerable, now that he seems sure of marry- 
ing that fat 'bjowiy widow. He could not, I am sure, expect tliat I 
—out of my pittance — And besides, my lord, is there not a law tliat 
the parish,* or the county, or the something or other, shall pay for 
; physicking the poor ? ” 

r “ We will find lacaiis to secure the Doctor’s attendance, ” said Lord 
Etlierington ; “ and 1 believe my best way will he to walk back to the 
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Well, aiul send him to wait on the patient. I am afraid I can be of 
■ little use to a poor woman in a childbed fever.’' 

‘^Puerperal, my lord, puerper^'’*said Lady reiielope, in a tone of 
correction. 

“ In a puerperal fever, then,” said Lord Etheriiig-ton : “ why, what 
can I do to help her?” 

Oh! my lord, you have forgotten that this Amic Ileggic, that I 
told you of, came here with one child in her arms — and another*— in 
short, about to become a mother again — and setUed herself in this 
miserable hut I told you of— and some people think tbe minister 
sliould have sent her to her own parish ; but he is a strange, soft- 
lieaded, sleepy sort of man, not over-active in his parochial duties. 
However, there she settled, and there was something al)oiit her quite 
beyond the style of a common pauper, my lord— not at all the dis- 
gusting sort of person that you give a sixpence to while you look an- 
other way— but some one that seemed to have seen better days— one 
that, as Shakcs])eare says, could a tale unfold— thoiigli, indeed, I have 
never thoroughly learned her history — only, th|(t to-day, as I called 
to know who she was, and sent my maid into heiniut with some trifle, 
not worth mentioning, I find tlicrc is sometliing hangs about lier 
mind concerning the Mowbray family here of St Ronau's— and my 
woman says the poor creature is dying, and is raving either fiir Mr 
Mowbray, or for some magistrate to receive a declaration ; and so I 
have given you the trouble to come with me, that wo may get out of 
the poor creature, if possible, whatever she has got to say. — I lio])e it 
is not murder— I hope not— though young St Ronan’s" has been a 
strange, wild, ‘daring, thoughtless creature— uiai/pie, m the 
Italian says.— But here is the hut, my lord— pray, walk in.” 

The mention of St Ronan’s family, and of a secret relating to 
them, banished the thoughts which Lord Ethcrington began to en- 
tertain of leaving Lady l*enelope to execute her works of devoted 
charity without his assistance. It was now with an interest equal to 
lior own that he stood before a most miserable hut, where the unfor- 
tunate female, her distresses not greatly relieved by Lady Penelope's 
ostentatious bounty, had resided both previous to her confinement, 
and since that event had taken place, with an old woman, one of the 
parish poor, whose miserable dole the minister had augmented, that 
she might have some means of assisting the stranger. 

Imdy Penelope lifted the latch and entered, aft('r a momentary 
licsitation, which proceeded from a struggle betwixt her fear of in- 
fection, and her ea^er curiosity to know sometlung, .she could not 
guess what, that might affect the Mowbrays in their lionour or for- 
tunes. The latter soon prevailed, and she entered, followed by L(»rd 
Etheringtoii. *The lady, like other comforters of. the cabins of the 
poor, proceeded to rebuke the grumbling old woman for want of 
order and cleanliness— cen.sured the food whicli was provided for the 
patient, and inquired particularly after the wine which she had left 
to make caudle with. The crone was not so dazzled with Lady 
Penelope’s dignity or bounty as to endure her reprimand with pa- 
tience. “ They that had their bread to won wi’ ae arm,”’ she said, for 
the other hung powerless by her side, ‘‘ had mair to do than to soop 
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houses ; ii‘ her loddyship wad let her aiii idle (|uoan of a lass lalvo the 
])esoni 5 she might make the house as clean as she liked ; and madam ■ 
v/5vd bo a’ the better of the exercisci^ and wad hae done, at least, ae 
turn of wark at the week’s end.” 

*'I)o you hoar the old liag, my lord?” said Lady Penelope. 
‘'Well, the poor are horrid ungrateful wretches — And the wine, 
dame— the wine?” 

“The wine!— there was hardly half a mutchkin, and puir, thin, 
fushionlesH skink it was— the wine was drank out, ye may swear— 
wo didna ding it ower our shonther — if ever we wore to get good o’t, 
it was by taking it naked, and no wi’ your sugar and your slaistca’s - 
1 wish, for ane, I had ne’er kend the sour smack o’t. If the bedral 
hadna gieii mo a drap of usquebaugh, I might e’en liac died of your 
Icddysliip’s li(]uor, for ” 

fjord iClhcrington here interrupted the grumbling crone, thrusting 
some ailvtw into her grasp, and at the same time begging her to be 
sih'nt. The liag wciglicd the crown-pieco in her hand, and' crawled 
to her chiinney-corn^’, muttering as she went. — “ This is something 
like — this is something like — no like running into the house and out 
of the house, and geoJng* oi'ders, like inistn'ss and mair, and then a 
puir shilling again Saturday at e’en.” 

So saying, she sat down to her wlna*!, and seized, while she spun, 
her jet-black cutty pipe, from which she soon sent siicli clouds of 
vile miindungns vapour ha must have cleared the premises of Lady 
Pciudope, had she not been strong in purpose to share the expected 
confession of the invalid. As for Miss Digges, she eoiigliod, sneezed, 
rct(*hcd, and finally ran out of the cottage, deelariug she could not 
live in such a smoke, if it were to hear twenty sick women’s last 
speeches : and that, besides, slie was sure to know all about it from 
Lady Pemdope, if it was ever so little worth telling over again. 

Lord J^hheriijgtou was now standing beside the miserable flock- 
lied, in wliich lay the poor patient, distracted, iu wliat seemed to be 
her dying moments, with tho peevish clamour of the elder infant, to 
wliich she cmild only reply by low moons, turning lier looks as well as 
she could from its ceaseless v/hino, to the other side of lier wretched 
couch, wliere lay the unlucky creature to which slie had last given 
birth ; its shivering limbs imperfectly covered with a blanket, its 
little features already swollen and bloated, and its eyes scarce, open, 
apiiarently insensible to the evils of a state from whicli it seemed 
about to bo speedily released. 

“ You arc very ill, poor woman,” said Lord Etlierington ; “ 1 alu 
told you desire a magistrate.” 

“It was Mr IMowbray of St Honan s— whom .1 desired to see 
— »Tohu Mowbray of ISt lionan’s- tlie lady iiroiniBeit' to bring him 
here.” 

“I am not Mowbray of 8t Honan’s,” said Lord Etlierington ; but 

am a of peace, and a member of tlie legislature -1 am, 

Mowbray’s iiarticular friend, if I can be of use to you 
-of tbe\e capaciiies. ” 

nragie pnror woman remained long silent, and when she spoke it was 
aoWbtfuUy. 
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h Piy Fiady lViu*lopo IVnfcailier llicre ?’* ^ho ^aul. stvainiii^f her 
^Ia7•k(‘!ie<l CYCH. 

ih'r ladysliip is preyeiif, aiul ^vitlnii lioarmg'/' said Lord Ether- 

''''.‘■(oil. 

'• My ease is tlic ■^a'^rsc/' aTiswcrcd llio (Iyin^>’ woniaii, for so she 
: “if I must eornmunicate such a secret as mine to a man of 

Y’iioin 1 know nothing, and a woman of whom 1 only know that she 
'wjinki discretion.” 

“J -I want discretion!” said Lady Penelope; hnt at a signal 
from Lord Etlicrington she soeincd to restrain hersedf; nor did tlic 
sick woman, vvlioso ])owers of observation wore greatly imtmired, 
scMun to ho awai*e of the intorrnptioD. 8he spoke, notwithstanding 
tier situation, with an iiitcdligihle and even emphatic voice; her 
Tuamicr in a great men, sure l)etrn 3 dng the innucncc of the fever, and 
iicv tone and language seeming mncli superior to lier most miserable 
enmdition. 

“ I anj not tlio al>)('ct evoatnro ^vhich 1 fieem,” she .said ; “ at least, 

1 waj not born to h(^ so. I wish 1 that njtci* sdijoct! I wish 1 
were a wretched pauper of the lowe..st tdass - a Carving vagabond — 
n. Avireloss mothej’ * ignorance and insen.sibility v.oiild make me bear 
my lot like the oulcast Jininial that die.s ])ationtly oii tlio fade of the 
common, wlierd it has been half-starved during ils life. But I- but 
i--born and bred to better things, have not lo.st the memory of 
them, and they make my present condition ^-niy shame — my poverty 
— my infamy— the sight of my dying babes-— tin? sense that my own 
death is coming fast on-- they make these tdiimgfi a foretaste of 
liell I ” 

Lady Penelope’s self-c.ouceit and affectation v,'cre broken down by 
this fearful (!xor<lium. P-lie sobbed, .shuddered, and for once perhaps 
in her life, felt the real, not the «assumcd necessity, of putting her 
lamdkcTchief to lier oye.s. ]a>rd Ethcrington also was moved. 

“(h)od woman,” he said, “as far as relieving your personal wants 
can mitigate your distress, I Avill see that it is fully performed, and 
that yonr poor children arc attended to.” 

“ ]\lay God ble.ss you ! ” said the i)oor woman, with a glance at the 
wretched forms beside her ; “and may you,” she added, after a mo- 
mentary pause, “deserve tlic blessing of God, for it is bestow^cd in 
vain on those who arc unworthy of it.” 

IjOrd Etherington felt, perliaps, a. twinge of conse.iencc; for he 
said, something hastily, “ Jb'ay go on, good woinjin, if 3 ;ou i-eally 
have anything' to cominimicate to me as a ma'^’istrate — it is time 
ypur condition was somewhat mended, and I will cause you to be 
eared for direqJJy.” 

“Stop yet a moment,” she said; “let me unload my conscience 
before 1 go bonce, for no earthly relief will long avail to prolong ray 
time lu're.— 1 was well bom, ihc more my present shame ! well edu- 
cated, the greater my present guilt!— I was alwiiys, indeed, poor, but 
I felt not of tbc ills of poveriy’. J only thought of it when ray vanity 
demanded idle and expensive gratification, for real w^mits I knew 
none. I was companion of n young lady of higher rank than iny 
Dwui, my relative, ho^vover, and one of such exquisite kindness of dia- 
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position, that she treated me as a sister, and would have shared with 

me all that she had on earth I scarce think 1 can farther' 

with my story ! something* rises to my throat when I recollect how I 
rewarded her sisterly love!— I was elder than Clara — I should have 
directed her reading*, and confirmed her understanding* ; hut my ow'n 
bent led me to peruse only works which, though they burlesque 
nature, are seductive to the imagfiiiation. We read these follies 
to^ctlier, until we liad fashioned out for ourselves a little world of 
romance, and prepared ourselves for a maze of adventures. Clara's 
imaginations were as pure as those of angels; mine were — hut it is 
umiceessary to tell them. The iieud, always watchful, presented a 
tempter at the moment when it was most dangerous." 

She paused hove, as if she found difficulty in expressing herself ; 
and Lord Etherington, tnrnin^^ with great appearance of interest, to 
Lady Penelope, began to inquire, “ Whether it were (]uite agreeable 
to her ladyslnp to remain any longer an cfir-witness of this unfortu- 
nate's confession ?— it seems to verging on somethings — things 
that it might he nnj)leasant for your lad 3 *ship to hear." 

^‘I was just forming the same opinion, my lord ; and, to say trull), 
was about to propose to your lordship to withdraw, and leave me 
alone with the poor woman. My sex will make her necessary com- 
munications the more frank in your lordship’s absence." 

“ True, madam ; but then 1 am called here in niy capacity of a 
magistrate.” 

“ Hush !” said Lady Penelope; '*slic speaks." 

“ Ti)(‘y say every woman that yields makes herself a slave to her 
seducer; bull sold my liberty not to a man but a demon! lie 
made me serve him in his vile schemes against my friend and pa- 
trone.ss — and oh! he found in ‘me an agent too willing, from mere 
envy, to destroy the virtue which I had lost myself 1 )o~ not listen to 
me any moi*o —Go, and leave me to inv fjitcV 1 am tlie most detest- 
able wretch that ever lived— detestable to myself worst of all, be- 
cause even in my penitence there is a secret whisper that tells mo, 
that were I as I ’liavc been, 1 would again act ovtw all the wic’kt‘dness 
1 have done, and much worse. Olil for Heaven's assistance, to 
crush the wicked thought ! " 

She closed licr eyes, folded her emaciated hands, and held them 
upwards in the attitude of one who jirays internally; presently the 
hands separated, and felf gently down on her miserable couch ; ‘but 
her eyes did not open, nor was there the slightest sign of motion on 
the features. Lady Penelope shrieked faintly, liid lier eyes, and 
hurried back from the bed ; while Jiord Etherington, his looks dark- 
ening with a con]!plication of feelings,* remained gazing on the poor 
w‘oman, as if ca^^r;io discern whether the spark of life was totally 
extinct. Her gr|ih old assistant hurried to the bedside, with some 
spirits in a brp^eli glass. 

to “llfliic yq^^&o laid pennyworths for your charity she said, in 
fcpitefiil scorn. “Ye buy the very life o’ us wi' your shillings and 
sixpences,' your groats and your boddles— ye hae gar’d the puir 
wretch spei» till she swarfs, and now ye stand as if ve never saw a 
woman in a dwam before. Let me till her wi’ the dram-— mony 
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words mickle droug’lit ye ken— Stand onfc o’ my gale, my leddy, if 
•sae be that ye arc a leddy ; there is little use of the like of you wlien 
there is death in the pot/'^ 

Lady Penelope, half affronted, hut still more frightened by the 
manners of tJic old hag, now gladly embraced Lord Ktherington’s 
renewed offer to escort hoy from the hut. J fe loft it not, however, 
without bestowing an additional gratuity on the old woman, who re- 
ceived it with a whining benediction. 

‘^The Almighty guide your course through the troubles of this 
wicked warld — and the mucklc deevil hlaw wind in your sails,” she 
added, in Jier natural tone, as the guests vanished from her miser- 
able thrcshliold- A whecii cork-licadcd, harmy-hrained gowks! 
that wunna let puir folk sae muckle as die in quiet, wf their sossingg 
and their soopings.”^ ‘ * 

“Tins poor creature’s declaration,” said Lord Etlierington toTiady 
Penelope, seems to refer to matters which the law Inis nothing to 
do with, and wliich, porlnips, as they seem to implicate the peace of 
a family of res])ectahility, and the character of a young lady, we 
ought to inquire no farther after.” 

1 differ from your lordslii]),” said Lady Penelope ; “1 differ ex- 
ti-cni(‘ly -T suppose? you guess avIkhh her discourse touched upon ? ” 

“Indeed, year ladysliip docs my acuteness by far too imicli 
honour.” 

“Did she not mention a Christian name?” said Lady Penelope; 

“ your lordship is strangely dull this morning?” 

“A Christian name?-— ’No, none that 1 heard— yes, she said* 
something about — a Catherine, I think it was.” 

“ Catherine ? ” answered the lady ; “ No, ray lord, it was Clara — 
rather a rare name in this country, and belonging, 1 think, to a 
}()nng lady of whom your lordship should know something, unless 
your evening flirtations with Lady Links have blotted entirely oi;t 
of your mcinory your morning visils to >Sliaws-Castle. You are a 
l)old man, my lord. 1 would advise yop to include Mrs Blower 
among the olyects of your attention, and then you will have maid, 
wife, and widow upon your list.” 

“Upon my honour your ladyship is too severe,” said Lord Ethcr- 
ington ; “you surround yourself every evening witli all that is clever 
and accomplished among the people here, and then yon ridicule a 
poor occluded monster, who dare not approach y(jur charmed circle, 
because be seeks for some amusement elsewhere. This is to tyran- 
nise ani not to reign— it is Tnrkisii despotism ! ” 

“Ah! my lord, 1 know you well, my lord,” said Lady Penelope— 

“ i^orry would your lordslnp be had you not ])owcr to render your- 
self welcome to*any circle which you may please to approach.” 

“ That is to say,” answered the lord, “ you will pardon me, if I in- 
trude on yonr ladyship’s coterie this evening? ” 

‘•'There is no society which Lord Etlierington can think of fre- 
quenting where he will not be a welcome guest.” 

“ 1 will plead tlien at once ray pardon and privilege tliia evenings - 


1 Sec Note G. Usagu of Cltanty. 
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And now ” (Fipcala’ng* aa if he had .succeeded in estahlisliing* some 
confidonce with her ladyship), “ what do you really tliink of this 
blind story 

‘‘ Oh, 1 must believe it concerns Miss Mowbray. * She was always 
an odd <>'irl — soinethin^^ about her I could never endure — a sort of 
oflroniery— th.at is, perhaps, a liarsh word, hut a kind of assuriuice-- 
an air of coiifidenco—so that thougli I kept on a footinj? with lier 
because she was an orpluin irirl of g^ood family, 'and because I really 
knew nothin^' positively bad of her, yet she soinoiimes absolutely 
shocked me.'’ 

“ Your ladyship, perhaps, would not think it right to g’ivo publicity 
io the story? — at least till you know exactly what it is,” said the 
ivarl, in a lone of sug^yestion. 

“Dopend'iipon it, that it is quite the worst, the very worst—You 
heard the wornaii say that she had cx])osed Clara to i*uiu— and you 
know sl)e must have meant Clara Mowbray, liecaiiso she was so 
:nixious to tell the story to lier hrotlicr, St Konairs.” 

“Very true — I did hot think of that,” answered Lord I-'llhoring'- 
ton ; still it w'onld ho hard on the poor if it should get 
abroad.” 

Oh, it will never get abroad for me,” said Lady Penelope : “ I 
would not tell the very wind of it. But then I ca‘nnot meet Miss 
Mowbray as formerly— I lijive a station in life to maintain, my lord — 
and 1 am under the necessity of being* select in my .society—it is a 
duty 1 owe the i)iiblic, if it were even not own inclination.” 

“ Ccrtainl}^, my Lady Penelope,” said Lord Btheriugton ; “ but 
then consider that, in a place where all eye.s arc necessarily observ- 
ant of your ladyship’s helniviour, the least coldness on your jmrt to 
Miss Mowbray— and, after all, we have nothing like assurance of 
anything being wrong there— would ruin her v/ith the comi)any 
here, and with the world at lai^’c.” 

“Oh! my lord,” answered Lady Penelope, ‘^as for the Irnth of 
the story, 1 have some pidvah^ reasons of iny ov,m for ‘ holding the 
r.trauge tale devoutly true ; ' for 1 had a. mysterious hint from a 
vei*y woi'lhy but a very singular man (your 'j»>rdshij) knows how I 
adore originality), the clergyman of the parish, wdio made mo aware 
th(‘re was sometiiing wrong about Miss Clara— something that— 
your lor<lship will excuse my .speaking more plainly,— Oh, no !— I fear 

- -I fear it is all too true— \ on know Mr Cargill, 1 suppose, my lord ? ” 

Yes no— 1 — I think I have seen him,” .said Tjord Etherington. • 
'’But how came the lady to make tlie parson her father-confessor? 

- - tliey Inive no auricular confession in the Kirk— it must have bpen 
with tlio jmrpo.se of marriage, I presume— let us l^ppe that it took 
jdnee— jjcrhaps it really was so— did he, Cargill—tho minister, 1 
iiH'an —say anything of such a matter ? ” 

“ Not a word— not a word — .see where you are, my lord : vou 
— 

‘ They call’d it, marriage, by that P]»coions uruuo 
To veil tlio crime, and aauclify the shame.’ 

Queen ] >ido for that, llow the clergyman came into tlie secret I 
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cannot tell— -ho is a vcrj^ cloae man. — But I know he will not hear 
of Miss Mowbray l)ein^!: married to any one, unquestionably because 
he knows that, in doinpr so, she ■wonld’introduce disgrace into some 
honest family— and, truly, I am much of his mind, my lord.” 

“Perhaps Mr Car^>'ill may know the lady is privately married 
already,” saitl the Earl ; “1 think lhat is the more natural inference, 
bog’^^in^ your ladyship's pardon for presuming’ to difler in ojiinioii.” 

Lady Penelope seemed determined not to take this view of tlie 
case. 

“ No, no - -no, 1 tell you.” she replied ; “ she cannot be married, 
for if she v/ere inarri<Hl, liow could the poor wretch say tliat she 
was ruined?— You knov/ there is a diilerence betwixt ruin and 
mnrriag’i'.” 

“ tSomo people avo said to have found them synonymous, Lady 
INmelope,” answon'd tlio Karl. 

•“You arc smart on me, my lord ; hut stilly in comnion parlance, 
when w'e say a woinaii is ruined, we mean quite the contrary of her 
iK'ing: married — it is impossible for mo to be more explicit upon such 
,a to]>ic, my lord.” 

“ I defer to your ladyship's better judgment,” said Lord ElhcriniJ- 
ton. “ 1 only ^ntreat yon to observe a little caution on this busi- 
ness--! vrill inake the strictest inquiries of this woman, and acquaint 
you with the result; and 1 hope, out of regard to the resjieotahfe 
family of St ‘Ronan’s, your ladyship 'will bo in no hurry to mliinate 
anything to Miss Mowbray’s prejudice.” 

“J certainly am no person to spread scandal, my lord,” answered 
tlic lady, drawing herself up; “at the same time, 1 must say, the 
Mowhrays have little claim on me for forbearance, I am sure I 
wnFi the first person to bring this vSpaw into fashion, wdiich has been 
a matter of such consequence to their estate; and yet Mr Mowbray 
Bct himself against mo, my lord, in every possible sort of way, 
and encouraged the umler-hred people about him (o behave very 
strangely.— ’i’here was the husincss of building the Belvidere, which 
}i(‘ would not permit to be done out of the stock-purse of the com- 
jiany, because I had given the workmen the plan and the orders — 
:ind tlien, about the tea-room — and the hour for beginning danc- 
ing — and about the subscription for Mr Keyrnour's new Tale t)f 
Ofiiwlry — in short, [ owe no consideration to Mr Mowhi’ay of 
Bt Honan's.” 

“ But the poor young lady,” said Lord Etherington. 

Oh ! the poor voutig lady ?— the poor young lady can ho as saucy 
a* a rich yonn.i^la(1y, I promise you. There was a business in which 
she used br-e scandalously, Lord Etherington — it w’as about a very 
triflijig matter— a shawl. I^obody minds dress less than I 4o, my 
lord; 1 thank Jleavcn my thoughts turn upoT) very different topics — 
hut it is in trifles tliat disrespect and unkmdncss are shown ; and I 
have had a lull share of botii from Miss Clora, hosiiles a good deal 
of irnpcrtiiumcc from her brother upon the same subject.” 

“There is hut one w.ay remains,” thought the Earl, as they ap- 
proached the Bpaw% “ and thai is to work on the fears of tin's d — d 
viiidic{iv\‘ bluo-slocking’d wuld-eat.— Your hulysliip,” he said aloud, 
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“ is awavc wliat severe daniaj^es have been awarded in late eases 
where somethin" anproachiii" to scandal has been traced to ladies 
of con.sideration-'thc privilea'cs of the tea-table have been i'oiind 
insufficient to protect some fair critics against tlm conserpienct's of 
too frank and liberal animadversion upon the characters of tlieir 
friends. 8o pray, remember, that as yet we know very little on 
this puhject.^^ 

Lady Penelope loved money, and feared the law ; and this hint, 
fortified by her acquaintance with Mowbray's love of his sister, and 
Iiis irritable and revengeful disposition, brought her in a moment 
inucli nearer the temper in wdiich Lord Fithcrington wished to leave 
her. She iwotestod, tliat no one could bo more tender than she of 
the fame of the nnfortunatc, even supposin" their guilt was fully 
proved— promised caution on the subject of the })anper’s declara- 
tion, and hoped Lord Ktheringtou wmiild join her tca-jairty early in 
the evening*, as she wished to make him acquainted with one or two 
of her protetjlis, v/)iom, slie was sure, his lordshi]) would find deserv- 
ing of his advice and countenance. Being by this time at tlic door 
of her own aparinumt, her ladyship took leave of the Karl wilh .a 
most gracious smile. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

I)ISAl*VOINTMEN'r. 

On tho let-bc.nm lies the Inml, beys, 

See all clear to reef each course ♦ 

Let tho fore-sheet go, don’t mind, boys, 

Though the weather shotild be wov-'G. 

'lUi Slur in. 

^‘It darkens round me like a tempest/’ thought Lord Ethering- 
ton, a:.!, with slow stop, folded arms, and his white hat slouched 
over his brows, he traversed tlic short interval of space betwixt 
his own apart ments and those of the Lady Penelope. In a buck 
of the old school, one of Congreve's ipen of wit and pleasure about 
town, this would have been a departure from character; hut the 
present fine man does not derogate from his quality, oven l)y cxllihit- 
ing* all tlie moody and gentleman- like .solemnity of Master* St oplicU. 
So, Lord Etlieringlon was at liberty to carry on his reflections, 
without attracting observation. — “ I nave jint a stojipcr into tho 
mouth of that old vinegar-cruet of quality, but tlic. acidity of her 
temper will soon dissolve the charm- And* what to do ? ” 

As lie looked round hiin, he saw his trusty valet Solmcs, who, 
touchinf^ his hat w’itU ^ue respect, said, as h^ passed him, ‘‘ Your 
lordship s letters arCiu jour private despatch-box.” 

{Simple as these words were, and indinerent the tone in which tlu^y 
were spoken, their import made Lord.Etheringion’s heart hound as 
hi$ fate had depended on the accents. He intimated no farther 
Ifitereltiu the comrtiunication, liowe^r, than to desire Solmes to be 
below, in^case he should ring; and with these words entered his 
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apartment, and barred and bolted the door, even before ho looked on 
table where his despatch box was placed. 

Lord Eth('riii«’ion had, as is usual, one key to the box which held 
his letters, his confidential .servant* beinp: intrusted with the other; 
so that, under the protection of a patent lock, ])is despatches escaped 
all risk of beinj^ tampered with, -a precaution not altojjether uu- 
neeessary on the part of those who frtHpient hotels and lod^ in^^’-houscs. 

“By yon leave, ]\lr Bramah,” said the Earl, as lie applied the key, 
jt'slin;**, as it were, with his own aiiitation, as he would liavc done 
witli that of a third party. 'J'he lid was raised, and displayed llie 
naeket, the appearance and superscription of which had attracted 
his observation but a sliort while .since in the post-ofiicc. Thai he 
would have given much to be iiossesscdof the oi)porlunity whicdi was 
now in his })ower : but many pause on the brink of a crime, who 
luive contemplated it at a di.siaiice without scruple. Lord Etherin^*- 
t oil's first impulse had led him to poke the fire ; and lie held in his 
band the letter which he was more than half tempted to commit, 
without even breaking' the seal, to the fiery element. But, though 
.siitliciently familiarised with g-uilt, lie was not as yetaciiiniiutcd with 
it ill its basest shapes—he had not yet acted with meanness, or at 
least with what llie world terms such, lie had been a duellist, the 
nianners of the age authorised it—a libertine, the world excused 
it to his youth and coiulition—a hold and successful gambler, for that 
quality lie was admired and envied ; and a tliousand oilier inaccu- ' 
racies, to which these practices and habits lead, were easily slurred 
over in a map of quality, with fortune andsjiirit to support his rank. 
Bui his piescnt meditated act was of a difiereut kind. Tell it not in 
Bond Street, whisper it not on St James’s pavement!— it amounted 
to an act of petty larceny, for which the code of honour would admit 
of no composition. 

Lord Etherington, under the influence of these recollections, stood 
for a few minutes suspended— But the devil always finds logic to con- 
vince his followers, He recollected the wrong done to his mother, 
and to himself, her ofl'spring, to whom liis father had, in the face of 
tlie wliolc world, imparted the hereditary rights, of which he was 
now, by a posthumous deed, endeavouring to deprive the memory of 
tlic one and the expectations of the other. Surely, the right being 
his own, he had a full title, by the most efiectual means, whatever 
sudi means might be, to rt'pel all attacks on that right, and even 
destroy, if neebssary, the documents by wiiich his enemies were jiro- 
seeuting their unjust plans against his honour and interest. 

This reasoning prevailed, and Lord I'lthoringtoii again held the 
flcvoted packet above the flames; when it occurred to him that, his 
j'esolution bchvg taken, he ought to carry it into execution as effec- 
tually as ])ossible ; and to do so, it was necessary to know that the 
packet actually contained the papers which he was desirous to de- 
stroy. 

Never did a doubt arise in juster time ; for no sooner had the seal 
burst, and the envelope rustled under his fingers, than he perceived, to 
his utter consternation, that he held in his hand only the copies of 
the deeds for wliich Francis Tvrrel had written, the originals of which, 
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he luul too sang'uiuely coucliitlcd, would be forwarded Jiccordiuof to 
hirt reauisitioii. A letlor from a ])iirtucr of the liouse witli \v])icii they 
were aqiositcd stated, that they had not felt tliemselv'cs at liberty, 
in the absence of the head of tlicir firm, to whom tliese papers had 
be<m (rommittcd, to part with thi'iii even to Mr Tyrrcl, Miou^di they 
had ])roceeded so far as to open the parcel, aud now transmitted to 
him formal copies of the papers contained iu it, which, they j)or- 
sumed, would serve Mr Tyrrel’s jiurpose for coiisultin^Af counsel or 
the like. They themselves, in a case of so much delicacy, aud in the 
absence of their principal partner, were determined to retain the 
oil i!fi mils, unless called to produce them iu a court of justice. 

Willi a Solemn imprecation on the formality and aDsurdity of tlie 
writer, Lord Ethcrin<?toii let the letter of advice drop from liis hand 
into the firii, and throwing* himself into a chair, passed liis hand 
across his eyes, as if their very power of sight, had been blighted by 
what he had read. TJis title, aud his paternal fortune, wliicli he 
thouglit hut ail instant before might be rendered unchallengeable bv 
a single movement of his hand, seemed now on the verge of being 
lost for ever, liis rapid recollection failed not to remind him ol 
what was less known to the world, that his early and profuse exjieu- 
diiure had greatly dilapidated his maternal fortune ; and that ilie 
‘estate of Nettlewood, which five minutes ago he only coveted as a 
wealthy man deswes increase of his store, must now be acquired, if 
he would avoid being a poor cam! embarrassed spendthrift. To im- 
pede bis possessing himself of this property, fate had restored to the 
scene the penitent of the nioruing, who, as he had too much reason 
to believe, was returned to this neigbbourliood, to do justice to Clara 
Mowbi-ay, and who was not, unlikely to put the whole story of tlie, 
marriage on its riglit footing. 15he, however, might bo got rid of; 
and it might still he possible to hurry Miss Mowbray, by working on 
her ibars, or tlirough the agency of her brother, into a uuion with 
him while he slill preserved the title of JiOrd hltherington. Tliis, 
tlierefore, he resolved to secure, if efl’ort or if intrigue could carry the 
point ; nor was it tlie least considoratiou that, should he succeed, ho 
would obtain over Tyrrel, bis successful rival, such a triimipb as 
would he .sutRcieut to imbitter the tranquillity of his whole life. 

Ill a few minutes his rapid and contriving 'invention had formed a 
jjlaufor securing the sole advantage wliich seemed I o remain onen 
lor him ; and conscious that he had no time to lose, Im entered im- 
mediately upon the execution. 

The bell summoned Solmes to his lordship’s apartment, when the 
Lari, as coolly as if he had hoped to dupe his experienced valet by 
such ail assertion, said, You have brouj',’ht me a packet desig'nod for 
some man at the Aultouiwlct it be sent to him— Stay, i will rc-scalit 
first.” 

lie accordingly rc-s^aled the packet, containing all tlio'wriijngs, 
excepting the letter ofi^dvice (which he had burnt), and gave it to 
the valet, with I wisliyou would not make sucli blunders 

1 U , jf »i I » 

yom- pardon— I will take better care again— 

thought was addressed to your lordship.” 
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So annwered Solmes, too knowing: to g‘ivo tlic hniHf; look of‘ intcl- 
' lig’ciice, lar lc;is to rciniml the Karl that liis own dirooiiona liad 
occasioned tlie Jiiistiike of w'hich lie complained. 

“ Solines,” continued the Earl, “you need not mention your Idundci* 
at the post-office ; it would only occasion tattle in this idle place— 
hut he sure that the gfcntlcman has his l^ter. — And, Solmes, I see 
Mr Mowbi'ay walk across— ask Jiim to dine witii me to-day at five. 
1 have a headache, and cannot face the clamour of the savag’es wlio 
feed «nt tlie public table — And — let me see— make my compliments 
to Lady Penelope Peufeather — I will certainly have the honour of 
waiting on her ladyship this evenina’ to tea, ag’reeahly to her very 
horeing* invitation received — write ner a proper card, and word it 
your own way. Bespeak dinner for two, and see you liave some of 
that hatch of Burgundy. The servant was retiring, wlien his 
master added, “ Stay a moment — I have a more important business 
tliaii I have yet mentioned. — Solmes, you have managed dovihsh ill 
about the woman Irwin ! 

“ I, my lord ? ” answered Solmes. 

“ Yes, you sir,-~did you not tell me .she had gone to the West 
Indies with a friend of yours, and did not 1 give them a coii]>le of 
hundred pounds for passage-money 

**' Yes, my lord,” replied the valet. 

“ Ay, hut now it proves vo, my lord,” said Lord Etheririgtoii ; “ I'or 
she has found her way back to this country in miserable pliglit— balL 
siarvexl, and no doubt willing to do or say anythiiig for a livelihood 
— Ilow has tfiis hapnened ? ” 

“Biddulph must liavc taken her cash, and turned her loose, my 
lord,” answered Solmes, as if he had been speaking of tliemost coni- 
inonjilace transaction in the world “ hut I know the woman’s nature 
so well, and am so much master of her bistory, (liat I can carry Ikm* 
oirthe country in twenty-four hours, and place her where she will 
iie.vcr think of returning, provided your lordsliip can spare me so 
long. 

‘‘ About it directly -hut I can t(dl you, that you wdll find the woman 
in a very penitential humour, and very ill in health to boot.” 

“ I am sure of my game,” answered Solmes ; “ with submission to 
yoiir lordship, 1 think if death and her good angel had liold of one of 
that womaivs arms, tlie devil and I could make a shift to lead her 
away by the other.’' 

“ Away and about it, then,” said Ethcrington. “ But, hark ye, 
Solmes, he kind to her, and sec all her wants relieved,— I liavo done 
her mischief cncnigh — though nature and the devil Jiad done half the 
'work to my hi*nd.” 

Solmes at length was permitted to withdrawto execute his various 
commissions, with an assurance that his services wa>iild not bo wanted 
for the next twenty-four hours. 

‘‘ Soli I ” said the Earl, as his agent withdrew, “ there is a spi'ing 
put lu motion wffiich, well oiled, wall move the wliole machine— ml 
liere, in lucky time, comes Harry Jekyl — I hear his wiiistle on the 
stiiirs.— There is a silly lightness of heart about that feltew which I 
envy, while I despise it ; but he is W'cleome now, for 1 waint him.” 
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Jekyl entered accordinp^ly, and broke out “ I am g’lad to see ^ 
one of your fellows laying’ a cloth for two in your parlour, J^ithenng- 
ton — I was afraid you were going down among these coiilouuded 
bores again to-day.” . ' 

Yoit are not to be one of the two,lIal,” answered Lord Ltlierington. 
“ No?— then I may b( 5 #i third, I hope, if not second ? . 

Neither first, second, or third, Oaplain. — The truth is, I want 
a ieie-a-tSte' with Mr Mowbray of St llonaifs,” replied, the Earl; 

and besides. I liave to beg the very particular favour of you to go 
again to that fellow Martigny. It is time that he should produce his 
papers, if he has any— of which, for one, 1 do not believe a word, 
lie has had ample time to hear from Loudon ; and I think I have de- 
layed long enough in an important matter upon his bare assertion. ’ 
“ I cannot blame your impatience,” saidJckyl, “ and I will go on 
^rour errand instantly. As you wailed on my advice I am bound to 
find an end to your suspense. At the same time, if the^ man is not 
possessed of such papers as he spoke of, I must own he is happy in a 
command of consummate assurance, which might set up the whole 
roll of attorneys.” 

“ You will be soon able to judge of that,” said liord Etlicriiigton ; 
“ and now, off with you — Why do you look at me so apxiously ?” 

“ I cannot tell— I have strange forebodings about this tete-cUHc with 
Mowbray. You should spare him, Etheu’ington, — he is not your 
match— wants both judgment and temper.” 

“ Tell him so, Jekyl,” answered the Plarl, “ and his ])roiid Scotch 
stomach will bo up in an instant, and he will jiay you with a shot for 
your pains.— Why, he thinks himself cock of the walk, this strutting 
bantam, notwithaiiding the lesson 1 gave him before— And what do 
YOU think ? — he^ lias the impudence to talk about my attentions to 
Lady ‘Biliks as inconsistent with the iirosecution of my suit to his 
sister ! Yes, Ilal — this awkwai’d Scotch laird, that has scarce tact 
ciiou^’li to make love to a ewe-milker, or at best to some daggie- 
tailed soubrette, has the as.surance to start himself as my rival ! ” 

“ Then, good-niglit to St Konan’s ! — this will be a fatal dinner to 
him. — Etlierington, I know by that laugh you are bent on miscliiof— 
I have a great mind to give llim a hint.” 

“ I wish you would,” answered the Earl ; “ it would all turn to my 
account.” 

*‘I)o you defy me?— Weil, if I meet him, I will put him oh his 
guard.” 

The friends parted *, and it was not long ere Jekyl encountered 
Mowbray on one of the public walks. 

“‘You dine with Etherington today?” said the Captain — ^’For- 
give me, Mr Mowhr^, if I say one single word— Beware.” 

“Or what should I beware, Captain Jekyl,” answered Mowbray, 
when I dine witlL^rieiid of your own, and a man of honour?” 

“ Certainly Lord Etherington is both, Mr Mowbray ; but he loves 
^iay, and is too hard for most people.” 

' '*^^1 thank you for your hint, Captain Jckjl — I am a raw Scottibh- 

man, it is t^me; hut yet I know a thing oi* two. Fair play is always 
presumed amongst gentlemen ; and that taken for granted, 1 have 
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ilie vaiiily k) (Link I iiootl no one’s caution on the subject, not even 
Captain »io]>.vI s, tliouiili liis. experience must needs be so miicli supe- 
rior to mine.’' 

“In tliafc ease, sir,” said Jckyl, bovvirij^ coldly, “ I have no move to 
say, and 1 hope tliere is no barm done. — Conceited coxcomb!” he 
added, mentally, as tJioy parted, “bow truly did Etliering’ton jud^jo 
ol' him, and what an ass was I to intermeddle ! — I hope Efcheringtoii 
will strip liiin of every feather.” 

He pursued his walk in quest of Tyrrel, and Mowbray proceeded 
to the apartments of the Earl, in a temper of mind well suited to the 
purposes of the latter, who jlid'j^'cd of bis disposition accurately when 
be permitted Jokyl to f^ive bis well-meant warninf^. To be su])- 
posed, by a man of acknowledged fashion, so decidedly inferior to his 
antagonist — to be considered as an object of compassion, ami made, 
the subject of a good-boy warning, w'as gall and bitterness to bis 
proud siiirit, wliicli, the more that lie felt a conscious inferiority in 
tJie arts ■which tliey all cultivated, sirug'gled tlie more to preserve 
the footing of a t least apparent equality! 

8ince (be first memorable party at piquet, Mowbray bad ncvi^i* 
hazarded his luck witli J^ord Etbefington, except for trifling stakes ; 
but bis conceit Ipd him to suppose that he now fully understood bis 
play, and, agreeably to the practice of those wdio have habit uated them- 
selves to gambling, be bail, every now and then, felt a yearning to 
try fi'r bis revenge. Ho wished also to be out of Lord Etlierington’s 
debt, feeling galled under a sense of pecuniary obligation, whicli hin- 
dered biTs spe^flving bis mind to him fully upon tlie subject of his 
ilirtatiqu with Lady Links, wliieb be justly considered as an insult to 
Ins family, considering the footing on which the Earl seemed desirous 
to stiuui with Clara Mowbi’ay. From these obligations a favourable 
evening might free him, anil Mowbray was, in fact, indulging in a 
waking’-dream to this jjurpose, wlnui Jekyl interrupted him. His 
untimely warning only excited a spirit of contradiction, and a deter- 
mination to si low the adviser how little be was qualified to judge of 
liis talents ; ami in this liiimour,- bis ruin, which Wiis the cc)n.se(|uencc 
of that afternoon, was far from even seeming to be the premeditated, 
or even the voluntary work of the Earl ofEtlieringtoii. . 

Oil the contrary, the victim himself wais the first to propose play 
--deep play— double stakes; while Lord Etheriugton, on the other 
liaiiJ, often proposed to diminisli their game,' or to break off cntirel^f ; 
but it was alwa^^s with an afleidation of sujieriority, wliicli only sti- 
mulated Mowbray to farther and more desperate risks; and, at last, 
^Wieii Mowbray became bis debtor to an overwhelming amount (his 
eireumstances considered), tlie Earl threw down the cards, and de- 
el.ired be slioukl be too late for Lady Penelope’s tea-party, to which 
be was positively engaged. 

“ Will you not give me my revenge?” said Mov/bray, taking up 
the cards, and sliuffiing them with fierce anxiety. 

“ Not now, Mowbray ; w'c have played too long already — you have 
lost too much — ^lore than perhaps is convenient for you to pay.” 

Mowbray gnashed bis teeth, in spite of his resolution to maiutaiu 
an exterior, at least, of firmness. 
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‘‘ You can inlco yoiiv tiiuo, you kuoW,” said tlic u note oj' 

)i)md will suit me as well as tlio money 

“!No, by O — !” answered Mowbray, ‘*1 will not be so taken in a 
second time— 1 had better have >sold myself to the devil than to your 
lordship— 1 liavc never been my own man since.” 

“ ‘'i'hese ar(j not very kind expresrdous, Mowbray,” said the J'kui ; 

yon woidd iday, and they that will play must expect sometimes to 
lose ” 

“And they wlio win will expect to bo paid,” said Mowbray, break- 
ing: ill- “ J know that as well as yon, my lord, and you shall be paid 
-- [ will j)ay you — 1 will pay you, by G — ! Do you make any doubt 
that 1 will pay you, my lord ?” 

“ You look as if you thought of paying mo in sharp coin,” said 
Lord Ktherington; “and I tliink that would scarce bo cousisieiit 
with the terms wxi stand upon towards each otln'r.” 

“By my soul,” said Mowbray, “J cannot toll wliat tliesc terms 
arc ; and to be at my wit’s, end at once, I should be glad to know. 
You set out upou paying addresses to my sislei’» and witli your visits 
and opportunities at 8haws-Castle, 1 cannot find the matter inakes 
the least progress—it keeps moving without advancing, like a child’s 
I’ockiiig-horso. Perhaps you think that you have curbed me up so 
tightly that 1 date not stir iii the matter ; but yon will find it other- 
wise Your lordship may keei) a haram if you will, but my sister 

shall not enter it.” 

“You arc angry, and therefore* you are unjuBt,” saitjl I^ltlij^rington; 
“ you know well enough it is your sister’s taiilt that tliere is any de- 
lay. I am most willing— most desirous to call lier Lady Ethe*i*ington 
— nothing hut her uiikicky pre'judices against me haAC retartied a 
union W'hich I have so many reasons for desiring.” 

“ Well.” replied Mowbray, “ that shall be my business. I know no 
reason she can pretend to decline a marriage so honourable to her 
lioiiso, and which is approved of by me, that house’s head. TJiat 
matter shall be arranged in twenty- four liours.” 

“ It will do me the most sensible pleasure,” said Jjord Etlu'rington ; 
“you shall soon sec how sincerely I desii’e your alliance ; ami as for 
the tribe you have lost ” . * 

“It is no tritlc to me, my lord— it is my ruin— but it shull be ])aid 
—and It't me tell your lordship, you may thank your good luck Jbr it 
moi‘e than your good play.” 

“ AVc will say no more of it at present, if you please” said Lord 
Etherhigton, “ to-morrow is a new day ; and if you will take my ad- 
vice, you will iu)t he too harsli with your sister.' A little linunebs is 
seldom amiss with young women, but severity- — - 

“ 1 will i)i-ay your loi^ghip to spare me your advice on this subject. 
However valuable itTOjy' be in other respects, I can, I take it, speak 
to sister iu^pk)wn way.” 

^^‘SiiWyou are caustically disposed; MoAvbray,” answered the 
- Earl, “ I presume you will not honour her lad}\ship’s tea-table to- 
’ night, though I believe it will be the last of the season ?” 

“ And why • liould you think so, my lord ? ” ansVered IMowbray 
whose losses had rendered him testy and contradictory upon eve^T 
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hiibj(.‘€l. Hint WiiH stiirtcd. “WJiy should not I pay my rert])3?i*l,s t(i 
Laiiy reiioioi)^, or tniy other Uhby of quality? I have no liiio, in- 

cleo(l ; hut I Kiip])ose that my family 

“Kulilles )ou to boeomo a canon ‘of Strasbiiriili, doublle.ss— lUit 
you do ]iot seem in a very CJiriMtian mood for takiiii; orders. .All 1 
meant to say tliat you and Lady Pen were not used to be on 
such a ^oi)d footing'. '' 

“ Well, she sent me a card for her hlow-oul/^ said jMowbray; ‘Land 
so 1 am resolved to g*o. When Iha\e been tliere half an hour I will 
ride up to SI laws- Castle, and you shall hear of my speed iu wooing* 
for you to-morrow moruiiig'.” 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

A TEA-rAllTY.-i 

T-ot fall tlifi ourlaiiiM, wljcol the sofa rouufl , 

And >Yhiio tbo bulAihn/? aud loud liiahiuK urn 
Tllro^vH up 51 slcamy oolunui, and tliO ciijin 
Tliat cheer, l)Ut not inebriate, wait on each 
Tims let us ’welcome peacclul evening? in. 

CoWPER’rf 

The approach of the cold and rainy season had now so far thinm*d 
tin* comjuiny atJ the "Well, that, in order to secure tlie necc.M’.itry de- 
gree of CTONvd np(di her tea nights, Jja.dy l^enelope was obliged to 
emjdoy some coaxing towards those whom slu) iiad considered a,; 
much under par in society. Even the Doctor and Mrs Piower w'cre 
graciously smiled iqjoii — for their marriage was now an arraiig\.\l 
a, hair ; and the event was of a nature likely to spread tlie rejmtaiion 
of the Spaw among wealthy widows, and medical geiitlemcii of more 
skill than iiractiee. iSo in Ihey came, tlie Doctor Muirking, giillanl- 
iiig', and performing all the bustling parade of settled and arranged 
coia’lsliip. with much of that grace wlierewitli a turkey-cock g;oes 
through the same ceremony. ^ Old Touchwood hud also ai.tcnded her 
ladyship’s summons, cbiciiy, it may ho supposed, from his rcsth*;-,:; 
lidgety dis]>osition, which seldom suffered him fo remain absent even 
jVom "those jilaces of I'esort of whicli ho usually prof jssed his detesta - 
tion. There was, besides, ?tlr Vf iuicrblossom, who, in his usual spirit 
of (pilot (Epicurism and quiet self indulgence, was, under tlui fro ot a 
vojley of compliments to Lady l^cnclojie, scheming to secure for 
himself an early clip of tea. ^J'here was fjady Biuks also, with the 
wonted degree of sullenijoss iu her la'autiful face, angry at her hus- 
band as usual, and not disjiosed to he. pleased witli Lord Elherington 
for being absent, when she desired to excite Sir Bingo’s jealousy. 
This sli(‘ had discovered to he the most effectual wav of tormenting 
the Baroijcr, and slio rejoiced in it with the savage gfoe of a hackm^y 
coachman, who has found a rao^ wlnjxe he can make his poor jade 
feel the whip. Tlie rest (d* tbe company were also in attendance as 
usual. Mac’rui-k himself was present, notwithstanding that he 
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thought it ai) c^cfrcg’ioua waste of liot water, to bestow it upon com- 
j)oiui(ling’ any mixture, saving puiicli. 11c liad of late associated 
liimbclf a «ood deal with the traveller; not that tliey by any nioatis 
resembled each other in temper or opinions, but rather because there 
was that de^^ree of dilference betwixt them whicli furnished perpetinu 
subject foj' dispute and discussion. They w'ere not lon^', on the 
pr(\seut occasion, ere they li^jhted on a fertile source of controversy. 
‘•'Never tell mo of your points of honour,’' said Touchwood, raisni^i;' 

voice altog’ethor above the ;»*cneral tone of polite conyorsatioii ~ 
all humbug’. Captain MacTurk — mere liair-lraps to springe wood- 
cocks— men of sense break through them.” 

“ Upon my word, sir,” said the Captain, “and myself i.s surprised 
to liear’you — for, look you, sir, every man’s honour is the breath ot 
his nostrils— Cot tanin ! ” ^ 

“Then, let men breathe through their moutlis and he d— d, re- 
turned the controversialist. “1 tell you, sir, tliat, besides its being 
forbidden, both by law and gospel, it’s an idiotieal and totally absurd 
linictice that of duelling. • An honest savage has more sense than 
to practise it— he take.s his bow or his gun, as the thing may be, and 
slioots his enemy from behind a bush. And a very good way ; for you 
see there can, in that case, be only one man’s deatli between tbem.’’ 

“ tSaul of iny^dv, sir,” said the Captain, gin ye promulgate sic 
iloctrines amoi* the good company, it’s my belief you will bring 
somebody to the gallows.” 

“ Thank ya, Captain, with all my heart ; but I stir up no quarrels '- 
1 leave war to them that live by it. I only say that,, except our old, 
stuidd ancestors ill the north-vvest lierc, 1 know no country so silly 
as to liarbour this custom of duelling. It is unknown in Africa, 
among the negroos—iii America.” 

“.Don’t telf me that,” said the Captain; “a Yankee will figlit 
wdth muskets and buckshot, rather than sit still with an affront. 
[ should know Jonathan, .1 think.” 

*• Altogether unknown among the thousand tribes of India.” 

“ ril be tamned, lhen4” said Captain MacTurk. “Was 1 not in 
Tippoo’s prison at Bangalore ? and, when the joyful day of our libera- 
tion came, did we not solemnise it with fourteen little a Hairs, whereof 
w^e had been laying- llie foundation in our house of captivity, as Holy 
Writ lias it, and iiever -went farther to settle them than the glacis of 
the fort? By my' soul, you would have tliouglit there was a smart 
.'ikinuish, the firing was so close; and did nut I, Captain MacTurk, 
fight three of them myself, without moving my foot from the place I 
.“iet it oil ? ” . 

“And pray, si^vlint might be tbe rc.sult of this Christian mode 
of giving thank^or your deliverance ?” demanded Mr Touchwood. 

“A small^firbf casualties, after all,” said the Captain; “one 
killed on to spot, one died of his wounds — two -syomuled severely 
—three slightly, and little Duncan Macphail reported missing. 
V7e were but of practice after such long confinement. So you see 
how we nonage matters in India, my dear friend.” 

“You dre to understand,” replied Touchwood, “ that I spoke only 
of the heathen natives, who, heathen as they are, live in the light of 
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ilieii* own inorjil rcaHon, and among* wlioin ye shall therefore sec 
better exani[)k's of practical morality than among svich as yonrselves ; 
who, though calling yourselves Christians, have^ no more knowledge 
of tlie true acceptation aiul meaning of your religion, than if 3011 had 
left 3 ^our Cliristianity at the Cape of Good Hope, as they say of you, 
and forgot to take it nji wlien you come hack again.*”^ 

“Py Cot! and 1 can toll yon, sir,” said the Captain, elevating at 
once liis voice and his nostrils, and snulling tlie air with a truculent 
and indignant visage, ‘‘ tliat I will not permit you or any man to 
throw any such scandal on my character. 1 thank Cot 1 can bring 
gootr witness that I am as good a Christian as another, for a po<*r 
sinner, as the best of us are; and 1 am v.cady to justify my religion 
with my sword—Cot tamn !— Compare my own ’ self willi a parcel 
of black heatlien bodies and natives, that were never in the inner side 
of a kirk wliilst they lived, but go about %vor.sln])i>ing stocks and stones, 
and sNyinging themselves upon bamboos, like poasts, as they are ! ” 

All indignant growling in his throat, ^^hich sounded like the ac- 
quiescence of liis inward man in the indiguaift proposition which his 
external organs tlius expressed, concluded this haughty speech, 
which, however, made not the least impression on Touchwood, who 
cared as little foj’ angry tones and looks as he did for line speeches. 
So that it is likely a quarrel between the Cliristiau preceptor and 
the peacemaker might have occurred for tlie amusement of the com- 
pany, had not the attention of botli, but particularly that of Toucli- 
w'ood, been diverted from the topic of debate by the entrance of Lord 
J^hheringlon aiTd Mow'bray. 

'Hie former was, as usual, all grace, smiles, and gentleness. Yet, 
contrary to his ’wonted custom, which usually was, after a few general 
comnliments, to attach himself particularly to l^ady Pinks, the Enrl, 
on the present occasi<m, avoided the side of the room on which that 
beautiful but sullen idol held her station, and attached liimself cxcTii- 
oivcly to l^ady Pcneloi)c Penfeather, enduring, without flinching, the 
strange variety of conceited havardage, Avhich that Indy's natinial 
parts and acquired information enabled her to pour forth with unpar- 
alleled profusion. 

An lioiiest heathen, one of Plutarch’s heroes, if I mistake not, 
dreamed once upon a night, that the figure of Proserpina, whom ho 
had Jong worsliipped, visited his slumbers wdth an angry and vindic- 
tive coniitenance, and menaced him wdth vengeance, in resentment 
of liis having neglected her altar.s, with the usual fickleness of a 
Polytlioist, for those of some more ftxslnonable divinity. Not that 
goddess of the infernal regions herself could assume a more haujfhly 
or more displeased countoiiancc than that with which Lady Pinks 
looked from time to time upon Lord Ktherington, as if to warn him 
of the consequence of ibis departure from llie allegiance which the 
young Earl had hitherto manifested towards her, and which seemed 
now, she knew not wlI 3 ^ unless it were for the purpose of public 
insult, to be transferred to her rival. Perilous as her eye-glances 
were, and mnch as they menaced, Lord Ktherington felt at this 
moment the iiiqiortance of soothing Lady Penelope to silence on the 
subject of the invalid’s confession of that morning, to bo more press- 
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than tliat of appoaKinj? tlio indi'^naiion of Tjady Binks. Tlio 
former was a c:ise of tlio most urgent necessity— tlui latter, if ho was 
at all anxious on the subject, mig’ht, lie perha])g thoug'ht, be trusted 
to time. Had the ladies continued on a tolerable footing to^’ethor 
he ini^^lit have cmdeavoiired to conciliate both. But the bitterness of 
their lon^'-suppfesscd feud bad greatly increased, now that it. was 
probable the end of the season was to separate them, in all likelihood 
for ever ; so that Lady Penelope had no longer any motive for coun- 
tciiancingLady Biiiks, or the Lady of »Sir Bingo for dosirin^^ I iady 1 kmc- 
lope’s countenance. The wealth and lavish exncnse of the one was 
no longer to render more illustrious the suit of lier right honoufahle 
friend,' nor was the soeiely of Lady Penelope likely to be soon agahi 
useful or necessary to Lady Binks. vSo that neitlier were any lon;^’or 
desirous to suppress symptoms of the mutual contempt and dislike 
which they had long nourished for each other ; ami whoever should, 
in this (leeisive hour, take part with one. had little henceforward to 
expect from her rival WJiat farther and more private reasons Lady 
Binks mighr, have to r<^ont the defection of Jjord Etheringfon, have 
imver come v/ith certainty to our knowledge ; but it was said there hatl 
been Iiigb words between them on the boating report that his lordship’s 
visits to 8haws-Castlo were dictated by the wish to fipd a bride there. 

Women’s wits are, said to be quick in sjiying tla^ surest means of 
avenging a real or BUp]>osed slight. Alter biting licr pretly lip.s, 
and revolving in her mind the readiest means of vengeance, fate 
tlircw in her way young Mowbray of Saint Rontin’s. She looked a,t 
him, and endeavoured to bx his attention with a no<t and gracious 
smile, such as iii an ordinary mood would have instantly drawn him 
to her hide. On receiving "in answer only a viieanf glance and a 
bow, slio was led to ob.serve him more atten lively, and was iiulneed 
to^bclicve, from his wavering look, varying cornplexi(»n, and unslcady 
step, lliat Jio bad been drinking unusually deep. »Still his eye was 
I'.'s.s ^bat of ail intoxicated than, of a disturbed mid de.speratc nnin, 
one U’ho.' C faculties were engrossed by deep and turbid rebection, 
whii'h witbdrew him from the passing scene. 

“ Do yon observe how ill Mr Mowbray looks ? ” said she, in a loud 
wlii.'^por; “ 1 hope be has not heard what Lady I’enclopc was just 
now saying of his family ? ” 

^‘Unless he hea.rs it from you, my lady,” auswered Mr lYpudi- 
wood, who, upon Mowbray’s entrance, bad’ brolcen ob’ his discourse 
with MacTurk, I tliiuk there i.s little chance of his learning it 
from any other person.” 

“What is the matter?” said Mowbray, sliarply, addressing Chat* 
torly and Winterblo.ssom ; but tlie one shrunk uoruously from the 
(juestion, protesting, he indeed had not been precisely attending to 
what hail been passing among the ladies, and Winterblossom bowed 
out of the scrape with quiet and cautious ]>oliteucss — He really bad 
not giv(m part icular jittention to what was pnssing—I was nivgotiat- 
ingwitU Mrs dones for an additional lump of sugar to my cobce. 
I'lgad, it was so difficult a piece of diplomacy/’ he added, sinking his 
Voice, “that I have an idea her ladyship calculates the West India 
produce liy grains ami pennyweights.” 
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Tbo iniuiondo, if dosjA’iind to make Mowbray komIc, was iar from 
sttifcocdiiif^^. JJc Rieppcd forward, with more ibmi trnial still nos.s in 
Iiis air, which was never entirelj free from self consequence, and said 
to Lady Links, “ May 1 request to know' of your ladyship wliat par- 
ticular’respeciin^ my family had tlie Jjonour to ciigag’c the attention 
of tJie company ? 

yi w’as only a listener, Mr Mov/bray/^ returned Lady Biiiks, with 
evident enjoyment of the rising* indignation which she read in his 
countenance ; ^^iiot being qxieen of the night, I am not at all disposed 
to be «answcrablc for the turn of the conversation.” 

Mowbray, in no humour to bear jesting, yet afraid to expose him- 
self by farther inquiry in a company so public, darted a fierce look 
at Lady Penelope, then in close conversation with Lord Ethcrington, 
— advanced a step or two tow'ards them, — then, as if checking him- 
self, turned on liis heel and^ left the room. A few minutes after- 
wards, aiurwhen certain satirical nods and winks were circulating 
among the assembly, a W’aiter slid a piece of paper into Mrs Jones's 
hand, who, on looking at the conicnts, seemed aliout to leave the 
room. 

“Jones — Jones!” exclaimed Lady Penelope, in surprise and dis- 
pleasure. 

“ Only the koj of the tea-caddie, your ladyship,” ansxvered Jones; 
“ I will he back in an instant.” 

“ J(aics — Jones ! ” again exclaimed her mistress, “here is 
enough — ” of tea, she wt)uld have said ; hut jjord I'hherington 
was so near litr that she Vfas ashamed to cuinplcto the sentence, 
and had only hope in Jones’s quickness of apprehension, and the 
])ros})cct that she wmukl be unable to find the key wdiich she xvent in 
search of. 

JoiH’hi, meanwhile, tripped off to a sort of house keeper s apart- 
ment, of which«lie ^vas locum tenensfor the evciiiug, for the more 
ready supfily of whatever might be wanted on Lady Ikmolope's 
night, as it was called. Here she found Mr Mo^YLTay oi* 8t Uouan’s, 
whom she instantly began to assail with, “Lp ! now, Mr Mowbray, 
you ai‘e such another gentleman i—l am sure you will make me lose 
illy place — I’ll swear you vrill — w'hat can you have to say, that you 
could not as well put olf for an hour ? ” 

“ [ want to know, Jones,” answered Moxvbray, in a difTerent ( 0110 ^ 
perhfips, from what the diunsci expected, ‘Mvhat your lady was just 
now saying about my family.” 

“ Pshav/ !- -was that all?” answered Mrs Jones. “What should 
sUe he sajing?— uouseuse— Who minds w'hiit she says?™ 1 am sure 
f never db. for yne.” 

“ Na}^, but, my dear Jones,” said Mowbray, “ I insist upon knowing 
- -1 must know',* and I will know.” 

“La! Mr Mowbray, W'hy should I make niiscliicf?-— As 1 live, I 
hear some one coming! and if you were found si>eaking "with me 
here — indeed, indeed, some one is coming!” 

‘The devil may come, if lie will!” said Mowbray, “but w'c do not 
]>art, pretty mistress, till you tell me what 1 wish to know.” 

“Lord, fcur, \mu frighten me!” answered Jones ; “but all tlie room 
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hoard it as well as T— it was ahaiil Miss ^lowhray—aDd that my lady 
would he shy of her company hereafter— -for that she was -sl^e 
was ” 

‘^for that my sister was wlwt?'^ said Mowbray, fiercely, seiziii;:>' 
her arm. 

“Lord, sir, you terrify mo„” said Jones, boo^iimiiif^ to cry; “at any 
ralc,*it was not 1 that said it — it was Lady Penedope.” 

“And Avliat was it tlie old, adder-tongiied madw’oman dared to say 
of Clara ]\Iowbray~- Speak out plainly, and directly, or, by Heaven, 
ril make you ! ” 

“Hold, ?ir— hold, for God’s sake!— you will break my arm,” an- 
swered the terrified handmaiden. “I am sure 1 know no harm of 
Miss Mowbray; only, my lady spoke as if she was no better than she 
ousyht to be.— Lordii sir, there is some one listening’ at tJm door I”-- 
and makin^? a sprinij out of his graa]>, she hastened back to the room 
ill wliich tlic company were assembled. 

Mowbrav stood petrified at the news he had heard, ig-norant alike 
whiit could 1)C the motive for a calumny so atrocious, and nncert-aiii 
what he were best do to put a stop to tlie scandal. To his farther 
confusion, he was presently convinced of the truth of iNIrs Jones’s 
belief that they had heeii watched, for, as he went to the door of tim 
apartment, ho was met by Mr Toneliw’ood. 

“What has brouglit you licrc, sir?” said Mowbray, sternly. 

“ Iloitio toitie,” aiiswercd the traveller, “ wliy, how come you hero, 
if you go to that, squire ?—Egad, Lady Penelope is trembling for luu’ 
souchong, so I just took a step here to save her ladysliip the trouble 
of looking after Mrs Jones in person, wliicb,! think,’migiit have been 
a worse interruption than mine, Mr Mowbray.” 

“Pshaw, sir, you talk nonsense,” said ^lowbray; “the fca-room is 
so infernally hot, that I had sat down hero a moiiient to draw breath, 
when the young woman came in.” ^ 

“And you arc going to run away, now the old gentleman is conu‘ 
in,” said Touchwood— “ Come, sir, 1 am more your friend than you 
may think.” 

“ 8ir, you arc intrusive— I want nothing that you can give me,” 
said Mowbray. 

“Tliat is a mi.stake,” answered the senior; “for I can supply you 
with what most young men want—montw and wisdom.” 

“You will do well to keep both till th(*y are wanted,” said 
Mowbray. 

“Why, so I would, squire, only that I have taken something of a’ 
fancy for yobr family; and they arc supposed to havii wanted casli 
%nd good counsel for two generations,. it not for three.” 

“8ir,” said Mowbray, angiily, “you are too old cither to play the 
buffoon, or to get bufroon’.s payment.”^ 

“Wliich is like monkey’s allowance,* I suppose,” said the traveller, 
“ more kicks than halfpence. — Well— at least ] am not young enough 
to quarrel with boys for bullying. I’ll convince you, however, Mr 
;Mowbray, tliat 1 know some more of your afiuir.s than what you give 
me credit for.” 
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‘It may be,” aiiswci’cd Mowbray, but you wiil oblige me more 
by minding your own.” 

“ Very lilce; mcautimc, your losses to-iiigdifc to my Lord Etheriiig- 
lou arc no trifle, and no secret neither.” 

“Mr Touchwood, I desire to know where you had your informal 
tion?” said Mowbray. 

‘‘ A matter of very little consequence compared to its truth or Axlsc- 
hood, Mr Mowbray,” answered tlie old gfcntleinan. 

“ But of the last importance to me, sir,” said Mowbray. In a wmrd, 
had you such information by or through means of Lord Kthering-ton ? 
— Answer me tliis single question, and then I shall know better what 
to think on the subject.” 

‘‘Upon my honour,” said Touchwood, “I neither had my infor- 
mation from Jjord Kthcrington directly nor indirectly. I say tlius 
much to give you satisfaction, and 1 now expect you will hear me 
wo'th patience.” 

. Forgive me, sir,” interrupted Mowbvay, “one farther question. 

I understand something was said in disparagement of my sister, just 
as I entered the tca-i’oom?” 

“llenv lioui — liem,” said Touchwood, hesitating. “I am sorry 
your ears have j^erved you so well— something there was said lightly, 
something that can be easily explained, I daresay; — And now, Air 
Mowbray, let me speak a few serious words with you.” 

“And n()w% Mr Touchwood, w’e have no more to say to each other 
—good evening to you.” 

I le brushed past the old man, who in vain endeavoured to stop him, 
and, hurrying to the stable, demanded his horse. It was ready saddled, 
and waited his orders; but even the short time that was necessary to 
bring it to the door of the stable was exasperating to Mow^braybs im- 
]).'itienc(‘. Not loss exasperating was the constant interceding voice 
of I'ouehwood, who, in tones alternately plaintive and snappish, kept 
on a string of expostulations. 

“Mr Mowbray, only five words with you— Mr Mowbray, you will 
repent this— Is this a night to ride in, Mr Mowbray?— My stars, sir, 
if you would but have five minutes' patience ! ” 

Curses, not loud ])ut deep, muttered iu the throat of the impatient 
laird, Avcrc the only reply, until his horse w'as brouglit out, wlien, 
staying -no farther question, he sprung into the saddle. The poor 
horse paid for the delay, which could not he laid to his chaim\ 
]\Iowbriiy struck him hard with his spurs as soon ns he was in his 
seat— the noble animal reared, holteci, and sprung forward like ii 
dr^er, over stock and stone, the ncamst road — and we arc aware it 
was a rough on^—to 8haws-#astlc. There is a sort of instinct by 
which horses perceive the humour of their riders, and arc furious 
and impetuous, or dull and sluggish, as if to correspond with it ; and 
Mow^bray's gallant steed seemed on this occasion to feel all the stinp 
of his master's internal ferment, although not again urged witli the 
spur. The ostler stood listening to the clash of the hoofs, succeeding 
each other in tliick and close gallop, until they died away in the dis- 
tant woodland. 

I 
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If St. RonaiiV reach home this iii^ht with his neck nnhrokea,'^ 
nmttored the fellow, “ the devil must have it in koepiii;»*.” 

“ Mercy on ual” said the traveller, ‘‘lie rides like alledouin Arab! 
but ill tlic desert there are neither trees to cross the road, nor 
clenchs, nor lins, nor floods, nor fords. Well, 1 must sot to work 
myself, or this gear will get worse than even I can mend.—- Men' 
you, ostler, let me have your best pair of horses instantly to Shaws- 
Oastle/' 

“To Shaws-Oastle, sir?” said the man, with some surprise. 

“ Yos—do you not know such a place?” 

“ 111 troth, sir, sac few company go there, except on the great hall 
day, that we have had time to forget the road to it-— but St Honan’s 
was bore even now, sir.” 

“Ay, what of that?~hc has ridden on to got supper ready— so, 
turn but without loss of time.” 

“ At your pleasure, sir,” said the fellow, and called to tlic postilion 
accordingly. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


DEBATE. 

itOfif crp'Atnm atra cvra 

Still thou^li the hcjvllonj; cavnlipr. 

O’er roiiprh atid piiiootU, in wild caj’cer, 

Hcein» racuiR with the wind ; 
llis H!vd eonipjiiiion,— RliasUy pale. 

And darksome as a widow’s vcif, 

Ca II K— -keeps her Bent hohinU. 

lion ACE. 

Well was it tliat night for Mowbray, that ho had always piqued 
himself on his horses, and that the animal on Avhieh he was then 
mounted was as sure-footed and sagacious as ho was mottled and 
fiery, l^r tliosc who ohservod next day the print of the hoofs on 
the broken and rugged track through which tlie creature had been 
driven at full speed by his furious master, might easily see, that in 
more than a dozen of places the horse and rider liad been within a 
few inches of destruction. One bough of a gnarled and stunted oak. 
tree, whi(di stretched across the roail, seemed in ])arlicnlar to have 
opposed an almost fatal harrief to Ih^iorscman’s career. In si rac- 
ing his head against this impediment, toc force of the blow had hocii 
broken in some measure by a high-crowned hat, yet the violence of 
the shock was sufficient to shiver the branch to pieces. Fortunately 
it was j^ready decayed; but, even in that stale, it was subject of 
astonislilueiit to every one that no fatal damage had been sustained 
in so formifilblo an encounter. Mowbray himself was unconscious 
of the accident. 

Scarcely aware that he had been riding at an unusual rate, scarce 
aensible that he had ridden faster perhaps than ever he followed the 
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.Imniids, Mowbray ali^yhtod at hia stable door^ and tlie bridle to 
Ilia groom, who held up hia hands ip astomahmont when he beheld 
tlie condition of the favourite horse; but, concluding’ that hia master 
Tiiuat be intoxicated, ho prudently forbore to make any observations. 

JSIo sooner did the unfortunate traveller suspend that rapid motion, 
by wliich he seemed to wisli to aiiiiihiiate, as far as possible, time 
niid s])ace, in order to reach the place he had now attained, than it 
seemed to him as if lie would have g’iven the world that seas and 
(!('S{'rts had lain between him and the house of his fathers, as well as 
that only sister with whom he wa:} now about to have a decisive 
interview. 

“Blit the place and the hour are arrived,” he said, biting* his lip 
with anguish; “this explanation must be decisive; and whatever 
evils may attend it, snsjumse must ho ended now, at once and for ever.” 

lie entered the Castle, and took the light from the old domestic, 
who, hearing the clatter of his house's feet, had opiuied the door to 
n'ceivc him. * 

“Is my sister in her ]>arIonr?” he asked, but in so hollow a voice 
that the old man only answi'i’cd hi.s (piestion hy another, “Was his 
honour well?” 

“ Quito well, Patrick - never bettor in my life,” said Mowbray; and 
turning his back on the old man as if to prevent liis observing whetber 
hi.s countenance and his words corresjionded, he pursued his way to 
his sister’s a]iartmont. The sound of his step upon the passage 
roused Clara from a reverie, perliaps a sad one ; and she hail trimmed 
her lamp, amf stirred licr tire, so slow did he walk, before ho at length 
(‘utered lier apartment. 

“You are a. good hoy, brother,” she said, “to come thus early 
home ; and I have some good news for your reward. The groom 
has felched back Trimmer — ITo w’as lying- by the dead hare, and he 
li!i.(l chased him as far as Drumlyford — the shepherd had carried him 
to the sliieling, till some one slioiild claim him.” 

“ [ would ho had hanged him, with all my heart ! ” said Mowbray. 

“How? - hang Trimmer? — your favourite Trimmer, tliat has beat 
ibo wliole country? and it was only this morning you were lialf-cry- 
ing liecause ho was amissing*, and like to murder man and mother’s 
son ! ” 

“^J'he better 1 like any living thing,” answered IMowbray, “the 
more reason 1 have for wishing it dead and at rest; for neither I, 
nor anything (bat- 1 love, will ever he Iia|>]iy more.” 

“You cannot frighten me, John, with these flights,” answered 
Clara, trendding, allliough slie endeavoured to look unconcerned—. 
“ You have us 4 *d me to thenftoo often.” 

“ If. is well for you, then ; you will he ruined without the shock of 
surprise.” 

“ So much the belter — We liavc been,” said Clara, 

“ * Pf) in poonith’s 

The IhoiiirlUs on’t, ;;io us little tVic^hl.' 

So say I with honest llobcri Burns.” 

“D- *n Burns and his trasli!” said Mowbray, willi the iiupatience 
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of a man determined to be angry with cverytliiug but himself, who . 
was the real source of the evil. 

“And why damn poor Burns?’’ said Clara, composedly, “it is not 
his fault if you have not risen a winner, for that, I suppose, is the 
cause of all this uproar.” 

“Would it not make any one lose patience,” said Mowbray, “to 
hear her quoting the rhapsodies of a hob-nailed peasant, when a man 
is speaking of the downfall of an ancient house ! Your ploughman, 1 
suppose, becoming one degree poorer tlian he was born to be, would 
only go without his dinner, or without his usual potation of ale. 1 lis 
comrades would cry ‘poor fellow !’ and let him cat out of their kit, 
and drink out of their bicker without scruple, till his own was full 
again. But the poor gentleman— the downfalleii man of rank— the 
degraded man of birth— the disabled and disarmed man of power! — 
it IS he that is to be pitied, who loses not merely drink and dinner, 
but honour, situation, credit, character, and name itself! ” 

“ You arc declaiming in this manner in order to terrify mo,” said 
Clara: “but, friend John, 1 know you and your ways, and I have 
made up my mind upon all contingencies that can take place. 1 will 
tell you more— I have stood on this tottering piniuiclc of rank and 
fishio^i, if our situation can be termed such, till my head is dizzy with 
the instability of niy eminence ; and 1 feel the strange desire of toss- 
ing myself down, which the devil is said to put into folk’s heads when 
they stand on the top of steeples— at least, I had rather the plunge 
were over.” 

“ Be satisfied! then ; if that will satisfy you— the plunge is over, 
and wa arc— what they used to call it in Scotland— gentle beggars, 
creatures' to whom our second, and third, and fourth, and fii’th 
cousins may, if they please, give a place at the side-table, and a 
seat ill the carriage with the lady’s-maid, if driving backivards will 
not make us sick.” 

“They may give it to those who will take it,” said Clara; “but I 
am determined to eat bread of my own buying — I can do twent\^ 
things, and 1 am sure some one or other orthem will bring’ me all 
the -little money I will need. I have been trying, John, for several 
months, liow little I can live upon, and you would laugh if you heard 
how low I have brought the account.” 

“There is a difference, Clara, between fanciful ox])eiiments and 
real poverty— the one is a masquerade, which W’o can end when we 
please, the other is wretchedness for life.” 

“Methinks, brother,” replied Miss Mowbray, “ it would be bettor 
for you to set me an example bow to carry my good resolutions into 
effect, than to ridicule them.” 

“Why, Avhat would you liayc me do?” said he, fiercely— “ turn 
postilion, or rough-rider, or whipper-in?— I don’t kmnv anything else 
that my education, as 1 have used it, lias fitted me for- and then 
»dme of my old acquaintance Avould, I daresay, give me a crowm to 
-gnuk now and then for old acquaintance’ sake.” 

“ This is not the Avay, John, that men of sense think or speak of 
serious misfortunes,” answered his sister; “and I do not believe that 
this is so serious as it is your pleasure to make it.” 
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r»('lievo tlio very worst you can iliinlc,” replied lie, ^‘and you will 
not believe bad enougli !■ -You have neither a guinea, nor a house, 
nor a friend pass but a day, and it is a chance that you will not have 
a brother.” 

“ My dear John, you have drunk hard — rode hard.” 

“ Yes— such tidii^^s deserved to be carried express, especially to a 
young* lady who receives tliem so well,” answered Mowbray, bitterly. 
“ I suppose, now, it will make no impression, if J were to tell you that 
you have it in your power to stop all iliis ruin ? ” 

By eonsunuuatiug* iny own, i suppose— Brother, I said you could 
not make me tremble, but you have found a way to do it.” 

'‘What, you expect I ain ag'ain to ur^e you with Jjord Ethering- 
ton’s courtship ?— That ?/^ 2 V/tniaYC saved all, indeed— Jiut that day 
of grace is over.” 

“1 am glad of it, with all my spirit,” said Clara; “ may it take with 
it all that we can quarrel about!— But till this instant 1 thought it 
was for this very point that this long voyage was bound, and that you 
were endeavouring to ]iersua<l(* me of the reality of the danger of the 
storm, ill order to reconcile me to the harbour.” 

“ Yon are mad, 1 think, in earnest,” said Mowbray ; “ can you really 
be so absurd as to rejoice that you have no way left to relieve your- 
self' and me frojn ruin, want, aiid shame 1 ” 

‘*Erom shame, brother?” said Clara. “No shame in honest 
poverty, I hope.” 

“ That is according as folks have used their iirosperity, Clara — I 
must sjieak to the point. — T'here are strange reports going below — 

I >y Heaven ! they arc enough to disturb the ashes of the dead ! Were 
1 to mention them, I should expect our poor mother to enter the 
room — Clani Mowbray, can you guess what 1 mean ?” 

It was with the utmost exertion, yet in a faltering voice, that she 
was able, after an inolfcctual eft'ort, to utter the monosyllable, “A'o 

“By Heaven! I am asliamed— I am even afraid to express my 
own meaning !--Clara, what is there which mates you so obstinately 
r( ject every proposal of marriage ?— Is it that you feel yourself iiu- 
worthy to be the wife of an libnest man?— Speak out!- Evil Fame 
has been busy with your reputation — speak out! — Give me the riglit 
to cram their lies down the throats of the inventors, and when 1 
go among them to-morrow 1 shall know how to treat those who 
cast reflections on you. The fortunes of our house are riiined, but 
no tongue shall slander its Iionour.— Speak — speak, wretched girl 
why arc you silent ? ” 

“ Stay "at home, brother,” said Clara; “ stay at home, if you regard 
mir house’s honour — murder cannot mend misery — Stay at horae,^ 
and let them talk of me as they will, — they can scarcely say worse of 
mo than I deserve ! ” 

The passions of Mowbray, at all times ungovernably strong, were 
at present inflamed by wine, by his rapid journey, and the previously 
disturbed state of his mind. He set hi.s teeth, clenched Iiis hands, 
looked on the ground, as one that forms some horrid resolution, and 
muttered almost unintelligibly, “ It were charity to kill her ! ” 

“ Oh ! no— no— no I ” exclaimed the terrified girl, throwing herself 
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at his feet; “Do not kill me, brother! 1 hjivc wished for death — 
thoui^'ht of death — i)ra3^cd for death — but oh ! it is frightful to thiuk 
tliat he is near— Oh ! not a. bloody death, brother, nor by yom* lunid ! ” 

Ittie held him close by the knees as she spoke, and expressed, in 
her looks and aceents the utmost terror. It was not, indeed, wiiliout 
reason; for tlie extreme solitude of the place, tlie violent and in- 
flamed passions of her brotlier, and the desjK'rate circumstances to 
which he had reduced himself, seenK*d all to (!oucuv to reuder some 
horrid act of violence not an improbable termination of this strange 
interview. 

Mowbray folded his arms, without unclencliing his hands, or raising' 
his head, while his sister continued on the floor, clasping him round 
the knees with all her strength, and begging piteously for her life and 
for mercy. 

“Fool!” be said, at last, “let mp go ! — Who cares for thy worth- 
less life ? — who cares if thou live or die ? Live', if thou caiist — and be 
the hate ami scorn of (‘very one else as much as tliou art iniiie ! ” 

lie grasped her by the shoulder, witli one hand pushed lier from 
him, and as she arose from the floor, and again ])ressed to throw her 
arms around his neck, he repulsed her with his arm and hand, with a 
push — or blow — it might he termed either one or the other, — violent 
enough, in her weak state, to Lave again extended her on the ground, 
had not a chair received her as she fell. Ho looked at her witli 
ferocity, grappled a moment in his pocket ; then ran to tlie window, 
and throwing the sash violently up, tlirust himself as far as he could 
without falling, into the open air. . Terrified, and yet her feelings 
of his unkindness predominating even above her fears, Clara con- 
tinued to exclaim, 

“ Oh, brother, say you did not mean this ! — Oh, say you did not 
mean to strike me! -OJi, whatever I have deserved, be not you* the 
executioner !— It is not manly— it is not natural— there are but two 
of us in the world ! ” 

He returned no ausw(!r ; and, observing that lie continued to stretch 
Idmself from the window, which was in tlie second story of the build- 
ing, and overlooked the court, a new cause of appi’chension minghal, 
ill some measure, with her personal fears. Timidly, and witli stream- 
ing eyes and uplifted bauds, she approached her rnigry brotlier, and 
fearfully, yet firmly, seized tlie skirt of his coat, as if anxious to jire- 
serve him from the effects of that despair, vviiicli so lately seemed 
turned against her, and now against himself. 

He felt the pressure of her liold, and drawing himself angrily hack, 
asked her sternly what slie wanted. 

“Kothing,” she said, (piittiug lier hold of his coat; “but what— 
what did he look after so anxiously?” 

“After the devil!” he answered, fiercely; then drawing in his 
head, and taking her hand, “ By niy soul, Clara— it is tru(‘, if ever 
there was truth iu such a tale!— He stood by me just now, and urged 
me to murder thee!— What else could have put my hunting- knife 
into my thought? — Ay, by God, and into my veiy Imnd— at sucli a 
moment ?— Yonder, I could almost fancy 1 see hini fly, tlie wood, and 
the rock, and the water, gleaming back the dark-red fiirnace-lie ht. 
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that is shed on them by his dra^^on wiu^s !— By my soul, 1 cau hardly 
suppose it fancy!— I can hardly think but that 1 was under the 
influence of an evil spirit— under an act of flendish possession 1 But 
gone as he is, gone let him be — add thou, too ready iniplLMiient of 
evil, be thou gone after him!”. He drew from his pocket his right 
hand, which had all this time held his hunting-knife, and threw the 
implement into the courtyard as he spoke; then, with a mournful ([uiet- 
ness and solemnity of manner, sliut the window, and led his sister by 
the hand to her usual seat, which her tottering steps scarce enabled her 
to reach. ‘‘Clara,” lie said, after a pause of mournful silence, “we 
must think what is to be done, without passion or violence— there 
maybe something for us in the dice yet, il we do not throw away our 
game. A blot is never a blot till it is bit— dishonour concealed is 
not dislionoiir in some respects. — ^Dost thou attend to me, wretched 
gild ?” ho said, suddenly and sternly raising his voice. 

“ Yes, brother— yes indeed, brother,” she hastily replied, terrifled 
even by delay again to awaken liis ferocious and ungovernable 
tem])er. . • 

“ Thus it must be, tlicn,” he said. “ You must marry this Ethcr- 
ington — there is no help for it, Clara— You cannot complain of what 
your own vi(;e and folly have rendered inevitable.” 

“But brother ” saul the trembling girl. 

“Be silent. I know all that you would say. You love him not, 
you would say. I love him not, no more ilnin you. Nay, wdiat is 
more, he loves you not- if he did, I might seriijile to give you to 
him, you bei^ig such as you have owned yourself. But you shall wed 
him out of hate, Clara— or for the inlercst of your family— or for 
what reason you will— But W'cd him you shall and must.” 

“ Brothel* — dearest brother — one single word !” 

“Not of rolusal or eAi)ostulation — that time is gone by,” said her 
brother. “ When I believed thee ivliat I thought thee this morning, 
1 might advise you, but I could not compel. But since the honour 
of oiir family has been disgraced by your moans, it is but just tliat, 
if possible, its disgrace should bidden ; audit shall,— ay, if selling 
you for a slave would tend to conceal it !” 

“ You do worse - you do wn>rsc by me ! A slave in an open market 
may be bought by a kind master — you do not give mo tliat cliauce — 
you wed me to one who ” ^ . 

^‘Fejii’ him not, nor the worst that he can do, Clara,” said her 
brother. “ 1 know oil what terms he marries ; and, being once more 
your brother, as your obedience in this matter will make me, he had 
better tear bis flesh from his bones with his own teeth, than do thee 
•any displeasure 1 By Heaven, I hate him so much — for ho has out- 
reached me c^"ery way — that methiiiks it is some consolation that he 
will not receive in thee the excellent creature 1 thought thee! — 
Fallen as thou art, thou art still too good for him.” 

.Eiicoui'aged by the more gentle and almost affectionate tone in 
which her' brotlier spoke, Clara could not help saying, although 
almost ill a whisj^cr, I trust it will not be so— I trust be will con- 
sider his own condition, honour, and happiness, better than to share 
it with me.” 
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“ Let bim utter sueli a scruple if he dares,” said Mowbray-— ‘‘But 
be dares not hesitate— he knows that the instant he recedes from, 
addressing you he signs his own death-warrant or mine, or perliaps 
that of both; and his views, too, are of a kind that will not be relin- 
quished on a i)oint of scrupulous delicacy merely. Tliereforc, Clara, 
nourish no such thought in your heart as that there is the least pos- 
sibility of your escaping such a marriage ! The match is booked— 
ISwear you will not hesitate.” 

“I will not,” she said, almost breathlessly, terrified lest he was 
about to start once more into the fit of unbridled fury which had be- 
fore seized on him. 

“ Do not even whisper or bint an objection, but submit to your 
Into, for it is inevitable.” 

will— submit ” answered Clara, in the same trembling accent. 

‘And I,” he said, “will spare you— at least at present - and it 
may be for ever — all inquiry into the guilt which you have confessed. 

1 1 amours there were of misconduct, wliieli reached my cars even in 
Lngland ; but wdio could have believed them that looked on you 
daily, and v.:tnesscd your late course of life? * On this subject 1 will 
he at present silent- perhaps may noTt again touch on it— -tliat is, if 
you do nothing to thwart ipy ]»leasurc, or to avoid tlio fate which 
circumstances render unavoidable. — And now it is late — retire Clara, 
to your bed— think on what 1 have said as what necessity has deter- 
luiiiod, and not my selfish pleasure.” 

IJe held out bis baud, and slie jdaced, but not without reluctant 
terror, her trembling palm in his. In this manner, ami with a sort 
or mournful solemnity, as if they had been in attendance upon a 
luneral, lie handed his sister through a gallery liung with old family 
])icturcs, at the cud of which W’as Clara’s bedchamiKT. The moon, 
which at this moment looked out througli a liuge vylume of muster- 
ing clouds lluit htul long boon boding storm, fell on the two last dc- 
scendauts of lliat ancient family, as tliey glided liand in liand, more 
like tJie ghosts of liio deceased than like living persons, lb rough the 
hail and amongst the portraits of their forelathors. The same 
IJioughts w^ere in the hr(‘asts of both, hut neither attempted to say, 
while they cast a flitting glance on the pallid and decayed rein'csen- 
tations,^* How little did these anticipate tliis calastro])lic of their 
house. At tlie door of the bedroom Mowbray quitted his sister’s 
liuncl, and said, “Clara, you should to-night thank Cod, that saved 
you from a great danger, and me from a deadly sin.” 

J vviil, she ail swered--“ 1 will. And, as if her terror had been 
anew excited by this allusion to what had passed, she bid licr brother 
liastilv goou-nignt, and was no .sooner within lier apartment, tliaii he 
heard her turn tlie key in the lock and draw two bolts besides. 

1 understand you, Oiara,” muttered Mowbray between his tceili, 
as he Jicard one bar drawn after another. “ But if yon could earth 
jouiself under . Ben Jsevis could not escape wiiat fate lias des- 
*‘>i*'id to himself, as he walked with slow 
through the moonlit gallery, uncertain wlietlier to 
parlour, or to retire to his solitary chamber, when liis 
attonwon was rou.sed by a noise in the courtyard. 



ST Honan's well. 


207 


“ TIio WR.S not iiulceci far advanced, but it luul been so loiiff 
since ^SI^aws>C^lstlo received a g“iiest, that, bad Mowbray not beard 
the rollin'^* of wheels in the courtyard, be mif»'lit liavo 1 bought rather 
of housebroakers than of visitors. But, as the sound of a carring’e 
and burses was distinctly beard, it instantly occurred to him that the 
guest must be Lord Etherington, come, even at this late hour, to 
sp(;ak with him on the reports which were current to his sister’s pre- 
judice, and perhaps to declare bis addresses to her were at an end. 
Eager to know the worst, and to bring matters to a decision, he ro- 
<Mitercd the apartment ho had just left, where the lights were still 
huriiiug, and, calling loudly to IVitrick, whom he heard in commun- 
ing with the postilion, commanded him to. show the visitor to 
JMiss jVIowbray.s parlour. It was not the light step of t!ie young 
nobleman which came tramping, or rather stamping, through the 
long passage, and up the two or throe steps at the end of it. IScither 
was it Lord Etheringtoii's graceful figure wliicli was sc'cn when 
t lie door oiiened, but tlie stout stniare substance of Mr I'cregriuc 
Touchwood. 


C II A PTE II XXXVL 

A IIELATIVE. 

Claim’d kindred tlterc, and liad hia claims allow’d. 

Deurim Villaor. 

Starting at the unexpected and inulesircd apparition which pro- 
sciited itself, in the manner described at llio end of the last chapter, 
Mowbray yet felt, at the same time, a kind of relief, that his meeting 
with tord Ethcrington, painfully decisive as that meeting must be, 
was for a time suspended. So it was with a mixture of peevishness 
and intei’ual satisfaction that he demanded what had procured him 
tlie honour of a vivsit from Mr Touchwood at this late hour. 

‘‘Necessity, that makes the old wife trot,” replied Touchwood; 
“ no choice of mine, I assure you — Uad, xVIr Mowbray, 1 would rather 
have crossed iSaiiit (lotliard, than run the risk I have done to-night, 

rumbling tliroiigh your breakneck roads in that d d old wheel- 

harrow. On my word, 1 believe I must be troublesome to your 
butler for a draught of soraetliing — I am as thirsty as a coal-heaver 
tha.t is working liy the piece. You liavc porter, 1 suppose, or good 
Md Scotch Iwopenuy ?” 

\ With a sec^^t execration on liis visitor's effrontery, Mr Mowbray 
\ ordered the servant to *put down wine and water, of which Touch- 
wood mixed a goblctful and drank it off. 

“ We are a small family,” said his entertainer ; “ and I am seldom 
at home— still more seldom receive guests when I chance to be here 
— 1 am sorry 1 have no malt liquor, if you prefer it.” 

“Prefer it?” said Touchwood, coiupouiiding, liowcver, anotlier 
glass of sherry and water, and adding a large piece of sugar, to 
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correct the hoarseness which, he observed, his ni^ht journey inight 
brin^’ on,— to be sure 1 prefer it, and so does everybody, except 
iVeiichmeii and dandies. — ^!N o oifcnce, Mr 'Mowbray, but you sliould 
order a hogshead from Meux— the brown-stout, wired down Cor 
exportation to the colonies, keeps for any lengtli of time, and in 
every climate— I have drank it wdiere it must have cost a guinea a 
quart, if interest had been counted.” 

Wlieu I expect the honour of a visit from you, Mr Touchwood, 
I will endeavour to 'bo better provided,” answ'ered Mowbray ; “ at 
present your arrival has been wnthont notice, and 1 would be glad to 
Know iC it lias any particular object.” 

“ This is what 1 call coming to the point,” said Mr Touchwood, 
thrusting out his stout legs, accoutred as they n ere with the ancient 
defences, called hoot-hose, so as to rest his heels upon the fendei*. 
“Ujion n*y life, the fire turns the best fiovvei* in the garden at this 
season of ihe year— I’ll take the freedom to throw on a log. — Is it 
not a strange thing, by-the-J)y, that one never sees a fagot in Scot- 
land ? You have much small wood, Mr Mowbray ; I v/uiuler you do 
not get some fellow from the midland counties to teach your people 
how to make a fagot.” 

“Did you come all the way to Shaws-Castle ” asked Movvlmiy, ra- 
ther testily, “ to instruct me in the mystery oi‘ lagot-inaking ?” 

“ Not exactly — not exactly,” answered the undaunted Touchwood ; 
“ but there is a right and a wrong way in everything— a word by the 
way, on any useful subject, can never fall amiss. — As for my imme- 
diate and niore pressing business, I can assure you, ' iha.t it is ol' a 
nature sufficiently tfrgent, since it brings me to a hoii,>c in which I 
am nmch surprised to find myself.” ' 

“The siiri)rise is mutual, sir,” said Mowbray, gravely observing 
that bis guest made a, pause ; “ it is full time you sln^uld explain it.” 

■ “ Well, then,” replied Touchwood ; “ 1 must first ask you Avjiclher 
you liave inner heard of a certain old gentleman, called Scrogie, 
who took it into what ho called his head, ]>oor man, to be asliaiinnl 
of the name lie bore, though owned by many honest and respectable 
men, and cliose to join it to your surname of Mowbray, as having a 
more chivalrous Norman sounding, and, in a word, a gciitlemau-likc 
twang with it? ” 

“1 have heard of such a person, though tndy lately,” said Mow- 
bray. “Reginald ^crogie, Mowbray was his name. I have reason 
to consider his alliance with my family as undoubted, though you 
seem to mention it ^jth a sneer, sir. 1 believe Mr S. Mowbray re- 
gulated his family ^tl^ments very much upon the idga that his heir 
was to intermapW^vidtH Pur house.” ,, 

“ ’JVue, true, Mr Mowbray,” answered Touchwood ; “ and certain- 
ly it is not your basimybs to’ lay llie axe to the root of the genealogi- 
cal ti’ce that is like to bear golden apples for you— I la. ! ” " 

“ Well, well, sir — proceed — proceed,” answered Mowbray. 

“ You may also have heard that this edd gentleman liad a son, 
who would willingly have cut up the said family-tree intt) fiigots ; 
who thought Scrogie sounded as well a.s Mowbray, and had no 
fancy for an imaginary gentility, which was to be attained by tlic 
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cliaii^^o of one’s naiunil name, and the disoAViiing', as ii Averc, of 
one’s ficiiial relations ? ” 

“I think 1 liave heard from Lord Ethcriii^]i‘ton,” answered IVtow- 
bray, to whose communications I owe most of my knowledge about 
these Scrog’ie i>eople, that old Mr 8crog‘ic Mowbray was unfortunate 
in a son, who tliAvarted his lather on every occasion, — would embrace 
no o})portunity which fortunate chances held out, of raising' and 
distinguishing the family, — bad ‘imbibed low tastes, wandering 
habits, and singular objects of pursuit, — on account of which his 
father disinherited him/' 

It is very true, Mr MoAvbray," proceeded Touchwood, *^thiit this 
person did happen to fall under his father’s displeasure, bccau^se he 
scorned forms and flummery, — loved better to make money as an 
honest merchant, than to tliroAv it away as an idle gentleman, — 
never called a coach when walking on foot would serve the turn, — 
and liked the Iloyal Exchange better than St James's Park. In 
short, his father disinherited him, because he had tke qualities for 
doubling the estate, rather than tliose for squandering it.” 

“ All this may be quite correct, Mr 'i’enchwood,” replied Moav- 
bray; ‘’but pray, Avhat has this Mr ^crogic, Junior, to do Avith you 
or me ? " ^ 

Do Avith you or me 1 ” said Touchwood, as if surprised at Ukj 
( mestion ; “ he has a great deal lo do with me at least, since 1 am 
the very man myself." 

“The devil you are!" said Mowbray, o])Cijing wide liis eyes in 
luru; ‘‘Mr A — a -“your name is Touchwood-- P. Touchwood — 
Paul, I suppose, or Peter— I read it so in the Subscription book at 
the Well." 

“ Peregrine, sir, Peregrine— my mother would have me so cliris- 
tened, because Peregrine I'ickle came out during her confinement , 
and my poor foolisli father acquiesced, because lie tlnniglit it genteel, 
and derived from the Willoughbies. 1 don’t like it, and 1 always 
write P. short, and you might have remarked an S. also before the 
surname — I use at present P. S. Touchwood. I hud an old acquaint- 
ance in the city, who loved his jest—lle always called me Postscript 
Touchwood.” 

“Then, sir," said Mowbray, “if you are really Mr . 8crogic, tout 
court, 1 must suppose the name of '"lunchwood is assumed ?" 

“’What tlie devil!” replied Mr P. 8. Touchwood, “do you sup- 
pose there is no name in the English nation will coiijile up legiti- 
mately with my paternal iKinuj of 8crogie, oxee])t your own, Mr 
Mowbray ?— I assure you I got the name of 'j’oncliAvbod, and a pretty 
spell of money along with it, from an old godfather, avIio admired 
my spirit in sticking by commerce." 

‘“Well, sir, every one has his taste-many Avoiild have thought it 
better to enjoy a hereditary estate, by keo])ing your father’s name of 
Mowliray, than to have gained another by assuming a stranger’s 
name of Touchwood." 

“.Who told you Mr Touchwood was a stranger tome?" said the 
traveller ; “ for aught I knoiv, he had a better title to the duties of 
a sou from me, than the poor old man Avho made such a fool of him- 
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self, by ti’yin^ to turn gfentleman in his old ago. He was my graiur- 
fatlier^s partner in -the great firm .of Touchwood, Scrogic, and Co. — ’ 
Let me tell you there is as good inheritance in house as in field—a 
man’s partners arc his fathers mid brothers, and a head clerk may 
be likened to a kind of first cousin.” 

“ I meant no offence whatever, Mr Touchwood Scrogie.” 

“ Scrogie Touchwood, if you please,” said the senior ; “ the scrog 
branch first, for it must become rotten ere it become touchwood- 
ha, ha. ha ! — you take me.” 

“ A singular old fellow this,” said Mowbray, to himself, “ and 
speaks in all the dignity of dollai’s; but I will be civil to him, till I 
can see what he is driving at — You are facetious, Mr Touchwood,” 
he proceeded aloud. “ I was only going to say, that altliougli you 
set no value upon your connection with my family, yet I cannot for- 
get that such a circumstance exists ; and therefore 1 bid you heartily 
welcome to 8haws- Castle.” 

“ Thank ye, tliaiik ye, M;* Mowbray— I knew you ivould see the 
thing right. To tell you tlic truth, 1 should not have cared much 
to come a-begging for your acquaintance and cousinsliq), and so 
forth; but that I thought you would be more tractable in yonf 
adversity, than was your father in bis prosperity.” 

“ Did you know niy fallicr, sir ? ” said Mowbray. 

** Ay, ay— I came once down hero, and was introduced to him— 
saw your sister and you when you were children — had thoughts of 
making my will then, and should have clapped you both in before I 
set out to double Cape Horn. But, gad, 1 wish my pcor father had 
seen the reception* I got! I did not let the old gentleman, Mr 
Mowbray of 8t Roiiaii’s, that was then, smoke my money-bags — 
that might have made him more tractable — not but that we w'eiit 
on indifferent well for a day or two, till I got a hint that my room 
was wanted, for that the Duke of Devil-kuows-what w^as expected, 

and my bed was to serve his valet-de-chambre ‘ Oh, damn all 

gentle cousins 1 ’ said I, and oil* I set on the pad round the woi Jd 
ag.ain, and thought no more of the Mowhrays till a year or so ago.” 

“ And, pray, what recalled us to your recollectioif? ” 

“ Why,” said Touchwood, “ I was settled for some time at Smyrna 
(for I turn the penny go where I will— I have done a little business 
even since I came here ;)— but being at Smyrna, as I said, 1 became 
acquainted with Francis Tyrrel.” 

“ The natural brother of Lord Ethcrington,” said Mowbray. 

A}^ so called,” answci'cd Touchwood ; “ but by and by he1s more 
likely to prove the Earl of Ethcrington liirnself, and t’other fine 
fellow the bastard.” 

“ The devil he is !-^You surprise me, Mr Touchwodd.” 

** I thought I sl^o^d — I thought I should — Faith, 1 am sometimes 
surprised myself the turn things take in this world. But the thing 
is not the less ceiJiaiii—tlie proofs arc lying in the strong chest of our 
house at LondolJ* deposited there by the old Earl, who repented of 
iiis roguery to Miss Martigny long before he died, but had not cour- 
.'igc enough to^ his legitimate soji justice till the sexton had housed 
him.” 
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“ Good Heaven, sir! said Mowbray: and did you know all this 
whiles that I was about to bestow the only sister of iny house upon an 
impostor?^' 

What was my business with that, Mr Mowbray ? ’’ replied Touch- 
wood ; “ you would have been very angry had any one suspected 
you of not being sharp enough to look out for yourself and your 
sister both. Besides, Lord Etherington, bad enough as he may be 
in other respects, was^ till very lately, no impostor, or an innocent 
one, for he only occupied the situation in which his father had placed 
him. And, indeed, when I understood, upon cbming to England, 
that he was gone down here, and, as I conjectured, to pay his ad- 
dresses to your sister, to say truth, I did not see he could do better. 
Here was a poor fellow that was about to cease to be a lord and a 
wealthy man ; was it not very reasonable that he should make the 
most of dignity while he had it? and if, by marrying a pretty girl 
while in possession of his title, he could get possession of the good 
estate of Nettlewood, why, I could see nothing in it but a very pretty 
way of breaking his fall.” 

“ Very pretty for him, indeed, and very convenient too,” said Alow- 
bray ; “ but pra}', sir, what was to become of the honour of my 
family ? ” 

“ Why, what'was the honour of your family to me?” said Touch- 
wood ; unless it was to recommend your family to my care, that I 
was disinherited on account of it. And if this litlierington, or Bub 
mer, liad been a good fello%% I would have seen all tlie Mowbrays 
that ever worft broad cloth at Jericho before I had interfered.” 

“ I am really much iiidehtcd to your kindness,” said Mowbrjiy, 
angrily. 

More than you are aware of,” answered Touchwood ; “ for, 
though I thoug'iit this Bulnier, even when declared illegitimate, 
iniglit be a reasonable good match for your sister, considering the 
estate which was to accompany the union of their hands ; yet, now 
1 have discovered him to be a scoundrel — every way a scoundrel— -I 
would not wish any decent girl to marry him, were they to get all 
Yorkshire, instead of Neitiewood. So I have come to put you 
rig'ht.” 

- The strangeness of the news, W’hicli Touchwood so bluntly commii: 
nicated, made Mowbray’s head turn round like that of a man who 
grows dizzy at finding liimself on the verge of a precipice, ^’oiich- 
wood observed his coiisternatioii, wliieh lie willingly construed into 
‘ an acknowledgment of his own brilliant genius. 

^ “ Take a glass of wine, Air Mowbray,” he said, complacently ; 
‘"'take a glass of old sherry— nothing like it for clearing the ideas - 
and do not be afraid of me, though 1 come thus suddenly upon you, 
witii such surprising tidings— -you will find me a plain, simple, ordi- 
nary man, that have ray faults and ray blunders, like other people. 
I acknowledge that much travel and experience have made mgsoim'* 
times play the busybody, because I find I can do things better than 
other people, and 1 love to sec folk stave — it ’s <1 way I have got. 
But, after all, I am hoii dlahle, as the Frenchman says ; and here 
1 have come four or five hundred miles to lie quiet among you all, 
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iuid pxit nil j^our litflo matters to just when you tliink they are 
most desperate.” 

‘‘ I thank you for your good intentions,” said Mowlway; ‘Muit 1 
must needs say, tliat they would hare been more etrcctual liad you 
boon less cunning in my behalf, and frankly told me wliat you knew 
of Lord Etherington ; as it is, the matter has gone ftnirfully far. 1 
Iiavc promised him my sister — have laid myself under personal oh- 
ligations to him— and there arc other reasons why I fear I must keep 
my word to this man, earl or no carl.” 

AVhat ! ” exclaiihed Touchwood, “ would you give up your sister 
to a worthless rascal, who is capable of robbing the post-office, and of 
murdering his brother, because you have lost a trifle of money to 
him ? A 1 C you to let him go off triumphantly, because be is a gamo- 
ster as widfas a cheat? — You are a pretty fellow, Mr Mowbray of 
8t Itfuiau's — you are one of the ha])])y shec]) that go out for wool 
and come liomc shorn. Egad, you think yourself a millstone, and 
turn out a sack of griiin — Voii ilew abroad a hawk, and liave come 
home a pigeon— You snarled at the Philistines, and they have drawn 
your (‘jti'loeth with a vengeance ! ” 

“ This is all very witty, Mr Touchwood,” replied Mowbray : but 
wit will not ]>ay this man bhlnu’ington, or wdiatcvcr lie is, so many 
hundreds as 1 have lost to liim.” 

“ V/hy, then, w'calth must do wliat wit cannot,” said old Touch- 
wood ; “ I must advance for you, that is all. Look ye, sii*, I do not 
go afoot for nothing- -if I have laboiu'tfd, 1 have reaped— and, like 
t he fellow in the old jilay, ‘ 1 have enough, and cair’ maintain my 
liumoiir it is not a f(!W hundreds or thousands either can stand be- 
twi.xi old P. S. Touchwood and his purpose; and my present purpose 
is to mnk<i you, Mr Mowbray of StRonan's, a free man of the forest. 
You still look grave on it, young man? — WJiy, 1 trust you are not 
such an ass as to think your dignity offended, because the pleb(‘iau 
Scrogic comes to the assistance of the terribly great and old house 
of Mowbray?” 

“ I a.m indeed not such a fool,” answered Mowbray, with bis eyes 
still b(?nt on tlic ground, “ to reject assistance that conics to me like 

a rope to a drowning man— lint there is a circumstance ” lie 

sto]iped short anil drank a glass of wine — “ a circumstance to which 
it is most painful to me to allude— but you seem my friend— and 1 
cannot iiitiraato to you more strongly my belief in your professions 
of regard than by saying, that the language held by Lady Penelope. 
Pcnfealher on my sister's account renders it highly proper that she" 
were settled in life; and.l cannot but fear that the breatving off the 
afiair with this man might he of great prejudice to Jier at this iniV 
ment. ^ TJicy will have Nettlewood, and they may live separate — he 
has offered to make settlements to that elfect, even on the Very day 
of inwjego. Her condition as a married w^oinan will put her above 
and above necessity, from which, I am sorry to say, 1 cannot 
hope long to jircserve hev.” 

Por shpie !—*for shame ! — for shame ! ” said Touchwood, accu- 
mulating his words thicker than usual on each other ; “ would you 
sell your own flesh and blood to a man likp *bj .3 Buhner, whose cha- 
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ractov is now laid hcforo you, nioroly bocatise a disappointed old maid 
^])calvs seandal of her? A fine venoration you puy to llio lionoured 
name of Mmvhray ! If my pool-, old, .simple father Imd kiunvn what 
i]\(' ov/ii(M*s of tliesc two £rrn.nd syllahlos could have stooped to do for 
mer(dy insuring- subsistence, be Avould Jiave tliout^lit as little of tlio 
nni)le Tvlow brays as of the humble Scro^fics. And, I daresay, the 
Youn< 4 ’ Ja,dy is jiwt such another — cacj'cr to g-et married— no matter to 
v/hom.” 

Mxcuso mo, i\Tr Touchwood,” answered Mowdiray; '-my .sister 
oidcM’l.ains sentiments so very different from wliat you ascrilie to her, 
lliat she .‘Hid 1 parted cm the most unpleasant terms, in consequence 
of ii'Y pv<.c:ui,,fr tiiif; mau's siiit upoii lior. God knows that 1 oidy did 
so, iMr.iii-e £ -aw no Ollier outlet from this most unpleasant dilemma. 
r*ut, since y()U are walling to interfere, sir, and aid me to disentangle 
these conq)Uca,ted matters, which have, 1 own, been made worse by 
my own rasluiess, 1 am ready to tlirow lh(5 matter completidy into 
your bands, just as if you were my fother arisen from tlu/dead. 
Xevertlieless, J mustiiced.s ox])rcss my surprise at the extent of your 
inteHigen<‘(^ in these affairs.” 

“You speak V(rry sensibly, young man,” .said tlie traveller; “ and 
as for my iidolligonce, I havefor .some time knowmtlie fincss(‘s of this . 
Master JJiilinef as ])crfeclly as if I liadbcen at hi.s elbow when ho was 
playing all his dog's tricks witli this family. - You would hardly .su.s- 
pect now,” he continued, in a contideiitial tone, “thatwliat you wmro 
so de.sirons a while ago should take place, has in somosen.^o actually 
happened, anK that the marriage ceremony has really passed betwixt 
your sister and this pretended Lord Kthcrington ? ” 

“ Have a care, sir!” said Mowbray, fiercely: “ do not abuse my 
candour— this is no p]act‘, time, or subject for impertinent jesting.” 

“ As 1 live by bread, I am serious,” said Touchwood ; “ j\lr Cargill 
performed the ceremony; and there are two living witnc.ssos who 
lu'ard them say the words, * I, Clara, take you, Franci.s/ or w hatever 
the Scottish church puts in place of that mystic.al formula.” 

' “ It is impossible.” .said Mowdmay ; “ Cargill dared not have done 
such a tiling- a clandestine proceeding-, .snch as you speak of, w'ould 
liave cost him his living-. 1 il bet my soul against a hoi’se-.shoe, it is 
all an impo.sition: and you come to disturb me, .sir, amid my 
f:imily distress, with legends that have no more truth in tlK?m tlian 
Ihe-Alkoran.” 

“ d'hcre arc some true things iti the Alkoran (or ratlior, the Koran, 
for the A1 is merely the article prefixed), but let that pass — T will 
raise your w'ondcr higher before J am done.^ It is very true, that 
your sister waj indeed joined iii marri.age with this same Ibibnor, 
that calls himself by the titb of Etherington ; but it is just as true, 
that the marriage is not ’worth a maravedi, for she believed him at 
the time to be aiiotlier person — to be, in a wm*d, Francis d^yrrcl, who 
is actually wdiat the other pretends to be, a nobleman of fortune.” 

'‘I ca,nnot understand one word of all thi.s,” said Mow-bray. 
must to my sister instantly, and demand of her if there be any real 
foiimlation for these wonderful averments.” 

Do not go,” said Touchwood, detaining him, “ you shall have a 
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full explanation from me ; and, to comfort you under your perplexity,. 
I can assure you that Cargill’s consent to celebrate tfie nui)tial3 was 
only obtained by an aspersion thrown qii your sister’s character, 
which induced him to believe that R])eody inarriag'c would be the sole 
means of saving her reputation ; and I am convinced in my own mind 
it is only the revival of this rc])ort which has furnished the founda- 
tion of Lady Penelope’s chattering.” 

“ If I could think so” — said Mowbray, “ if I could but think this is 
truth— and it seems to explain, in some degree, iny sis((‘r’a mysteri- 
ous conduct — if 1 could but think it true, I should fall down and 
worship you as an angel from heaven ! ” 

“ A ]}roper sort of angel,” said Touchwood, looking modestly down 
on his short, sturdy supporters — Did you ever hear of an angel in 
boot-hose? Or, do you suppose angels arc sent to wait on broken- 
down horse-jockeys ? ” 

** Call me'wliat you will, Mr Touchwood,” said the young man; 
“ only make out your story and my sister innocent ! ” 

«i Vevy '^yell spoken, sir,” answered the senior, “ very well spoken ! 
But then I imderstand you are to he guided by iny prudence and ex- 
perience ? None of your G — damme doings, sir— your duels or your 
drubbings.^ Let inauagc the allair for you, and 1 will bring*^you 
tlirougli with a flowing sail.” 

“ 8ir, I must feel as a geutlemau,” said Mowbray. 

‘‘ Feel as a fool,” said Touchwood, for that is the true case. 
Nothing would please this Bulmer better than to fight tbrougli his 
rogueries— he knows very well that he who can slit "a pisiol-liaH on 
the edge of a penknife will always ])rcservc some sort of reputation 
amidst his scoundrclism — but I shall take care to stop that bole. Sit 
down— be a man of sense, and listen to tlio whole of this strange 
story.” 

Mowbray sat down accordingly ; and Touchwood in bis own way, 
and with many characteristic'iiiterjcctional remarks, gave him an 
account of the early lovc's of Clara and Tyrrel— of the reasons wliicb 
induced Bulmer at first to encourage their coiTcs])oudencc, in hopes 
that bis brother would, by acladcstinc marriage, altogether ruin liim- 
self with his father— of the change which took place in his views 
when lie jierceiwd (lie importance annexed by the old Earl to the 
union of Miss Mowbray with Jiis apparent lieir — of the dcsiiei'ate 
stratagem which he endeavoured to play ofl‘, by substituting liiin'sidt 
in llie room of his brother— and all the consequences, which it ii^nu- 
necessary to resume here, as they arc detailed at length by tlie per- 
petrator himself, in his correspondence with Captain Jckyl. ^ 

When the whole communication was ended, Mowbray, almost 
Btupified by the wonders he bad heard, remained for some time in a 
sort of rcTcric, from which be only started to ask what evidence could 
be produced of a story so strange. 

“ The evidence,” answered Touchwood, ‘‘ of one who was a deeji 
agent in all these matters, from first to last— as complete a rogue, 1 
believe, as the devil himself, with this difference, that our mortal fiend 
1 believe, do evil for the sake of evil, but for the sake of the 
profit which attends it. How far this plea will avail him in a court 
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01 coiirfciODCO T cnniioi tell ; but liw disixwUioii was S(» f;ir abin to 
liiiniaiiity, lljai I Inivo always roiiml my old af'(][ii!iint:ince as ready 
>fo do ^iood as harm, providing*’ he had the same <(H{o myoo tlio trans- 
a.et.ion.” 

‘‘ On my sonl,’’ said Mowbray, yon miisf, mean Solmes ! whom T 
liavo long- siis])e(*(.ed lo be a deep villain — and now he proves frailer 
to boot. How the devil could you ffet into his intimacy, Mr Toiicli- 
wood?” 

“ ^riio ca.so w’as particular,” said Toiiclnvood. Mr Solmos, too 
active a mcmlxT ol‘ the coinmunity to b(‘ satisfied with maiia.i;in^ 4 ’ the 
affairs wdiich his master intrii.sted to him, adventured in a litde 
bii'^incsH on his own account; and thiubinoy 1 suppose, tliat the late 
blarl of Etliering-ton had for^rotten fully to acbnowlediii’e his services, 
as v.alot to his son, he supplied that defect by a small check on onr 
lioiisc for XlOO, in name, and bearin,i»* flic ajiparent signature, of the 
deceased. 'J'liis small mistake bein«* detected, Mr Solmos, porteitr 
of the little billet, would have been consii»‘ned to the cust ody of a 
Bow-street ollicer, hut that I found mcjiuf to relieve him, on condition 
,of liis inakiii^j;' known to mo the points of jirivate li^tory which I 
liavo just been communicating' to you. AVhat I had known of Tyrrel 
at Syniriia had given me mncK interest in him, and you may guess 
it was not lessened by the distresses w'hich he had sustained tiirongh 
his brother’s^ treachery. liy this fellow’s means, 1 have eonnrer- 
])lott('d all his inaster'k fine schemes. For example, as soon as 1 
learned Bulmer w’as coining down here, I contrived to give Tyrrel an 
anonymous hi#it,w'oll knowing lie would set off like the devilto tlnvart 
him, and sol sliould have the whole dramatis i>ersonai togetlier, and 
play them all off against (‘ach other, after my own ph'asiire.” 

“ In tlia,t case,’’ said Mr Mowbray, “ your expedient brongbt about 
the rencontre between the two ln'others,w'hen both might have fallen.” 
, “ C/aii't deny it— eaii deny it,” answered Herogie, a little discounten- 

anced — a mere accident — no one can guard every point. — Egad, 
but 1 liad like to have been baffled again, for Buhneu' sent the lad 
fJekyl,wlio is not such a black sheep ncitlier but what there are some 
white hairs about him, upon atreatywitli 'Pyrrel, that my secret agent 
was not admitted to. Gad, but I discovered the whole — you will 
scarce guess how.” , 

‘‘ Ih'ohahly not eiisily, indeed, sir,” answered Mowdiray ; for your 
sources of intelligence arc not the most obvious, any more than yonr 
mode of acting the most simple or most conijireheiisible.” 

would not have it so,” said Touclwood ; “simi>le men perish 
in their simplicity — T carry my eye-teeth about me — And for my 
fionrcc of information— why, 1 ])layed the eavesdropper, sir — listened 
—knew my laftdlady's cujiboard w*ith the double door — got into it as 
she has done many a time. 8ueh a fine gentleman as you would 
rather cut a man’s throat, I sup])osc, than listen at a cupboard door, 
though tlie object w^ere to prevent murder.” 

^ “ i cannot say I should have tliouglit of the expedient, certainly, 
sir,” said iMowbray. 

“ I did tbou^li,” said Scrogie, “ and learned enough of what waa 
going on, to give Jekyl a hint that sickened him of his commission, 

u 
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j IxOiovc - HO ilio is all in my own liondH. llnlincr lias no ono 
to trust to l)ut Soluu's, and Solmos tells me everythin,^.'’ 

]|(‘]’e Mowbviiy could not suppress a movemciiL of iinpatic5nce. 

“1 wihli to (tod, sir, that, since you were so kind as to interest 
yourselt* in athiirs so intiinatidy conc(U*nin«‘ my family, you had heen 
pleased to at*t AvilJi a little more openness towards me. Here have 1 
been for ’weeks the intimate of a damned scoundrel, whose tliroat I 
ou.!:>'ht to liave cut for his scandalous conduct to my sister, have 

T been rendering’ hiir and rnysolf miserable, and getting myself cdieated 
every night liy a swindler, whom yon, if it liad been your pleasure, 
could have unmasked by a single word. .1 do all jnstlcc to y(«ur in- 
teniions, sir; hut, uiion my soul, I cannot help wisbingyou liad con- 
ducted yourself wilfi more frankness and less mystery; and I am 
truly afraid your love of dexterify has been too much for your ing(‘- 
nuity, and lliat you have suflered matters to run into such a skeaii of 
confusion, as you yourself will find diiliculty in unravelling.'” 

Tou(‘lnvood smiled, aiid sliook his head in all tlio conscious pride 
of superior understanding. * Young man,’’ lie said, ‘‘wheu you liave 
seen a litdc ^ th(‘ world, and especially beyond iho bound's of this 
narrow ishinu, you Mull iiud much art and dexterity nec(‘ssa,ry in con- 
ducting tliese businesses to an issue, than occurs to a l»lind Julm JJull, 
or a raw Scottishman. You will he then no stranger t(» the polic^y of 
life, which deals in luining and countermining, -now in making 
feints, now in thursting with forthri.<»ht passes. Hook upon yon, IVIr 
Mowbray, as a young man s}K>iled by staying at home, ami keeping 
had company ; and will make it my business, if you submit yourself 
to my guidance, to inform your undcrstamling; so as to rctrim'o your 
estatc.“-]-)ou’t“-doTi’t answer me, sir! because .1 know too well, by 
experience, how young nien answer on those subjects— they are con- 
ceited, as conceited as if they had been in all tbefuur (iuarfers of I lie 
world. 1 liat(i to be answered, sir, I bate it. .And, to tell you tlie 
triitli, it is liecause 'rvrrel has a fancy of answering me that 1 rather 
make yon my confidant on this occasion than Jiim. T would have 
had him throw himsolC into my arms, and under my directions; but 
he hesita,ted--he hesitated, Mr Mowbray — ami 1 despise iiesitation. 
Jf ln‘- thinks he has wit enough to manage his own matters h^t iiim 
try it~lct him try it. Not but I will do all that 1 can for liiin, in fit- 
ting time and place ; but I will let him dwell in liis jierplexilies and 
niiccu-tainties for a little wliile longer. .And so, Mr Mowbray, you 
see what sort of an odd fcl]<ny I am, and you can satisfy me tli o’luuj 
v>’hether yon mean to come into my measures — only s])eak o#t at 
once, sir, for J abhor hesitation.” 

While ’foucliwood thus spoke Mowbray was forming his rcsolif- 
tion internally. He was not so inexperienced as the stynior sii[>poscd; 
at lem>t lie could plainly see that he had to do with an obstinate, 
capricious old man, who, with the best intentions in tlui worhl, ehose 
t(» have everything in his own way; and likti most pel ry politicians, 
was disposed to tlirow intrigue and m\stery over mal teVs wJiich liail 
inucli hf'lter be ])rosocuted boldly and ojienly. lint lu' ]»erc(*iv<‘d, at 
the same fiine, that Touchwood, as a sort of n'lalion, w<‘altliv, chihi- 
losR, and dis})OKod lo become liis friend, was a jxm.mjm It) htM omdli- 
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aied, the rather that tlrc traveller himself Iiad fraiilcly owned tliat it 
was J^'rancis Tyrrefs want of deferenec^ towards him, which had for- 
foilcd, or at Ic'ast abated, his favour,^ 31owbray recollected also tliat 
the circumstances iiuder which he Jiiniself stood did not permit him 
to trifl(Mvith returning' _ fleams of ^»*ood fortune. 8iibdiiii)^»-, tlierc- 
fore, the }ia,iii,ditiiiess of temper ju’oper to him as an only sou and 
heir, lie ansv/ered respectfully that, in his condition, the advice and 
assistance of Mr Bero^de 'J'ouclnvood were too important not to be 
purchased at the price of wSiibmittui;^ his own judgment to that of an 
experienced and sa^*acious friend. 

“Well .said, Mr Mowbra}^’ feidied the senior, “ well said. Let 
me once have the mana.i>'cmcnt of your nilhirs, and we will brush 
them up for you without loss of time.— 1 must he ohliiifed to you for 
a bed for the liowever — it is as dark as a wolf’s immth ; and if 

yon will give orders to keep the poor devil of a postilion, and hi.s 
horses too, why, I will hetlie more ohlijced io you.'^ 

Mowbray applied bimsedf to flic bell. Pal rick answered ibe call, 
and was uiucli surprised wboii the oh! ?>euthiman, hiking the word 
out of his entertailler^s mouth, desired a bed to be ^’ot .ready, with a 
little fire in the grate ; “ for I lake it, friend,” he went on, “ you liave 
not guests hero very often. — And see that my shoids be not damp, 
and hid the hoitseniaid take ca.re not to make the bed uiion an exact 
l(‘vel, but let it slope fj’om the ]>illow to the footposts, at a declivity 
of about eighteen inches. And^ liark ye- get me a jug of b«i‘loy- 
wator, to place by my bedside, witli the s(pi(3eze of a lemon — or stay, 
you will makciit as sour as Beelzebub — bring the lemon on a saucer, 
and I will mix it myself.” 

Patrick listened like one of sciise foidorn, bis bead turning like a 
mandarin, alternately from the speaker to his master, a.s if to ask the 
latter wliether this was all reality. Tlie instant that Touchwood 
stopped Mowbray mlded his hat. 

“ Jjet everytliing ho <lone to make Mr Touchwood comfortable, in 
the way he wishes. ” 

“ Aweel, sir,” said J'atrick, “I .^ball tell Mally, to be sure, and we 
maun do our best, and — but it ’s unco late 

“ And therefore,” said Touchwood, “ the .sooner we get to bed the 
better, my old friend. I, for one, must be stirring early— I have 
biisiness^bf life and dc'atli — it comjernsvou too, Mr Mowbray- but no 
moK? of Ibai till lo-morrow. And lot tlie lad put up bis horses, and 
get liim abed somewhere.” 

Patrick here thought he had gotten upon firm ground for resist- 
ance,* for winch, displeased with the dictatorial manner of the 
tflrangev, be felt considerably inclined. 

“ Ya may ciftcb us at that, if ye can,” said Patrick; “ there ’s iiao 
])ost-cattle coTiKi into our stables — What do we ken, but that they may 
be glauderod, as the groom says? ” 

“ We must tak(3 the risk to-niglit, 1 ha trick,” said Mowbray, reluc- 
tantly enough- -unless Mv Touchwood will iicrmit the horses to 
conui hack early next morning? ” 

“Not I, indeed,” said 'fouchwood ; safe bind safe find— it may be 
once away and aye away and we sliiillliave enough to do to morrow 
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inorning'. Moroovor, the poor carrion arc iirccl, and the ino’c*)- 
fiil man is merciful to his beast ; and, in a word, if the horses 
back to St Honan’s Well.to-nig'ht, 1 go there for company.” 

It (tften happens, owing-, J suppose, to the perversity of liiiinan 
nature, tliat subserviency in trifles is more dillieiilt to a proud mind 
than compliance in matters of more importance. Mowbray, lihe 
other young- g-enllcmeu of his class, was hnically rigid in his stabh' 
discipline, and even Lord fithcring-ton’s horses had not been ml-- 
mitted into that smictum sanctorum, into which he now sjiw himself 
obliged to induct two wretched post-backs. Hut he submitted witli 
the best grace he could ; and Patrick, wliilc he left their prcseinas 
with lifted-up hands and eyes, to execute tl)e orders he liad receiv<*d, 
could Bcarccly help thinking that tlie old man must bo tlic devil in 
disguise, since he could thus suddenly control his iiery m.aster, even 
in llie points which he liad liitherto seemed to consider as of most 
vital importance. 

“The Lord in liis mercy hand a grip of this pnir family! for I, 
that w'as born in it, am like to sec the end of it,” Thus ejaculal(‘(i 
Ihitrick. 


0 II A P TEH XXKVn. 

THE WANDEREIl. 

’Tia a naughty night to swim in. 

King Lmr. 

There was a wild uncci*tainty about Mowbray’s ideas, after be 
started from a feveri.sli sleep on the morning succeeding tin’s memor- 
able interview, that his sister, whom be renil} loved as mneli tis In* 
was capable of loving anything, had dishonoured him andlier name ; 
and the horrid recollection of llieir last interview was the first id(‘a 
which lii.s walking imagination w'as thrilled with. '’J'lien came 'roiu li- 
wood’s tale of exculpation — and be persuaded himself, or strove to 
do so, tliat Plara must have understood lie clinrge he had brongiit 
against her as referring to Jicr attachment to Tyrrcl, and its fatal 
consequences. Again, still he doubted liow that could be— still 
feared that there must be more behind than her reluctance confess 
tlie' fraud which had been ]>ractised on her by Hulmcr; and tlum 
again, he strengthened himself in the first and more pleasing opinion, 
by recollecting that, averse as she was to espouse the person lie 
propo.sed to her, it must have appeared to lier the completion or ruin, 
if he, Mowbray, should obtain knowledge of the clandestine mavriagf*. 

“Yes — O yes,” be said to bim.selfi “slic w^onld think that tliis 
story would render me more eager in the rascal’s interest, as the 
best w^ay of bushing up such a discreditable afiair— faith, ami she 
would have judged right too ; for, had lie actually been Lord Ether- 
ington, I do not see Avhat else she could have done. But not being 
Lord Etherington, and an anointed scoundrel into the bargain, I 
will content myself with cudgelling liim to death s<> soon as 1 can 
get put of the guardianship of this old, meddling, obstinate, self- 
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willed bus^bod}’, — Then, what is to be done for rdarji ? — This mock* 
maiTia^'C was a mere bubl)le, and both parties must draw stakes. 
She likes this ^i’rave Don, wdio proves to be the stick of the ri^^httree, 
afier all— so do not T, th()U!>‘h tliere be something lord-like about 
liini. 1 was sure a strolling paintcu* could not liavc carried it off so. 
»Slu‘ may marry him, I sunpose, if the la^v is not against it- then 
she lias tlie earldom, and the Gaklands, and Nettlewood, all at onc(\ 
— (hul, we should come in winners, after all— and, I daresay, this 
old boy 'J'ouchwood is as rich as a Jew — wortli a hundred thousand 
at least — lie is t(»o peremptory to be cut up for sixpence under a 
Imndrcd tliousand. -And he talas of ])utting Jiie to rights- 1 must 
not wince — must stand still to be curi’ied a little— Only, I wish the 
law may permit Clai’a's being married to tin's other earl.- A w(nnau 
cannot marry two brothers, that is cerlain but iiieii, if she is not 
married to the one of iliciii in good and lawful form, there can be no bar 
to her marrying the other, 1 should think — 1 hoi)e the lawyers will talk 
no nonsense about it — J ho])e Clara will have no foolisli scruples.— 
lJut, by my word, the first thing 1 havel/O liope is, timt the thing is 
triuj, for it comes through but a suspicious channel. Til a\yay to Clara 
instantly--gct the truth out of her — and consider what is to be done.” 

'Jduis partly thought and partly spoke the yomig Laird of 8t 
Honan’s, hastriy dressing himself, in order to impure into the strange 
ebaos of events v/hich perplexed his imagination. 

AVhen he came down to the parlour where they had supped last 
night, and where breakfast was prc])ared this morning, he sent fim 
a girl who a#ted as his sister’s immediate attendant, and asked, “ if 
JNIiss Mowbray was yet stirring?” 

The girl answered, shg had not rung her bell.” 

“ It is past her usual hour,” said Mowbray, “ but she was disturbed 
last night. Co, Martha, tell her to get up instantly —say 1 have 
exc(‘lleiit good news for her— or, if her head aches, 1 will come and 
tell them to her before she rises— go like lightning.” 

Martini went, and returned in a minute di* two. ‘‘ I cannot make 
my mistress lu‘ar, sir, kii(»ck as loud as 1 will. 1 wish,” she added, 
wUh that love of evil pre.sage which is common in the lower ranks, 
“ that Miss Clara may he well, for I never knew her sleep so sound.” 

Mowbray jumped from the chair into which he had thrown liimself, 
ran through the gallery, and knocked smartly at his sister’s door ; 
thvre was no answer. “ Clara, dear Clara ! — Answer me but one 
word— say bnt you are well. 1 frightened you last night — I had 
been driidting wine — 1 was violent— forgive me ! — Come, do not be 
siUry— spealc but a single word —say but you arc well.” 

’ lie made the pauses longer betwixt every branch of his address, 
knocked shafper and louder, listened more anxiously for an answer; 
at length he attempted to open tlie dooi-, but found it locked, or 
otherwise secured. “ Docs Miss Mowbray always lock her door ? ” 
he asked the girl. 

•* Never knew her do it before, sir ; she leaves it open that I may 
call her, and open the wiiidow-shuttens.” 

8hc had f oo good reason for precaution last niglit, thought her- 
brother, and then remembered having heard her baj- the door. 
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‘ Come, Clara,” lie coiilinued, ^Teatly a.gifcatc(l,^ ‘Wlo not bo silly; 
if you will not open the door I must force it, that’s all ; for how can 
I tell but that you are sick, and unable to answer ? — if you arc only 
sullen, say so.— She returns no answer,” h(‘, said, turning* to the 
domestic, who was now joined by Touchwood. 

Mowbray’s anxiety was so f>Teat that it prevented his taking*' any 
notice of liis ^uest, and he procciah'd to say, without re^^ardin^' his 
presence, “ What is to bo done? — she may ho .•^ick 'She may bo asleep 
— she may have swooned ; if 1 force the door, it nuiy teri'ify her to 
deatli in the present weak state of lier nerves.— (Uara, dtair Clai’a ! 
do hnt s])eak a single word, and you sliall remain in your own room 
as l()n<f as you please.” 

There was no answer, Miss Mowbray’s maid, hitherto too much 
fluttered and alarimul to have much presence of mind, now recol- 
lected a hack-stair which coimniinicated with her mistress's room 
from the g-arden, and sugg'ostcd site might have g’one out tliat Avay. 

‘Uhnie out,” said MowbrQ,y, in great anxiety, and looking* at tile 
heavy fog*, or rather sniall vain, Avhich blotted the November morn- 
ing. — “Cone out, and in weather like this! — But we may get into 
her room from th(‘, back-stair.” 

8o saying, and leaving his guest to follow or remain as he thought 
proper, he flew rather tlian walked to the garden, and found tlie 
jirivate door Avhich h‘d into it, from the bottom of tlie back-stair 
above incnlioned, Avas Avide open, l^^ull of vague but rearful ajijire- 
hensions, be ruslied up to the door oF his sister’s aparlinent, whieh 
opened from her dr(‘ssing-room to iiit* landing-place bf the stair; 
it was ajar, and that Avhicli coinnmnicattal hc'lwixt the bedroom a, ml 
dressing’-room Avas half o])en. “ (hint, Clara ! ” exelaiiiK'd Mowbray, 
im'oking lier name rather in an agony of iip])rehension, t!ia,n as 
any longer hoping foi* a rcidy. And his ajipreiiension Avas hut too 
proplietic. 

Miss MoAvhray Avas not in that apartment ; and, from the order in 
which it was found, it Avas jdaiii she had neillnu* undr<'ssed on the 

£ receding night nor oeeii])i('d the lied. jMoAvhray struck his fore 
cad in an agony of remorse and fear. “I liavc terriiied lier to 
death,” he said; she has fled into the Avoods, and jierislied there ! ” 
Under the influence of this apprehension, MoAvbray, after anollier 
hasty glance around the apartment, as it' to assure hiinsell' that (dam 
was not there, rushed again into the dressing-room almost overtnni- 
iiig the traA'cllcr, who, in civility, liad not vcnturetl to enter tin; inner 
apartment. ‘’‘You are as mad as a liauiako,''^ said the travtd'er; 

“ let us consult together, and 1 am sure I can contrive ” 

“Oh, d--ii your contrivance! ” said Mowbray, forgetting all pio- 
posed respect in his natural impatience, aggravated by his alarnc 
“if you had beluiAX'd slraightforAvard, and like a man of common 
sense, this Avould not have liapjiened I ” 

“Cod forgive you, young’ man. if yonr reflections an‘ unjust,” said 
the trav(‘ller, quitting t he hold he Jiad laid iqKm Mowbray ’s coat; “and 
God forgive me too, if 1 Iica’c done Avrong Avhile endeavouring to do 
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for the Bill may not Mi.ss Mowbray haY<^ ;;’onc down to flie 

Well ? 1 will order my horses, jiiid set otF instant I}.'’’ 

I )o, do/' said Mowbray, reeklessl‘>; “ 1 thank you; ” andi liastiiy 
traversing- the ;:^avden, as if desirous to j^-ct rid at oin-e oi* his visitor 
and his own thou^’hts, he took the sliortest road to a litth* postio-n- 
Yvhicl) led into the extensive eopsewood, Ihrou^h some pan of 
which Clara laid caused a walk to be eid to a little smniner-hous(* 
built of roui;’h s]iin,i;]es, t'overed wiilt creeping’ slirults. 

As Mowbray hast('jjed through the g-ardtui, he met the old man by 
whom it Yvas kept, a native of the south country, and ati old depen- 
dant on the family. “Have you setni my sister?’’ said low hray, 
liiiiT>ing‘ jus Avords on each otlier Avith the eageniess of terror. 

“ Wliat's your wull, St Jlonan’s?” answered tlie old man, at oiu e 
(lull of hearing, and slow of ap])reliension. 

“Jiave you seen Miss Clara?” shouted MoAAhray, and muttered 
an oath or two at the gardener’s stupidity. 

lu troth liave 1,” replied the gaj^lener, deliberatel y j “ Avliafc 
sLild ail me to see AJiss Olai’a, »St Honan’s?.’’ 

“ When, and Avliere ? ” eagerly demanded the (pierist. 

On, just yestre(in, aftcw"toy4ime-~-af()rc ao cam hame yoursell 

galloping sacifast,” said loseidj. 

“ J am as 4upid as In', to put off my time in speakiny; to such an 
old ca)d)ag('-sto(lv,” said Mowbray, and hasteiuHl on to ilie ]>o,U‘‘vn* 
gale alreaily mentioned, leading from tlie garden to Avliat AVas usually 
called Miss, Clara’s Avalk. 'j'wo or three domestics, A\hT^])ering to 
(5ach oilier, and Avith countenances that 4ioAved grief, fear, and sns- 
])i<don, folloAved tlieii* nuish'r, desirous to be.einpjo^ ed, yet afraid to 
force their services on the hm’y young man. 

At the, lit-thi ])osl(‘rn lu‘ found senu' tra.ces of iier lie soiiy/lit. I'he 
laiss-key of ( 51a, ra, was left in tlie lock, jt Avas ilnsi jlain that .^he 
must liave passial that Avay ; but at. what hour, or for what purpose, 
AloAvliray danal not conjc'cture. 'I’lie iiaih, after running a tpiartei’ 
of a, mil(‘ or more through an ojicii grove of oaks and sycamores, 
attaimal the verge of tlie large brook, and hecaine there steep ami 
rocky, diilieult to the infirm, and alarming to the nerv«)us; often 
a,i>proachiiig tlie lirink of a pn^cipitous ledge of rock, Avhich in this 
plac^e overliiing the stream, in .soine places brawling and foa, ming in 
liiisty current, and in otliers seiuniiig to slntubcr in di <‘p and circular 
CHldi'cs. '.riie temptations Avhicli iliis dmigeroiis scone iniut have 
offered an excited and (hisperate spirit came on ?Jo\\ bray like the 
hli^it of tlie t^iniooiu, and he stood a moment to gallier lin .iih and 
* overcome these horrible anticipations, ere he avus able to jiroceed. 
His attemhistH felt tlie same apprehension. “ Pnir tiling— ])uir 
thing !— Oh, (fod scnid she may not have been left to herseli! — God 
semi she may have been upliolden ! ” aviu'o whispered by Patrick to 
tlie maiilens, and by them to each otluT, 

At this moment the old gai’demn* was heard behind them, shouting, 
Master St Ronan’s — Masten* — 1 liavc fund — 1 have fund ” 

“ JIavc you found my sister?” exclaimed the brother, with breath- 
less anxiety. 

The old man did not answer till he came up, ami then, Avith his 
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sl()wi)o^> of (lolivcrv, lio replied to hU master’s vopeaied iii- 
(piiries, “ISn,, 1 liaena, fund IMiss Clara, Init 1 hae fund soiiicthing' yc 
^^ad be >va(* to loso—yoiir Imnv huntiiiii-dniifo.’' 

lie put the ini])l(‘niont into tlio hand of its owner, who, recollecting^ 
the circninstanc(s under wliicli lie had tlnnin’ it from liiin last iii^lil, 
and the now too j)robah]e consequences of that interview', bestowed 
on it a. .deep iin])reeation, and a^STJ^in hurled it from him into tho 
l;r<a)k. The domesti(;s looked at each other, and n'collectinfi;’ each 
at the same time that the knife was a favoiiiite tool of their master, 
wlio was rather curious in sueh articles, had little doubt that his 
niiiul was affected, in a. ^(nnporary way at least, by his anxiety on liis 
sisler’s account, lie saw tlicir confused and inquisitive looks, and 
assuming; as much composure and presence of mind as ho could 
command, directeil l\lavtba,, and lier female companioms to return 
and seanHi the Avalks on the (itlur side of Slmws-tkisile ; and fmallyj 
ordered l^itrick back torin<{;’ the hell, “wdiicli,'‘Miesaid, assimiin<xacon- 
ficlenee tba,t ho w\as far from piitertainin^-, mi<'’lit call M iss IMow'hray 
homo from some of her loiii^ wailks.” lie farther desired his cfroom 
and horses miiitlit meet him at the Clattering l^vig, so called from 
a noisy cascade which >yas formed by tlie brook, above which was 
stretched a small foot-hrid,<»‘e of ])hinks. I laving’ thus slnikeii ofl’his 
aHendants, he ])rocceded himself, with all the speed he, was ca])ahle 
of exertiiii»’, to hdlow out the path in \yhieh he w’as at ju'cscnt en£>’a^>,'ed, 
wliieli, heiii”’ a favourite walk vvitli his sister, she mi<>’lit ])erhaj)s IniNo 
adopted from mere habit, w'hen in a state of mind, wdiich, he had 
to ) much reason to fear, must have put choice out of lh6 question. 

lie soon reached the summer -house, w'hicli was merely a seat 
covi'i'ed overhead and on the sides, open in front, and lu'atly ])ave(l 
with jichhles. This little how’or Avas perched, like a hawk's nest, 
almost upon the ed^’o of a jirojectin^’ crau‘, tlie lii^i»hest point of tlic 
line of rock Avliich we have noticed ; and had been selected by ])o()i* 
(bai'a, on acc<)unt of (he (irospect W'hich it commanded down the va,ll(‘y. 
One of licr ejoves lay on tlie small rustic table in the suniiner-house. 
Minvhray can^'lit it e.i;:;’crly up. It was drenched with Avet—the pre- 
cediii^’ day had been dry ; so that had she forgot it there in the morn- 
iiii*', or ill the course of the day, it could not have been in that static 
SiKMUul certainly been tlien; during’ tlie Avhen it raiiic'd heavily. 

Mowbray, thus assured that (’laia had been in this phice wdiilelier 
passions and tears w'ere so mnch atloat as they must have been atlu-r 
tlitilit fj’om her father’s lious(‘, ca.>.t a hurried and territied f^lance 
trom ihe brow of the jirecipiee into the deep stream that eddied- be- 
low. It seemed to him that, in tho sullen roar of the Avatcr, he heard 
tnc last i»Toans of his sister • the foam-flakes eauftht Jiis eye, as if 
they \yere a part of her garments. Hut a closer examination showed 
that thtu'o was no appearance of such a catastrophe. Descending’ 
the path outlie other side of the bower, lie observed a fool-print in a 
place where the clay Avas moist and teiiucions, which, from the small 
pze and- thoj^iape of the slioe, it appeared to liim must be a trace of 
her vv’honi he sought. lie hurried forw ard, therefore, with as much 
speed as yet permitted liiin to look out keenly for similar iinpros- 
siuns, or w'lnch it seemed to him he reiuaiked several, althougii less 
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])f'iTeci Hum flio former, ’I km'iiq* much obliterated ]>y tiui ({unnlity of 
mill flint Ii.'id since fallen, — a. circumsiancc scemiiif>* to prove that 
several lioui’s had cdn])sed since tlie person had passcal. 

At len.'^’th, through the various turning’s and windin,i;s of a lonjj: 
and roinantie iialli, Mowbray found himself, without having' receivval 
any satisfaeforv inlelli^’cnee, by the .side of tlic brook (•all{?d 8t 
Ivonan’s IJurn, at the nlaco wlnwe it was crossed by foot-paK«enacrs, 
by the Olatterinir ]h*io\ and by horsemen through a ford a Tittle 
lower. At this point the fugitive might have either continued her 
wanderings tlirongh her paternal ’woods, by a ])ath which, after 
w’intling about a mile, returned to Shaws Oasfle, or she might have 
erossed the l)ri(lg(‘, and entered a Imiken liorseway, common to the 
public, leading to the Anltomi of St Romm’s. 

Alowbray, after a moment’s consideration, concluded that the last 
was lier most probable option, lie mounted liis horse, wdiieli the 
groom bad brought dow n according to order, and coniimmding’ the 
man to return hy the footpath, 'which Inj himself could not examine, 
li(‘ jiroeeeded to ride to’wards the ford. ^ The brook was swollen 
during the night, and the groom could iiot*forbcar intimating to bis 
masler that fbere ’was considerable danger in attempling to cross it. 
Hut Mowbray's mind and fcidings were too bigb-strung to permit 
him to listen.tb cautious counsel. lie spurred the smwting and re- 
luetaut horse into the torrent, lliougb the water, rising high on the 
upper side, broke both over the ]mmmel and the croupe of his saddle. 
It was by (‘xertion of groat strength and sagacity that the good 
horse kept tlTc ford-wav. Had tb(‘ stream forc(‘d him down among 
the. rocks, wliieli lie below the crossing-place, J In* conseommees niiist 
bin (‘been fatal. Alow bray, bow(‘ver, V(‘acned llic opposite side in 
salcly, to the joy and admiralion of (lie servant, who stood staring 
at him during flj(‘, ifiUenture. lie then rode hastily towards the 
AuKoiin, determined, if he could not bear tidings of bis sister in that 
\illag(-’, that he would sjiread the alarm, and institute a general 
search afUn* her. sim*(' her elojiement from Shaws-Castle could, in 
that, case, no longer be concealed. We must leave him, Ik^wcvoi*, in 
his jiresent state of niua'rtninty, in order to acipiaint our readers ’with 
i lie reality of tliose m ils, which bis foreboding mind and disturbed 
c(>us(:ieiicc could only anticipate. 


CHATTER XXXV HI. 

THE CATASTinnUlE. 

W’h.it Nlii'clcil is waiuloiiiiff llcj tyiiii ? 

Tor rover (iiil rn.nd of iiinUnc oaith 

C]i()('! 5C isuc'h II liinc or .‘ pf}! to vent her sorrows. 

Old Plo;/. 

Ghief, shame, confusion, and tx-rror, had contributed to over- 
whelm the unfortunate Cdara Alowbray, at the moment when she 
jiarted with her brother, after the storiuy and dangerons interview 
which it was onr task to record ni a former chapter. h\)i’ years her 
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life, her whole tenor of thought, had been haiuited by the tei'rihJ^^ 
appivlieiisioii of a discovery, aiid now the thing which ^iic feai’cd Jiad 
come upon her. I’lic extreune violence of her broihcr, which went 
Ko far as to menace her personal saftity, had united with the previous 
conliict of passions, to produce a rapture of fear, whicii pi’obably left 
her no otlier free agency, than that which she derived Irom the blind 
instinct which urges llight, as the readiest resource in danger. 

We have no means of exactly tracing the course of this unhappy 
young woman. It is probable slic tied from Slnu^s-Oasile, on hear- 
ing the arrival of Mr Touchwood's carriage, which she might mistake 
for that of Jjord hltlierington ; and thus, while J\]onbray was looking 
forward to the happier prospects which tlie traveller’s narrative 
seemed- to open, his sister was contending with rain and darkne.ss, 
amidst llie dilUculties and dangers of lluj mountain path which we 
have described. Those were so great, that a young woman moi-o 
delicately brought uji must either have lain down exhausted, or liavc 
been compelled to turn her f^teps hack to the rcsidenec she had aban- 
doned. iJut the solitary wanderings of Olara had inured Jier to 
fatigue and to night-walks ; and the deeper causes (>f terror which 
urged her to llight rendered her insensible to tlie })erils of her way. 
She had passed the bower, as was evident from her glove remaining 
there, and had crossed the fo()t-bri<lgc ; although it was' almost W'ou- 
derful that, in so dark a night, she should have followed with such 
accuracy a track, Avhere the missing a. .single turn by a cubit’s length 
might liave ])rccij)ita.tcd her into ekaaiity. 

It is probable that Clara’s spirits and strength began in .some 
degree to fail her after sJie* had 2 >roceed(‘d a. little way on the road 
to the Aultoun ; foj* she had stoj>j)e(l a.l the solitary eotiage inluibited 
by th(* old f(*iijalc pauper, Avho had been for a time ihcliostess ol* tlie 
Iieniteiit and dying Hannah Irwin. Here, jc. fiie inmate of the cot- 
tage acknowledgt'd, she had made some knockitig, and sluj owmed she 
had heard licr moan bitterly, as she entreated for admission. 4’he 
old liag was one of those) Avliose hearts advev.sily turns to v(;ry stom*, 
and obstinately kei)t her door shut, imj)elled more })rol)*a,bly by 
general hatred to tlio human race, than by tlie sLii)crstitiuiis iV-ars 
Avhicli .S(!iz(al her; although .she ])erver.sely argued ihat .she was 
startled at the supernatural melody and sw'celness of tone with 
wJiich tile benighted Avandercr made her .supplication. tShe admit(f‘d 
that, wlien slie hoard the ])Oor ])etitioner tui’ii from tlie door, her 
iieart Avas softened, and she did intend to open Avith the jmrpose of 
offering her at least a shelter ; hut tbat before she could “ to 

the door, and get the bar taken d(uvn,” the unfortunate supplicant. 
Avas not to be seen; wliich strengthened the old Avovnan’s opinion 
tliat the Avholc Avas a delusion of Satan. 

It is conjectured that the re])ulsed AA'andercr made no other at- 
tempt to aAvaken pity or obtain shelter, until she came to Air Cargill’s 
Clause, in the upper room of which a light AA'as still burning, owing 
to a cause which requires some explanation. 

^ The re*ade.r is avyare of the reasons wdiich induced llulnier, or tlie 
titular Lord bkhevington, to AAdthdraw from the country the solo wit- 
ness, as he conccivcu, Avho could, or at Ica^t avIio might, choose to 
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.bear witness to tlic fraud wliicli lie had practised on the iinfortimnlo 
Clara Mowbray. Of three jicrsouji iircscnt at the niarrhii^'o, liesides 
the parties, the cler^yinaii was completely deceived, Solmcs he con- 
ceived to be at his own exclusive devotion; and therefore, if by ]i is 
means this ilannali Irwin could be removed from the scene, lie 
arg’ucd nlausibly, that all (‘vidence to the treiidiery whicli he had 
practised would be efteciually stifled. JIcnee his ai^cnt, Solmes, had 
received a commission, ■ as the reader may remember, to eflect her 
removal without loss of time, and had rei»ortcd to his master that his 
efforts had been eflcctual. 

But Solmes, since ho had fallen under the influence of Touchwood, 
was constantly employed in couiitcraetiiig' the schenits which he 
seemed most active in forwarding, Avhile the traveller enjoyed (to 
him an exquisite gratification) the amusement of countermiijin.i>’ as 
fast as Buliiier could mine, and had in prospect the pleasin^i^ antici- 
pation of blowing nj) the jiionecr with his own ])etard. Jfor this i>iir- 
pose, as soon as IVjiicliwood learned that his lioiise was to be applied 
to for the original deeds left in cliar^>*e •by th(i deticased Karl of 
EtIieriiij»toii, he expedited a letter, directing*;’ that only the cojiies 
should he sent, and thus rendered iiupitory Buhner’s desperates do- 
siffu of possessing’ himself of that evidence. For the same restson, 
wlien 8olmt^ announced to him liis master’s anxious wish to have 
Hannah Irwin conveyed out of the eoimiry, he apiniintial him to 
cause the sick woman to be carefully ti'ansiiorted to tin* Manse, 'where 
Mr Cargill w^s easily induced to give her temporary refiige. 

To this good man, who might be termed an Israelite without guile, 
the distress of the unhappy woman would have jirovial a snfficicmt 
recommendation; nor was he likely to liaae impiii’ed whetlua- her 
malady might not be^ infectious, or to liavii made any of those olher 
previous investigations which are sometimes clogs upon the houiity 
or hospitality of more prudent philanthropists. But, to interest him 
yet farther, Mr 'I’ouehwood informed liim by letter tliat the patient 
(not otherwise unknown to him) was iiossessed of certain most mate- 
rial information aftectiug a family of honour and conseipumce, and 
that lie himself, with Mr" Mowbray of St Honan’s in the (piality of a 
magistrate, intended to he at the Manse that evening, toTaki^ her 
declaration ujion this important subject. Such, indeed, 'was the 
Iraycller’s piiniose, wliicli niight have been carriiul into ellect, hut 
for his own self-important love of mano uvriiig on llic one ])nrt, and 
the fiery impatience of Mowbray on the other, which, as tlie reader 
kn«i!?#i, sent the one at full gallop to Shaws -Castle, and oldi.g(‘d tlie 
either to follow him post liasie. This necessity he iniiiiuited (o the 
clergyman by«a note, which he despatched express as he himself was 
in the act of stepping into the chaise. 

He rcc[uested that the most particular attention should bo jiaid to 
the invalid — promised to be a|:. the Manse with Mr INlowbray early 
on the morrow — and, with the lingering afid inveterate selfconcoiL 
which always induced him to conduct ovorvthing with his own hand, 
directed his friend, Mr Cargill, not to jirocccd to take the sick 
woman’s declaration or confession until he arrived, unless in case of 
extremity. 
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Ifc had been an easy matter for Solmes to transfer the invalid from, 
the wretcdjod cotta<je to the clergyman’s Manse. The first appear- 
ance of the associate of much of her ^yuilt laid indeed terrified her ; 
Imt he scrupled not to assure her, that his penitence was ecpial to 
her own, and that he was conveying- her where their joint depositioJi 
AN^uld be formally received, in order tliat they might, so far as pos- 
sible, atone for the evil of which they had been jointly guilty. ]Jo 
also iiromised lier kind.usag^e for herself, and support for licr cliil- 
dreu ; and she williii^jly accom])aincd him to the clergyman’s resi- 
dence, he himself resolving to abide in concealment the issue of the 
mystery, without ag'ain facing* his master, whose star, as he well dis- 
cerned, was^ihoiit to shoot speedily from its exalted sjdicre. 

The clergyman visited the nnfortmiate patient, as he had done 
frequently during her residence in his vicinity, and desired that she 
might be carefully attended, louring the whole day she seemed 
better; but, Avhctlier tbe means of supporting her exhausted fraine 
had bc;en too libei'ally administered, or whether the thoughts vvliich 
gnawed her conscience had returned with double severity when she 
was released from the pressure of immediate want, it is c(‘rtain that, 
alxuit midnight, the fever began to gain ground, and the person 
jilaced in attendance on her Vame to inform the edergyman, then 
deeply engaged with tln^ siege of Ptolemais, that she qoubted if the 
woman would live till morning;, and that, she had something lay heavy 
at h(‘r heart, which she wished, as the emissary expressed it, “ to make 
a clean breast of” before slie died, or lost possession of her senses. 

AwakcMied by such a crisis, Mr Cargill at once hecame a man of 
this world, clear in his apprcheiisioji, and cool in his resolution, as ho 
always was when the path of duty lay before him. Comprehending, 
from the various hints of his friend Touchwood, that the matter was 
of the last consequence, his own humanity, as well as incxperieiHU', 
diclated his sending for skilful assistance. His maii-serva,nt was 
accordingly despatched on horseback to the Well for Doctor Quackk;- 
])en ; while, n])on the suggestion of one of his maids, “ that Mrs Dods 
was an uncomiiioii skeely body about a sick-bed,” the wench was dis- 
missed to supplicate the a.ssi,staiice of the gndewifo of the Cleikum, 
which slic was not, indeed, wont to refuse whenever it could be iise- 
fid. The male emissary proved, in Hcottish phrase, a “ corbie mes- 
senger ; ” for either he did not find the doetor, or he found him better 
^‘ngaged than to attend the sick-bed of u pauper, at a riMjuest which 
promised such slight remuneration as that of ii parish minister. But 
the female ambassador was more .successful ; for, though shc^Vqiiul 
our friend Liickie Dods preparing for bed at an hour unusually late^ 
in consequence of some anxiety on account of Mr Touchwood’s un- 
(’xpected absence, llie good old* dame only growled a little about the 
minister’s fancies in taking puir bodies into his oavii house ; and then, 
iiistantly donning cloak, hood, and pattcn.s, marched down the gate 
with all the speed of tlu'^ood Sjuuariian, oue maid bearing the lamp 
before while the other remained to keep the house, and to attend 
to tlie wants of Mr Tyrrel, who engaged willingly to sit up to receive 
Mr Touchwood. 

But ere Dame Dods had arrived at the Manse, the patient had 



ST nONATS'S WELL. 017 

suiiimonod Mr Cnrgill to lior presence, and required liini to wri(e 
her confession while she laid life and hreatl) to inako it. 

‘‘ Tor 1 believe,” she add(‘d, raisii>i;' herself in the bod, and rollie.^; 
her eyes wildly around, “ tliat, were 1 to confess my to one. of a 
loss sacred character, the Evil Spirit, whose servant 1 have b(‘cn, 
would carry av/ay his prey, both bo(ly and soul, before they hod 
severed from eacli other, liowevor short the spa (!0 that they iihmi. 
remain in partncrsliij) ! ” 

Mr Oar|‘’ill would have spoken some ghostly consolation, but she 
answered with ])ettish impatience, “ Waste not ^vc)rds - waste not 
wwds !—-]iet me speak that which I must tell, and si^-u it with my 
liaud ; and do you, as the more iinmcdiato servant of God, and there* 
fore bound to bear witness to the truth, take heed you write that 
which I tell you, and ii()thin<y else. 1 desired to havo lold this to St 
Jlonaifs — 1 have even made some prog’ress in tellin^i’ it- to others 
but 1 am glad I broke short off—for 1 know yon, Josiali Cargill, 
though you have long forgotten me.” 

“ It may bo so,” said Cargill. “ 1 have mdeed no vecollection of you.” 

You once knew Hannah Irwin, tbongli,” said the sick woman; 
‘‘ who uas companion and relation to Miss Clara Mowbray, and who 
W’as j)res(;nt with her on that sinful night, 'when she was Vedded in 
the kirk of Honan's,” 

Ho you Incan to say that you are that person?” said Cargill, 
lioldiiJglho candle so as to throw sonic light on the face of the sick 
woman, “ 1 cannot believe it.” 

rtplied the penitent; ‘Uhere is indeed a ditfercncc Iv- 
tween wickedness in the act of carrying through its successful machi- 
nations, and wickedness surrounded byall the horrors of a deathbed?’ 

Ho not yet despair,” said Cargill. “ Grace is omnipotent — to 
doubt this is in itsclf*a g’reat crime.” 

“ Be it so ! — I cannot help it-^-niy heart is hardened, Mr Cargill ; 
and tlicrc is sometiiing here,” she pressed her bosom, “ which tells 
me lhal, with ])roloiiged life and renewed licallh, even my present 
agonies wouhl ho forgotten, and I should become the same 1 hav(' 
been Ixdore. I hiivo rejected the oiler of grace, Mr Cargill, and nob 
through ignorance, for 1 have sinned with my eyes open. ^Oare not 
for me, tlien, who am a mere outcast.” He again endeavoured to 
interrupt her, hut she continued, “ Or if you really wisli my wellan', 
lehme relieve my bosom of that which presses it, and it may he tliat. 
I shall then he better able to listen to you. You say you remeiulx'r 
mo not — hut if 1 tell you how often you refused to perform iu secret 
tlurdfilcc which was required of you -how much you urged that it 
Was against yonr canonical rules - if 1 name the argument to whicli 
you yielded— Mid remind you of your purpose, to acknowledge your 
transgression to your brethren in (he clinrcli courts, to plead your 
excuse, and suhiiiit to their censure, which you said could iic^t be a 
light one — you will be then aware that, in the voice of the miserable 
pauper, you hear tlie words of tlie once artful, gay, and specious 
Hannah Irwin.” 

“ fallow it— I allow it! ’’.said Mr Cargill; “I admit Hie tokens, 
and believe, you to he indeed her who;:e name you assume.” 
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Then one painful sio]) is over,’' said she ; for 1 would ere now 
have Jiirhtened iny eonsd<‘nce hy coiifcssion, saving* for tlie cursed 
])ri(le of spirit, wliich was ashamed of poverty, though it had not 
shrunk from guilt. — Well -Jn these arguments, whi cl i were urged to 
you hy a, yoiitli h(*st known to you by the name of Francis 'J’yrrel, 
thongii more properly entitled to that of Valentine Buhner, we prac- 
tised on you a base and gross deception.— -Did you not hear some one 
sigli ?— 1 ho})c there is iio one in the room — 1 trust 1 shall die when 
my conlession is signed and sealed, without my name being dragged 
through the public — 1 hope ye bring not in your menials to gaze on 
my abject misery — 1 cannot brook that.’' 

\Sh(' ])auscd and listened ; for the ear, usually deafened by pain, is 
sometimes, on the contrary, rendered morbidly acute. Mr Cargill 
assured her tli(u*o was n<» one present hut himself. “ But oh, most 
unhap})y woman ! ” ho said, “ what does your introduction pre})are 
me to ejcpcct ? 

‘‘ Your exi)(*ctati()n, be it inwer so ominous, shall he fully satisfied. 
—.1 was the guilty conhdant of the false Francis IVrrcd.* - Clara loved 
the true one. — When the/ fatal ceremony passed the bride and the 
cl(^rgyman wore deceived alike— and I was the wretch — the fiend — 
who, aiding anotluu* yet l)]a(;k(*r, if blacker could be — mainly helped 
to accom])lish this cureless misery ! " 

“ Wretcli ! ” ox(daimcdthe clergymau, and had you notThen done 
enough ? - -Why did you ex]n)se the betrothed of one brother to be- 
come ilie wife of another i' 

“ I acted,” said the sick woman, only as Buhner insirnctcd me; 
hut I had to do with a master of tlui game, lie contrived, hy his 
agent J^^olmes, to match me witli a husband imposed on nui by his 
(lovicavs as a, man of fort um*. - a wretch, who maltreated me— plun- 
dered me — sold me.- - Oh ! if fiends laugh, as Ibave lioard they can, 
wliat a juhil(‘(‘ of scorn will tluTe he, when Bulmer and 1 (‘utor their 
])lace of torture!-- Hark !— 1 am siirc of it -soino one draws hreath, 
as if shudth'ring T' * 

“ You will distract yourself if yon give way to those fancies. Be 
calm- s])i‘ak on — hut, oh ! at last, and for once, speak the truth! ” 

“ I will^for it will best gratify my hatred against him, who, having 
first robbed me of my virtue, made me a s])ort and a plunder to the 
hivsest of the species. For that I wandered Inwe to unmask him. 1 
had lioard lie again st irred his suit to (dara,, and I came hero to tell 
young M()whra,y the whole. — Jkit do you wonder that I shrunk from 
doing so till this last decisive moment? — I llionglit of my condi^c^kto 
Clara., and how could I face her brother ?— And yet I hated lier not 
after 1 learned her utter wretchedness — Inn* diu']) misery,' verging 
even upon madness — 1 liatcd her not then. I was sorry that slie wa.s 
not t o fall to the lot of a lictter man than Bulmer ami I ])itmd her 
affor slie was rescued by Tyrrel, and yon may remember it was 1 who 
prcvc.iled on you to conceal her marriage.” 

“I rcrneiiiher it,” answered Cargill, “and that you alleged, as a 
reason foi* sccresy, danger from her family. 1 did conceal it, until 
ri^ports that slie Avas again to he married reached my ears.” 

‘ ‘‘Well, then” said the sick Avoiiian, ‘’Clara Mtiv/hray ought to 



ST UONAN's \7iCLL. 


319 


forgive me — sihee wlmi ill I Im.\e done her ^Ya^ iiieviiahle, wliilc 
llie gTKHl I (lid \(>hintaiT — must see lier, IVlasU'r (j5M*.gill - 

I inie-t S(‘e her Ix'forc', I die -i sludl never pray till I s(*(‘ her— 1 
shall never profit l)y 'vvord of grodliness till I sec hcrl If 1 cannot 
obtain the pardon of a ^\orul like myself, how can I hope for that 

of 

She started sit these words with a faint scream; for slowly, and 
with a feeble ]>and, the curtains of the bed ojiposiie to the side at 
which Carg'ill sat were ojsened, and the liiriire of Clarsi Mowbrsiy, her 
(dothes and long- hair drenched and dripping- with rsiin, stood in the 
opening’ by the bedside. 'Jlie dying- wonnin sat upright, her ('jes 
starling fj-(‘m their soekets, her lips quivering, lu*r face pale, lior 
ernaeiiited hands grasping the bed-elothes, as if to sniiport ]iers(df, 
a, ml hadcing as niiudi jigiiast as if her confession had called up the 
ap])arjtion of iior betraycal friend. 

Hannah Jruin,’’ said Clara, "with ber usual sweidness of toiie, 
‘‘my (‘ally fritaid — my unprovoked emnny ! — Ihitake tliee to Him wlio 
liatb ])ardon for ns all, and lietake thee -sf itb contidenee-Hbr 1 pa-rdon 
you as freely as if yo)i liad never ’svrongeef me - as freely 1 desire 
iny own ])uvdon.- Carcwell — Harewelll'*’ 

She retired from the room ere the clergyman could convince hiiin- 
sclf that il more than a ])bantom ^Yllich be Ixibeld. He van down 
f^tairs — be sinnmoned assistants, but no one could attend bis call ; ibr 
tli(‘ (b'cp ruckling groans of the i>atieiit satisfied every one that she 
was bnMithing lun- last; and Mrs Dods, with the maid-servant, ran 
into the Ixid-^xmi to witness tlie death of Hannah Invin, wliich shortly 
after took ])]ace. 

‘Fhat.i'vent had searcedy oeenrrcd, wlnm the maid-servant, who had 
be('n left in the inn, (;ani(i down in gnwt terror to axHpiaint her mis- 
tre.^s, tliat a lady had«i*iit(‘red the Jioiise like a. ghost, and was dying in 
Mr Tyrrel's ro(Jm. ‘Phe truth of th(‘ story wn; must tidl onr owii way. 

In tlie irregular state of Mi^ Mowliray’s mind, a loss violent 
impnlsi^ than that which she had reia-ived irom lier brothers arbi- 
trary vi(denc(% added to the fatigues, dangers, and torrovs of lier 
niglit >vaHv, migiit liave evbanstcd llic powei’s of ber body, and 
alienated those of ber mind. We liave bid’ore said, that the lights 
ill tli^lelergyman’s lioiisi^ bad proliably attracted ber attention, 
and in the tenqmrary confusion of a family, never remarkable 
fonits regnlai-ity, she easily moulded the stairs, and (mtered lln^ sick 
ebambcrbmdiscovered, ami thus overheard Hannah Irwin's cmifcs- 
sion, a. tale sutbciimt to have greatly aggravated her nnuital malady. 

e liavii no means of knowing whether she actually sought 'Pyrrcl, 
hr whether it wa-'^, as in the former ease', the circurnstamM^ of a light 
still hiirning \Vliere all a.rouiid u^as dark, that attracted her; but Jier 
iie.xfc ap])arition was close b^ the side of ber nnfortunato lover, then 
d(?eply engaged in wilting, wlien something suddenly gleam(‘d on a 
la,rge, Did fashioiK'd mirror, vdiic]' hung on the v/all op])osite. He 
looked up, and saw tlie (igure of (Jiara, liolding a light (which she 
had taken from the jiass ige) in her extemhal liand. He stood for an 
insta,nt with liis eyes fixed on this fearful sliadow, ere lie dared to 
turn r<mnd on the snbslanee wliich was thus reflected. When he 
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(.lid so, tli(^ fixed mul pallid ooTnilciifniec almost impressed him ’\villi 
the belief that ho saw a vision, and he shuddenal wlam, stoopiiuc • 
beside him, she took his haml. “ Come away !” she said, in a hiirric'd 
voice — “ Como away, my brother follows to kill us hoth. ^ Come, 
1'>Trel, let ns ily — we shall (*asily eseape him. — ilaniiah Irwin is on 
before— but, if we are overtaken, I will have no. more flight in ft’— you 
must promise me that we shall not — w’e have had but too mucdi of 
that- but you will be wise in future.'*’ 

“ Clara Mowbray ! *’ exclaimed ’Pyrrel. “ Alas ! is it thus P —Stay — 
do not fto,”for she turned tomakeher ('sea])e — “stay - stay — sitdown.” 

“ T must fto,'*’ sh(‘ re])lied, “ I must ft’o • J am called llannali Irwin 
is ft'one before to tell all, and J must follow. Will you not let me 
ft'o?— Nay, if you will hold me by force, 1 kno'.v 1 must sit down — hut 
>011 Avill not be able to keep me fur all that.” 

A convulsion lit followed, and seemed, hy its violence, to explain 
that she was indeed hound for the last and darksoiiio j«)iirn(‘y. 'flu* 
imiid, who at Icuift’tli answered IVitcI’s earnest and re])eated siim- 
mouH, lied terrified at the scene she witnessed, and carrii'd to tlie 
Manse the alarm which we before menlioned. 

The old landlady was conpx'lled to cxehanft’c one scene of sorrow 
for anotlnu*, wonderiiift’ within herself what fatality could have 
marked this siuft’lc nift’ht with so imudi misery. When she arrived 
at home, what was Ikt astoiiishmeiit to liiul ihere the daughter of 
the house, which, even in their alienation, she liad never eckased to 
lov(', in a state liitle short of distraction, and tended by Tyrrel, whose 
stale of mind seemed scarce more composed Ilian lluit\)f*(lio unhappy 
liaticnt. The oddities of Mrs Dods were merely the rust which liad 
accnmulatod ujum her eliaract(‘r, but witliout impairiiift’ its native 
strength and enei’ft'y; and her sympatbies wewe not of a kind aenUi 
enoiiftli to disable lier from tliinkiiift’ and aetiiv.f as decisively as cir- 
cumstances r(‘quir(‘(l. 

‘‘Maister Tjrnd,” she said, “tllH is nac siftlit for men folk— ye 
maun rise and ftaiift' to anollier room." 

^ ‘‘ I will not stir from her,” said Tyrrel— “ I will not remove from her 
either now, or as lony as she or I may live.” 

“ That will he nne laiift* sjiace, Maistc r 'Pyrrel, if ye wunna he luilod 
by common sense.” 

Tyrrel started up, as if half comprehendiuft’ what she said, hut re- 
mained motionless. 

“ Como, come,” said llic compassionate landlady ; do not stand 
lookiiift* on a siftht sail* cneufth to break a harder ‘h(‘art than yom‘>i, 
hinny -your aiu sense tells ye, ye (‘anna stay lierc Miss Clanrs/iaH' 
he weel carc'd for, and I’ll briiift- "word to your room-door frae half^ 
hour to half-hour how she is.” 

The necessity of the case was undeniable, and Tyrrel suffered him- 
self to be led to auotluu’ apartment, leaviiift’ Miss Mowbray to lh(‘ 
care of the hostess and licr female assistants^. He coimtod the hours 
in an aftony, less hy the watch than hy the visits which Mrs 1 )(m1s, 
faithful to her jn-omise, made from interval to intcTval, to tell him 
that Clara Avas not better-- that slie Avas wors(; — and, at last, that slie 
did not think that she could live over morniiiftr. It re(pured all llie 
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Jeprccatory influence of the g'ooil landlady to restrain Tyrrel, who, 
calm and cold on common occasions, was proportionally ‘fierce and 
impetuous when his passions were afloat, from hurstin;^ into tlie room, 
and ascertaining^, with his own eyes, the state of tlie beloved i)atieiit. 
At lcii<^’tli tliei-e was a long interval— an interval of liours — so long, 
indeed, that Tyrrel cauglit from it the flattering hope that Claia 
Hlci)t, and that sleep might bring refres])ment hotli to mind and body. 
Mrs Dods, he concluded, was prevented from moving, for fear of dis- 
turbing her patient’s slumber; and, as if actuated by the same fecl- 
ii)g which he im])uted to her, lie ceased to traverse his a])artinciit, as 
his agitation had hitlicM’to dictated, and throwing himsell into achai?*, 
forbore to inove even a finger, and withbcld his respiration as miicli 
as possible, just as if lie had been seated by the pillow of the patient. 
J\Joriiiiig was far adva.ue(‘d, when his laiidhuly appeared in his room 
v/ith a grave and anxious ecmiitcnauco. 

‘‘ Mr Tyrrel,'^ slie said, “ ye ar<i a Christian man.^' 

Hush, hush, for llciivcu’s sake ! ” he; replied; ‘‘ you will disturb 
JMiss Mowbray.” ^ , 

“ JMacthing will disturb her, puir thing,” answered Mrs Hods ; 
“ they have niiieklo to answer for that brought her to this.” 

'Chey have— they have indeed,” said Tyrrel, striking his fore- 
head; “'and<7 will see her avenged on every one of them! — Can 1 
sec her?” 

“ Hotter not— hoti(‘r not,” said the good woman; but he burst from 
her, and rushed into tlie apartimmt. 

“ Is life gxtne?— Is every s])ark extinct?” ho exclaimed eagerly to 
a eoiiiitry surgeon, a sensible man, who had been summoned from 
Mai’chfliorn' in the course of the niglit. The medical man shook his 
h(‘ad — Tyrrel rushed to the bedside', and was coiivineod by his own 
eyes that tlie being, ^diose sorrows lie had both eausod and sliared, 
was now insensible to all carthlv calamity. Ho raised almost ‘a 
shriek of despair, as lie tlircw lnn*elf on tliejiale liaiul of the corpse, 
wet it with tears, devoured it with kisses, and played fora short tune 
the ])art of a distracted jiersoii. At length, ou the I'epcated expos- 
tulation of all present, ho suficred himself to be again eoiulueted to 
another apartment, tlie surgeon following, anxious to give sucli sad 
consolation as the case admitted of. 

“ As you are so deejily coiiceriicd for the untimely fate of this 
yutmg lady/’ he said, “ it may he some satisfaction to you, thougli a 
melancholy one, to know, that it has been occasioned by a pressure 
ouih^> brain, probably accompanied by a sufljision ; and 1 feel autlior- 
ised m stating, from tlio symptoms, that if life liad been spared 
reason would, ^iii all probability, never liave returned. In such a case, 
sir, tlie most afleetionatc relation must own, thatdeatli, in compari- 
son to life, is a mercy.” 

Mercy ! ” answered Tyrrel; “but why, then, is it denied to me? 
— I know — I know !— My life is spai'cd till I revenge her.” 

He started from bis scat, and Imrriod eagerly down-stairs. But, 
as be was about to rush from the door of the imi, lie was stopped by 
Touchwood, who bad just alighted from a carriage, witli an air of 
stern anxiety imprinted on bis features, very different from their 

X • 
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usual expression. '‘Whither would ye? Whither would ye?” he 
said, laying hold of Tyrrel, and stoppiuj^* him by foree. 

“ For revenge—for revenge ! ” said Tyrrel. Give way, I charge 
you, on your peril ! 

“ Vengeance belongs to God,” replied the old man, “ iind his bolt 
has fallen.— This way— this way,” he continued, dragging Tyrrel 
into tlie house. “ Know,” he said, so soon as he had led or forced 
him into a chamber, “ that Mowbray of St Romm's has met Buhner 
within this half hour, and has killed him on the spot.” 

Killed ?— whom ? ” answered the bewildered Tyrrel. 

“ Valentine Bulmer, the titular l^hiii of Etherin.^ton.” 

“ You bring tidings of death to the house ol‘ death,” answered 
Tyrrel ; and there is nothing in this world left that 1 should live 
for.” 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 

‘ CONOLUf^lON. 

Here coino wo to our close — for that which fullows 
Is but the tale of dull iinvane<l misery. 

Steop craga and headlong litis may court the 

Like sudden haps, dark plots, and Btrango adventurer ; 

Hut wlio would paiut the dull and fog-wrapt moor, 

111 its long track of Htcrilc desolation? 

Old riay. 

When Mowbray crossed the brook, as we have already detailed, 
his mind was in that wayward and uncertain state which setdes 
something whereon to vent the self-'Cngeudered rage with which it 
labours, like a volcano before eruption. Gn arsiiddeu a siiot or tw'o, 
followed by loud voices and laughter, rcmimled him ho had promised, 
at that hour, and in that se(piestci*d place, to decide a het respecting 
pistol-shooting, to which the titular Lord Elhcrington, Jckyl, and 
.Captain MacTui'k, to whom such a pastime was peculiarly congenial, 
'Were narties^ as w'cll as himself. The pros]7oct this recollection af- 
, forded Jntn,'of vengeance on tlie man wliom lie regarded as the 
author of liis sister’s wrongs, w'as, in tlie present state of his mind, 
too tempting to be relinquished ; and, setting spurs to his horse, he 
rushed through the copse to the little glade, Avliei e he found the 
other parties, who, despairing of his arrival, Iiad already begun their 
amusement. A jubilee shout was set up as he approadied. 

“ Hero Comes Mowbray, drijiping, by Cot, like a w’atering-pan,” 
said Captain MacTurk. 

' “I fear liiin not, ’’said Etberington (we may as well still call him 
“ he has ridden too fast to have steady nerves.” 

' “We shall soon see that, my Lord Etliei’ington, or ratlicr Mr 
: Valentine Bulmer,” said Mowbray, springing from his horse, and 
. throwing the bridle over a hough of the 1 r(*e. 

What does this mean, Mr Mowbray ?” said Etberington, drawing 
him&^f Tip, wliile Jekyl and Captain MacTurk looked at each other 
in mrpflf^. 
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“It means, sir, tliat you are a rascal and an Impostor,” replied 
M vvhray, “who liavo assumed a name to whicli you have no ri^'ljt.” 

“ 'rimt, Mr Mowbray, is an insult I cannot carry farther than this 
spot,” said hhheriu^^'ton. 

“ If you had heeii willing* to do so, you slioiild have carried with it 
soniotlniig* still harder to be borne,” answered Mowbray. 

“Enough, enough, my good sir; no use in spurring a willing 
horse. Jekyl, you will have the kindness to stand by me in this 
matter ?” 

“ ('ertainly, my lord,” said Jekyl. 

“ And, as there seems b) be no chance of taking up the matter 
amicably,” said the ])acilic Captain MacTurk, “ I will be most liap])3% 
so help mo, to assist my worthy friend, Mr Alowbray of St Honan’:-', 
A\itli my connteiuince and advice. Very goot chance that wc were 
hciic W'ltli the necessary weapons, since it would have been an un- 
pleasant thing to have sucli an albiir long upon tlie stomach, any 
more lliaii to setthi it without witnesses^’ 

“I w^ould fain know first,” said Jekyl, “^vhat all this sudden heat 
has arisen about.” 

About nolhiiig;,” said Ethcriugton, “except a marc’s nest of Mr 
Mowbray’s discovering, lie always knew his sister played the macl- 
woinaii, and^Jh has now heard a report, I suppose, that vshc lias like- 
wise in her tune played thij — y— fool.” 

“ Oh, criiiiini!” cried Captain MacTurk, “my good Captain, let us 
j)o loading and measuring out— for, by my soul, if these sweetmeats 
be passing between them, it is only the twa ends of a hankcrchcr 
that can serve the turn Cot taraii ! ” 

With such friendly intentions the ground was hastily meted out. 
Each waiB well known as an excellent shot ; and the Captain offered 
a bet to Jekyl of a mutchkin of Clonlivat that both would fall by 
the first fire. The event showed that he was nearly right; for the 
ball of Jjord Etherington grazed Mowbray’s temple at the very 
second of time that Mowbray’s pierced his heart, tie sprung a yard 
from the ground, and f(‘Il down a dead man. Mowbray stood fixed 
like a jiillar of stone, bis arm dropped to bis side, bis hand still 
clenched on tlie weapon of deatli, reeking at the toiicji-hole and 
muzzle, dekyl ran to raise and support his frieuti, and Captain 
Maclhirk, having adjusted his spectacles, slooiied on one knee to 
look him in the fate. “We should liavc liad Dr Quacklchen here,” 
he said, wiping his glasses, and returning them to the shagreen case, 
“ t|jO]^h it would have been only for form’s sake— for he is as dead 
as a loor-nail, poor boy. Hut come, Mowbray, my bairn,” he said, 
taking him by the arm, “we must be ganging our ain gate, you and 
me, before w^'aur coini's of i(. 1 have a bit poney here, and you have 

your horse till w*e get to hlarcblhoru. Captain Jekyl, 1 wish you a 
good morning. Will ytm have my urabrclla back to the inn, for I 
surmeesc it is going to rain ? ” 

Mowbray bad not ridden a bun dr cil yards wu’th Ins guide and com- 
jianion, when be drew bis bridle, and refused to proceed a step 
farther till he had learned w'bnt had become of Clara. The Captain 
began to find he had a very untractable pupil to manage, when, y\rliile 
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they were ar^^uin^ together. Touchwood drove past in his hack 
chaise. As &0011 .as he reco^^nised Mowbray, he stopped the carriag^e 
to inform him that his sister was at the Aiiltouii, which he had 
learned from finding there had been a messcng*er sent from thence 
to the Well for medical assistance, which could not be afforded, tlie 
Esculapius of the place, Dr (iuacklebcn, havino: been privately nnu*- 
ried to Mrs Blower on that mornin^i-, by Mr Chattcrly, and haYii\jj 
set out on the usual nuptial tour. 

Ill return for this intclli.^enee, Captain IMacTiirk communicated 
the fate of Lord Etherin^^Lon. The old niaii earnestly pressed instant 
flight, for which ho supplied at the same time ample means, engaging’ 
to furnish every kind of assistance and snpjiort to the unfortunate 
young Jady; and representing to Mowbray that if lie staid in the 
Vicinity, a prison would soon separate them. Mowbray and his Cuin- 
panion then departed southward upon the s])ur, reached London in 
fiafct3% and from theiico w'ent togetlier to tlie Pciiiiisuhi, wlierc tli i 
war was then at the liottest, 

There remains little more* lo he told. Mr Toucinvood is still alive, 
forming plans which have no object, and acciimulatiiig a fortune, for 
which he has apparently no heir, 'flic old man had endeavoured to, 
fix this character, as well as his general patronage, upon Tyrrel, but 
tlie attempt only determined the' latter to leave the country; nor has 
he been since hoard of, ultliougli the title and estates of Ethoringtoii 
lie vacant for his acceptance. It is the opinion of many tliat lie ha.s 
entered into a Moravian mission, for tJie use of whicli he had previ- 
ously drawn considerable sums. . j 

Hiuce Tyrrcl’s departure no one pretends to guess what oM Touch; 
wood will do with his money, lie ofien talks of Jiis disappointments*, 
but can never be made to understand, or at least to admit, that they 
were in some measure pi'ceipitated by liis o\i:n talmit lor intrigue 
and nuuKcuvring.^ ]\lost people think tliat Mowbray of St Honan’s 
will be at last his heir. That gentleman has of late shown one 
quality whicli usually recommends men to tlie favour of rich rela- 
tions, namely, a close and cautious care of what is already his own. 
Captain Mae/riirk’s military ardour having revived when tlicy came 
witliin smell of gunpowder, the old soldier contrived not only to get 
liiniself on full pay, but to induce his companion to serve for some 
time as a volunteer, lie aftcrivards obtained a commission, and 
nothing could be more strikingly different than was the conduct of 
the young Laird of »St Ronaffs and of Lieutenant Mowbray. Tlie 
former, as wc know, was gay, venturous, and prodigal ; the latter 
lived on his pay, and even within it— denied himself comfoi’te,- and 
often decencies, when doing so could save a guinea; and turned 
pale with apprehension, if, on any exrraordinary occasion, he veii- 
tiircd sixpence a corner at wliist. This meanness, or closeness of 
disposition, prevents his holding the high chai’acter to which his 
bravery and attention to his regimental duti(?S might otherwise 
entitle him. The same close and accurate calculation of pounds, 
shillings, and pence, marked his communications with his agent 
Meiklewham, who might otherwise have liad better pickings out of 
the estate of St Rouau's, which is now at nurse, and thriving full 
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fast ; especially since some debts, of rather an usurious character, 
have been- paid up by Mr Touclnvood, wlio contented himself' with 
more moderate ,\isarfe. 

' Oil the subject of this property, Mr Mowbr^iy, generally speaking, 
gave such minute directions for acquiring and saving, that his oUl 
acqiiaintance, Mr Wintcrblossoni, tapjung hij-r morocco snuff-box 
with the sly look which intimated the coniiilg of a good thing, 
was wont to say, that he had reversed the usual order of transfor- 
mation, and was turned into a grub after having been a biitterfl}'. 
After all, this iiarrownos*^, tliough a more ordinary modification of 
the sjiirit of avarice, may be foniuliHl on llio same desire of acquisi- 
tion, which in his earlier days sent him to the gaming-table. 

lit there was one remarkable instance in which Mr Mowhrav 
di'pai lod from the rules of economy, by which he was guided in all 
oihers. Having acquired, for a larg'c sum of money, the ground 
^ Iiieh he had formerly fciied out tor the ereetion of tlie hotel, 
lodging-lioiises, shops, &c., at 8t Koii^ii’s AVell, he sent jiositive 
iniers for the d'Miiolition of the whole, nor would ho permit tlic ex- 
istence of any house of entertainment on fiis estate, except that in 
the Aultoun, where Mrs Dods reigns with undisputed sway, her 
temiier by no means improved cither by time, or her arbitrary dispo- 
sition by the t^tal absence of competition. 

AVhy Mr Mowbray, with liis acquired liahits of friig'ality, thus 
destroyed a property which miglit liave produced a considerable 
income, no one could pretend to allirm. 8ome said that he remem- 
hered hiri owH early follie.s, and others that he connected the build- 
ings with the misfortunes of his sister, 'i’he vulgar reported that 
jjord Hthorington’s ghost had been seen in the ball-room, and the 
learned talked of the association of ideas. But it all ended in this, 
tliat Mr Mowbray was independent enough to please liimself, and 
tliat such was Air Mowbray’s pleasure. 

’idle little watering-] )Iaee lias returned to its jirimitivo obscurity ; 
and lions and liomiesses, with their several jackalls, Idue siirtouts, 
ami bfucr stockings, fiddlers and dancers, juiinters and amateurs, 
antliors and critics, dispersed like pigeons by the demolition of a 
dovecot, have sought other scenes ol aimisenient ami rehearsal, and 
Imve deserted »St lloNAK S Well.^ 

•Shc Note If. M^’j J'oJ' 
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Note A, i>. J.‘5. BiKLDiNO-FjfiHs in Hcotlanp, 

In Scotland, a village ih orocltMl upon a specioa of Inndri'rhl, very difforcnf from tlio 
copyhold HO fre»iiient in J'hiKunul. .^ICvory alienation ov sido ol Linddd pia)party must lyo 
mnrlo in tlio*sliape of a fcmlal couvcytiiice, and the party who jK'quij os jt lioUls tliereby 
an absolute and povfei't! right ot ]«opertyin the tief, Avhile ho dinchargos tljc stipulu- 
tvoufl of tho vassal, and, above all, pays tlie Icu-dutlos. The vassal or ti'uaiit ol the 
Bite of tho piiiallpst cottage hfdds Ids po.s.session na absolutely as the i)ro(»rion>r, of 
whose large estate it is perhaps scarce a pcrccp^hle portion. By dint ol excellent 
laws, the sasinos, or deeds of delivery of .'^uch fjcfs, avo phiecd hi rcuird in aneh order, 
tha^ every burden affecting tho ija'operty can bo seen for payment of a. very modeviilo 
foo ; so tluU. a person proposing to leml money upon it, knows eXvaetly the nature and 
extent of his security. 

From tho nature of flicao InndrigliLs heiug so cxplieit and secure, the Scottisli 
jieopio have been led to entertain a jealousy of ) nihl'.i 1 1; .i i of hovs^cver long duv; 
tion. Not long ago, a n^at landed proprietor tm-k i* e l.ut. r inode of fhspor.iug of 
some ground near n t'u-ivmg town in the we.st ’country. The number of yeur.sin tho 
lease was settled at nine liundred and ninety-nine. All was agreedto, and tbe deeds, 
were ordered to bo drawn. But the tenant, us ho walked down tlie avenue, began to 
reflect that the lease, though »o very long as tojjo chr .‘ t rv.«-pctual, nc^f rtheh'-i had 
a termination ; and that after fhe lanse of a thou -..in'l \ » a- l.n '.nig • mi, il c « mhec 
lion of his fiitnily and reprose. tatives with the estate w<iuld cease/ lie took a. (]uhlin 
at the tliought of the lo^s to be sustained by his piottcrity a tliousaiid yeui’s hontftl ; mid 
» going back to the house of the genllemau wdio feued tlic ground, he dcmaii^ctl, and 
readily obtained, tho additional term of fifty years to bo added to tlie lease. 

Note B, p. li'J. Thb Bark 

The Dark Jjadyo is one of tho.se tantalisingfraRnicnl.SjTii wliich Mr (’olcridgo hits shonvn 
us what extpiisite powers of poclry h§ h.as fufl'orod (.dvonirdn uncultivated.’* Let us be 
thjinkful for what we have receiv^Cd, however. The untashiouoiji’oro, drawn from so vioH 
a mine, is w’orth all to which art ca^ add i.ts higlic.'.t decorations, when drawn TrdVii’lQ^.^ 
abundant sonvees. Tho versos boghiuing the iipem, which* are publishon .sepa»a»i‘lyf‘ re* 
vald to have soothed tho la,gt^hf)urs of Mr Fox.' They are the stanzas ouUtlcd 

Noto C, 102. Kkttlk ok Fish. 

A kettle of fish is A /('(e^cha/iijiyclrf of a pavticAilar kind, which is'to other /I'ff'.'?- 
rhainpHres what.the piscatory cciogues of Itrowm or Sanmizario aro'to pivaibral poetry. 
AJargo caldron isl^oiloli ^ tho side of a salmon river, cuntainkig a quantity ot wak'V, 
thickened with s.alt, to the consistence of brinp. in thi.s tho fl.bli is plunged vvl ai 
‘takeii, and eaten ijy the compiujy /avw'ifr mpev %-iiridi •'Fliis-is accounted the best v ly 
of eating salmon Jiy tlioj^ \<^0 desire to taste tlie fish ih a state of extreme freshnesjj. 
Others prefer it after kept a*il.aypr t^o, when the eprd infdts into oil, and the 

fish, becomes richer dtid more lusqjous. The iijoro judicious gafitton^mae ^als no othci' 
sauco than a spoonful of the wDEtordn Which the salmon i.s boilcd.’tbgetlfer witfi a little 
pepper, and viapgar. 






